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Vhough fome make flight of Liszzs, yet you may 
fee by them how the wind fits: As take a ftraw and 
throw it up into the air, you may fee by that, which 
Way the wind is, which you fhall not do by cafting up 


a ftone. More folid things do not thew the complexion 
: 


of the times fo well as BaALLaps and Libels, 


SELDEN’s TABLE-TALK. 


THCTERE 
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RICHARD OF ALMAIGNE, 


“© A ballad made by one of the adherents to Simon de 
** Montfort, earl of Leicefter, foon after the battle of Lewes, 
* which was fought May 14, 1264,” 


— affords a curious fpecimen of ancient Satire, and foes 

7 / . = 7 « 
that the liberty, affumed by the good people of this realnt, of 
Vor, 1; abusing 
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abufing their hin os and princes at pleafure, is a privilege of 
very long fra handing 
To render “ibis antique he intelligible, the Reader is to un- 
fand that jup before th Annie of Lewe swhich proved 

of atal to the interefis of Henry III, the barons had offered 
his brother Richard Ki ng of Othe Rocaws 30,000/, to pro- 
cure a peace upon Juch terms, as would have divefted Henry 
of at his regal power, and therefore the treaty proved abor- 
The confequences of that battle are well known: the 
king, prince Edward his Jon, his brother Richard, ae many 
of bis “Sgas } fell into the hands of their enemies: ‘while twe 
barons of th be king’s party [aig earl of as Se and 


igot the king’s 7 Fufticiary bad been élad to efcape into 
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the Lf? flanza the aforefaid Sum of THIRTY THOU-~ 
SAND. pounds is alluded to, but with the ufual mifreprefenta- 
tion of party malevolence, is afer ted to bave been the exorbitant 
demand of the king’s brother. 

4 ith regard to the ie ft. the Reader is to note that 
Richard, along vith the earldom of Co rawall, had the honours 
of WALINGFORD «and Ey e e confir med ta bim on bis marriage 
with Sanchia daughter of the Count of Pro wence, in 1243. 


. fal 7 
———WINDSOR aftle was he chief fortre/s belonging to the 
Linc, and had hw garrifoned by foreign rss acir cumfrancey 


nich furnifbes out the bur then of 0 ae ere 

ry humorous, Hy alludes to Some ittle 

ondefcended torecord. far! Riche 

rER-MILLS near Ifleworth, which 

the Londoners: in thefe 
: “4 
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fo ced to difmifs almoft all his followers, otherwife the baron 
would have oppofed his landing. 
Inthe 5th ft. the writer regrets the UGE of the Earl 8 
eye and in the 6th, and 7th fis. infinuates that ft he 
and Sir Bugh Bigod once fell into the bands o of their adver- 
Jaries rae ey floou ld néver si ore return home. A circum: 
which fixes the date of this ballad ; for in the year 
both thefe noblemen Ic 


IZO 5 
7 7 7 ~@ 
ed in South Gles, ane 1 the royal 


nF ea alrend aut he El igdaJlepaD ase 
par ty Joon after Laine CA LIDE ASCEHAGHL . Sée floling foed, Raping 
&c. 


The following ts copied from a wery ancient MS. in the 
Britifh Makes [ Harl, MSS, 2253. VER LE | T his ie 
as judged, from the peculiarities of the writing, to be no 
later ae the time of Richard U; th being every bile 
expreffed by the chara&er ; the y is pointed after the Saxon 
“epl and the 1 hath an ob lique fr oke over ite 

Prefixed to this ancient libel on government is a fmall 
defi: ad. auhich the engraver intended /bould corre/pond with 
the Jub ect. On the one fide a Satyr, (emblem of Petulance 
and Ridicule) is trampling on the enfigns of Royalty ; ; on.the 
other Fadicn: under the ma/que of Liber ty is exciting Ignorance 
and Popular Rage to deface the Royal Imag 763 which 
fiands on a pedefpal inferibed MAGNA CHART PA, to bia 
that the rights of the king, as well as thofé of the peopl , are 
Sounded on the laws; and that to attack one, is in eff 2 to 


demolifo both. 


ITTETH alle ftille, ant herkneth to me 3 
The kyng of Alemaigne, bi mi leaute, 
Thritti thoufent pound afkede he 
For te make the pees in the countre, 
Ant fo he dude more, 
Richard, thah thou be ever trichartd, 


Tricthen fhalt thou never more. 


a 
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Richard of Alemaigne, whil that he wes kying, 
He {pende al is trefour opon fwyvyng, 
Haveth he nout of Walingford oferlyng, 
Let him habbe, afe he brew, bale to dryng, 
Maugre Wyndefore. 
Richard, thah thou be ever &c. 


The kyng of Alemaigne wende do ful wel, 
He faifede the mulne for a caftel, 
With hare fharpe fwerdes he grounde the ftel, 
He wende that the fayles were mangonel 
Tohelpe Wyndefore. 
Richard, thah thou be ever &c. 


The kyng of Alemaigne gederede ys hott, 
Makede him a caftel of a mulne poft, 
Wende with is prude, ant 1s muchele boft, 
Brohte from Alemayne mony fori goft 
To ftore Wyndefore. 
Richard, thah thou be ever &c. 


By God, that is aboven ous, he dude muche fynne, 
That lette paflen over fee the erl of Warynne: 
He hath robbed Engelond, the mores, ant th fenne, 
The gold, ant the filver, and y-boren henne, 

For love of Wyndefore. 


Richard, thah thou be ever &c. 
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Sire Simond de Mountfort hath fuore bi ys chyn, 
Hevede he nou here the erl of Waryn, 
Shuld he never more come to is yn, © 
Ne with fheld, ne with fpere, ne with other gyn, 35 
To help of Wyndefore 
Richard, thah thou be ever &c. 


Sire Simond de Montfort hath fuore bi ys <fot,” 
Hevede he nou here Sire Hue de Bigot: 
Al he fhulde grante here twelfmoncth {cot, 4.0 
Shulde he never-‘more with his fot pot 
To helpe Wyndefore. 
Richard, thah thou be ever trichard, 
‘Tricthen fhalt thou never more. 


Ver. 38. top. or cop. 
Ver, 40. g’te here, MS. 4, e, grant their, Vid, Glofs. 


*,” The Serius oF Poems given in this volume will 
foew the gradual changes of the Encuisu Language thro? 
a fuccefion of FIVE HUNDRED years. This and the fore- 
going article may be confidered as Specimens of it in its moft 
early fiate, almoft as Joon as it ceafed to be Saxon. In- 
deed the annals of this kingdom are written in the Saxon 
language almoft down to the end of K. Stephen’s reigns 
for fo far reaches the Saxon CHRONICLE: within Little 
move than a century of the date of this poem. 
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TH OF K., EDWARD 


We have here an early attempt at Elegy. Epwarp I. 
Fuly 7, 1307, in the 35th year of his reign, and 69th 
of bis age. This poem appears to have been compofed foon 
after bis death. According to the modes of thinking pecu- 
liar to thofe times, the writer dwells more upon his devo- 
tion, than his fail in government, od Pays lefs attention to 
tial and political abilities of this eva monarch, 


in ul ‘hich he had no equal, than to fome little weaknefes of fu- 
el hich he had in common with all is cotempo-~ 
varies, The king had in the decline of life vowed an ex- 


nedition to the ho boly lan ae b: a fe his end approach, he ee: 


OC 
bri gh Jay bifarian 80 pn our 1 poet, jt kobe ewere t0 
carry bis heart with them into P aleftine. This dying com- 
mand of the f ting qwas never performed. Oz ws dae with the 
1uUALCES of an Exel elie, attributes this failure 
to the wee’ of the king of France, whofe ay a Label 
eur young monarch 7mn nediately 2 narried. But the truth is, 
Eda are and bis deftruétive Masts Sx ite Piers Gavefton /pent 
the money upon their pleafu res. -To do the gr eater honour 
to the memory of bis soihgd our poet puts his eloge in the 
mouth of the Pore; with the fame poetic licence, as a more 
modern Ce vould Bite introduced Britannia, or the Ge- 
nius of Fm ‘ope pour ing forth bis pi ‘aifes. 
This antique Elegy zs extracied from the fame MS vos 
lume, as the preceding article; is “fit with the fame pe- 
culiarities of writing and orthography ; and tho’ written 
at near the diftance “of half a century contains little or no 
varia 
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waviation of idiom: whereas the next following poem by 
Chaucer, which was probably written not more than 5a 
or 60 years after this, exhibits almof? a neaw language. 
This feems to countenance the opinion of Jome an tiguaries 
that this great poet made confi iderable “innovations in his 
mother tongue, and introduced many terms, and new modes 


of Jpeech from other languages, 


LLE, that beoth of huerte trewe, 
A ftounde herkneth to my fong 
Of duel, that Deth hath diht us newe, 
That maketh me fyke, ant forewe among ; 
Ofa knyht, that wes fo ftrong, 5 
Of wham God hath don ys wille; 
Me-thuncheth that deth hath don us wrong, 


That he fo fone fhall ligge ftille. 


Al Englond ahte for te knowe 

Of wham that fong is, that y fynge; 10 
Of Edward kyng, that lith fo lowe, 

Zent al this world is nome con fpringe : 
Treweft mon of alle thinge, 


Ant in werre war ant wys, 


For him we ahte oure honden.wrynge, 15 
Of Criftendome he ber the prys. 
Byfore that oure kyng wes ded, 
He fpek afe mon that wes in care, 
Clerkes, knyhtes, barons, he fayde, 
«¢ Y charge ou by oure fware, 20 


LG fy SEs 
B 4 6 i nat 
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«¢ That ye to Engelonde be trewe. 
Y¥ deze, y ne may lyven na more; 

“6 eee mi fone, ant crouneth him newe, 
‘ For heis neft to buen y-core. 


6 Ich biqueth myn hert e aryht, 25 
‘© That hit be write at mi devys, 
er the fee that Hue * be diht, 
c& Wiese. 


With fourfcore knyhtes al of prys, 
In werre that buen war ant wys, 

** Azein the hethene for te fyhte, 39 
«« ‘To wynne the crciz that lowe lys, 


<« Myielf ycholde zef that y myhte.” 


Kyng of Fraunce, thou hevedeft «finne,? 
Tha 
To latte the wille of ‘Edward kyng’ 35 


t thou the counfail woldeft fonde, 


To wende to the holy londe : 
That oure kyng hede take on honde 
All Engelond to zeme ant wyfle, 

To wenden in to the holy londe 


‘To wynnen us heveriche bliffe. 40 


The meflager to the pope com, 

And feyde that oure kyng wes ded : 
Ys oune hond the lettre he nom, 

Ywis his herte wes ful gret: 


The 


ee ts probably the name of fome perfon, who was to prefide over 
s business. Ver, 33. funne. MS. Ver, 35+ kyng Edward. MS, 
Yr, 43. ys 3 probably a contraciton of in hys or yn his. 


‘The Pope him felf the lettre redde, 
Ant {pec a word of gret honour. 

s¢ Alas! he feid, 1s Edward ded? 
«s Of Criftendome he ber the flour.” 


The Pope to is chaumbre wende, 

For dol ne mihte he fpeke na more ; 
Ant 2iter cardinals he fende, 

That muche-couthen of Criftes lore, 
Bothe the laffe, ant eke the more, 

Bed hem bothe rede ant fynge: 
Gret deol me myhte fe thore, 

Mony mon is honde wrynge. 


The Pope of Peyters ftod at is maffe 
With ful gret folempnete, 
Ther me con the foule bleffe : 
«© Kyng Edward honoured thou be; 
<¢ God love thi fone come after the, 


<s Brinee to ende that thou haft bygonne, 
g Ys 


‘¢ The holy crois y-mad of tre, 
y Mi 


«© So fain thou woldeft hit hav y-wonne. 


«¢ Jernfalem, thou haft i-lore 
‘© The flour of al chivalrie 
s¢ Now kyng Edward liveth na more : 
s¢ Alas! that he zet fhulde deye! 
2 


Per, 55. Me, i. ¢. Men. fo in Robert of Gloucefter poffim. 
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60 
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“* He wolde ha rered up ful heyze 
y 


€6¢ 


Oure banners, that bueth broht to grounde ; 
«so Wel! ! longe we mowe clepe and crie 79 


¢ Er we a fuch kyng han y-founde.’? 


Nou is Edward of Carnarvan 
King of Engelond al aplyht, 
God lete it ner be worfe man 
Then is fader, ne laffe of myht, 7% 
To holden is pore men to ryht, 
And underftonde good counfail, 
1 Engelong for to wyffe ant dyht ; 


Qo 


Of gode knyhtes darh him nout fail. 


ad 


Thah mi tonge were mad of ftel, se 


Ant min herte yzote of bras, 
The godnefs myht y never telle, 
That with kyng Edward was: 
Kyng, as thou art cleped conquerour, 
In uch bataille thou hadeft prys; $5 


ig 
1¢ 


God bringe thi foule to the honour, 


‘That ever wes, ant ever ys.* 


Here follow in the original three lines more, which, 
gs ewl idently Spurious, we chufe to throw to the bottom of the 


$ age, VIX. 
That lafteth 2 ay withouten ende, 


Bidde we God, ant oure Ledy to thilke bliffe 
Jefus us fende. Amen, 


dil. 
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Ill. 
AN ORIGINAL BALLAD BY CHAUCER. 


] s - y ; ess b | eS 7 7 : 2 
This little fonnet, which hath efcaped all the editors. of 


+! b) Z, ; 4 ; eh ated J ¥, “pn al Y c < a 5 "Be ‘a 
Chaucer’s works, 1s now printea for the jirfl time from ane 
IO 3 ay % by oa ig hi Lette yess 
ancient MS in tre Pepy san library, that contains many 


other poems of its venerable author. Lhe werfification ts of 
that /pecies, which the Freach call RoNDEAU, very natu- 
rally englifbed by our boneft countrymen Rounp O. Yéo’ 
fo early adopted by them, our ancefiors had not the P 
of inventing it: Chaucer picked it up, along with other 
better things, amoug the neighbouring nations. A fondne/s 
for laborious trifies hath always prevailed in the dawn of 
literature. Ube ancient Greek poets had their wincs and 
AXES: the great father of Englijp poely may therefore be 


pardoned one poor folitary RONDEAU.—Dan Geofrey Chau 
cer died OG. 25. 1400. aged 72. 


on0uUr 


Pits 
OURE two eyn will fle me fodenly, 
I may the beaute of them not fuftene, 
So wendeth it thorowout my herte kene. 
2 
And but your words will helen haftely 
My hertis wound, while that it is grene, 
Youre two eyn will fle me fedenly. 
Z3 
Upon my trouth I fey yow feithfully, 
That ye ben of my liffe and deth the quene ; 
For with my deth the trouth hal be fene. 
Ydure two eyn &c. 
3 II. x. Sa 
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So hath youre beaute fro your herte chafed 
Pitee, that me n’ ayaileth not to pleyn ; 


4 


or daunger halt your mercy in his cheyne, 
2. 


en re 
nt 


Giltlefs my deth thus have ye purchafed ; 
I fey yow foth, me nedeth not to fayn: 
at 


So hath your beaute fro your herte chafed. 


4. 


las, that nature hath in yow compafsed 


So grete beaute, that no man may atteyn 


'o mercy, though he fterve for the peyn, 
50 hath youre beaute &c. 


IkT. yx. 


Syn I fro love efcaped am fo fat, 


J nere thinke to ben in his prifon lene ; 
Syn I am fre, I counte hym not a bene, 


2 
He may anfwere, and fey this and that, 
i do not fors, I fpeak ryght as I mene; 
Syn I fro love efcaped am fo fat. 
-Y 
Love hath my name i-ftrike out of his fclat, 


And he is ftrike out of my bokes clene : 
For ever mo * this is non other mene. 


S 


Syn I fro love efcaped &c. 


© Ther. 
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IV. 
THE TURNAMENT OF TOTTENHAM: 


<6 OR, THE WOOEING, WINNING, AND WEDDING 
‘© or TiBBE, THE REEV’S DAUGHTER THERE.” 

It does honour to the good fenfe of this nation, that aubele 
all Europe was captivated with the bewitching charms of 
Chivalry and Romance, two of our writers in the rudeft times 
could fee thro the falfe glare that furrounded them, and difco- 
ver whatever was abfurdin them both. Chaucer wrote bis 
Rhyme of fr Tropas in ridicule of the latter, and iz the follow- 
ing poem we have a humourous burlefque of the former. 
Without pretending to decide, whether the tuftitution of coi- 
valry was upon the whole ufeful or pernicious in the rude ages 


out. This, together with the fatal confequences UEC 
often attended the diverfion of the Turnament, was fuficient 


times, as the laws againf} Duelling are in thefe. This did 


that inveterate opinions muft be attacked by other weapons, 


than proclamations and cenfures; he accordingly made ufe of 


the keen one of RipicuLe. With this view be has here in- 

troduced, with admirable humour, a parcel of clowns, imi- 

tating all the Jolemnities of the Tournay. Here we have the 

regular 

* See [Mr, Hurd’s] Letters on Chivalry, 8vo. 1762. Memoires de la 
Chevalere par M. de la Curne de 5. Palais, 1759.2 iom. 1am, Sey 
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’ 7 77 y 
regular challenge_.the appointed 9 fos lady for the prize 
—the formal prepara tions—t he difpl lay of armour——the fcu- 
cheons and devices—ihe oaths taken on en ering the lifts—the 

; . ny ~ . i 
warious accidents of the encounter—the victor leading off the 

. 7 ] ‘ff er wee 
priZey—ana, te magnifice 711 Seating y~— with all the other 
dr lowmas Ena eIte Ss th at usually trenmdea the re 
jolema fopperit fy vat ufua Y attended tbe ex ercife of. the 
barriers. And Pow acutely tne fraarpness 0] the author’s hu-« 
mour muf? have been felt in thofe days, we may learn, from 
evhat we can dove of the keenne/s now, when time has fo 


mich Clunteda the eave O} bis ridicule. 


NAMENDT OF ToTTENHAM was publifh’d 


fi Law Ancient IW. 72 1631 Al, by the rev. Wilhelm Bedwell, 
vector of T ott and one of the tranflators of the Bible : 


be tells us tf was written OY one Gi ‘lbert £ Pilkin; gt0n, th ought 


rfon of the Jame par ifo, and author of 
f, 


me 
another treati/e intitled Patio Domini - fu Chrifti. Bed 


77 7 . fy: PY 
Well, WHO Was eminenily fx illed in the oriental languages, 


Vs.) ye, Se . 
aptears to have been but little con verjant with the a clene 
cg: r by) * 3 
Writers 172 | OU, - fo little entered into the pirit of 


that he contends for its being‘ a 
event, and thinks it mu have 
been written be) ore the time o of Ede ae Mt, becaufe Turna- 
ments were prop bibited i in that re ign. I do verily beleeve 
6c fays he, that this Turnament was aGed before this perils 
6 mation Ao ee Edward. For how durf? any to wanperape to 
bat, al by ge which was fo fraightly for 
vill and ecclefiafticall power ? For 


€ | Sey 
ce bid a 17, C6fP 


7 7 4 - ] ae! “ 
é6¢ OugT of W vith GHCES, per. aS OUP Gui pons 
< 
7 SN eS Pe 9 4 } 
yth, itdrens game.” And what would 


, 
ave b thinke y YOu, hich fhould have fla Lyne 

CC Banther gute iY MiAHHE aff ng 2 Vo wld b 7 Kd frou 
another in this manner of jeafiing ? Would he nat, trow 


iIANG’D FOR IT IN EARNES1 


os 


EA 
i 


3 


+ 
7E BENE BURIED LIKE A DOGGE?”’? Jf js 
however well known that Turnaments were in ufe down to 

if 


the rergn of 


pretending to afcertain the date of this ald the 
of the fF xd fbews it to be very ancient: li will 


aS / 


appear from the jamene 2/5 of or thography in the above extrad 
that 


DMD BAD LIA Ds: 15 


that Bedwell has generally reduced that of the poem to the 
ftandar d of his own times; yet, notwith; andi ng this innova- 
tion, the pbr afeclogy and idiom foew it to be of an early date. 
The poem had in other refpets fuffered by tb @ ignorance of 
tranfcribers, and therefore-a few attempts are hire made tore 
frore the text, by amending wav corruptions, and remo: ving 
fome redundancies ; but left this freedom fbhould incur cenfure, 

the former readings are retained in the Bets im. A farth bey 
liberty is alfo. taken, what is here giv en f or the concluding 
line of each flanza, fiood in the former edition divided as 
WO €. fe 

<< Of them that were doughty, 
¢ And wae indeed :”’ 

but they feemed moft naturall; to run tuto one » and the frequent 
negle? of rhime in ihe former of them saint) to prove that 
the author intended nofuch divifion. 


F all «the’ kene aes to carpe is our kinde; 
JF Of fell fighting folke ‘a’ ferly we finde ; 
The Turnament of Tottenham have I in minde; 
It were harme fnch hardineffe were holden behinde, 
In ftory as we reade, 
Of Hawkin, of Harry, 
Of Timkin, of Terry, 


wh 


Of them that were doughty, and hardy in deed. 
S gic 


It befellin Tottenham on a eae day, 


1 ° 5] 
Chere was made a fhurting by the highway : 
c 
ha 


Thither come ail the men of t 


Of Hii Telton SiGe Hi 


Ver. 1. thefte. P.C: Ver. 2; °a’ not in P, C. 


€] 4 ) p 
» indeed. 2. Gs 
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And all the fweete fwinkers : 
There hopped Hawkin, 
There daunced Dawkin, 
There trumped Timkin, and were true drinkers. 


tg 


‘When’ the day was gone, and eve-fong pat, 


That they fhould reck’n their fkot, and their counts caft, 
Perkin the potter into the prefle paft, 
And fayd, Randill the-reve, a daughter thou haf, 20 
Tibbe thy deare, 
Therefore faine weet would I, 
Whether thefe fellowes or I, 
Or which of all this batchelery 
Were the beft worthy to wed her his fere. 


Ln 


Upftart the gadlings with their lang ftaves, 
And fayd, Randill the reve, lo! the ladde raves, 
How proudly among us thy daughter he craves, 
4\nd we are richer men then he, and more good haves, 
Of cattell, and of corne. 
* Then fayd Perkin, I have hight 
* To Tibbe in my right 


30 


«Tobe ready to ght, and thoughe it were to morne. 


Ther 


Fer c87.) Aap. C. Ver. 25. inhis fere, P.C, 
* The latter part of this fanza feemed embaraffed and redundant, we 
have therefore ventured to contraG it. It flood thus ; 
Then fayd Perkin, to Tibbe I have hight 
That 1 will bee alwaies ready in my right, 
With a flayle for ro fight 
This day feaven-night, and thought it were to morne. 
The two laft lines feem in part to be borrowed from the following flan%a, 
where they come in more properly. 


AND BALLADS. 
‘Then fayd Randill the refe, « Ever’ be he waryd 
That about this carping lenger would be taryd ; 35 
I would not my daughter that fhe were miskaryd, 
But at her moft worthip I would fhe were maryd, 
For the turnament fhall beginne 

This day feav’n-night, 

With a flayle for to fight, 40 
And he, that is moft of might, fhall brok her with winne, 


He that bear?th hith beft in the turnament; 
Shall be graunted the gree, by the common affent, 
For to winne my daughter with doughtineffe of dent, 
And Copple my brood-hen, that was brought out of Kent, 
And my dunned cow : 46 
For no fpente will I fpare } 
| For no cattell will I care ; 
He thall have ny gray mare, and my {potted fow: 


There was many a bold lad their bodyes to bede: 50 

Then they take their leave, and hamward they hede, 

And all the weeke after they gayed her wede, 

Till it come to the day, that they fhould do their dede: 
They armed them in mattes ; 


They fet on their nowlls 55 
Good blacke bowlls, 
To keep their powlls from battering of battes: 
Vedicay.Jd le Cc They 


Ver, 34. Every; P.G, Wer, 52. her, i, e their, So alfo Vi 182: 


RNAS ink eee 
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They fewed hem in fheepfkinnes, for they fhould not brefts 


dnd every ilke of hem a black hatte, inftead of a crett, 
A bafket or panyer before on their breft, 60 
And a flayle in their hande, for to fight preft, 
Forthe con they fare. 
There was kid mickle force, 
Who fhould beft fend his corfe ; 


He, that had no good horfe, borrowed hima mare. 65 


Sich another clothing have I not feene oft, 

When all the great company riding to the croft, 

Cibbe on a gray-mare was fette up on-loft, 

Upon a facke-full of fenvy, for fhe fhould fit foft, 
And led till the gappe: 


“J 
© 


Forther would fhe not than, 
For the love of no man, 
Till Copple her brood-hen wer brought into her lappe. 


A gay girdle Tibbe had. borrowed for the nonce; 
garland on her head full of ruell bones ; 75 


And a brouch on her breft full of fapphyre ftones, 


Anda 


The holyroode tokening was. written: for the nonce 5 
For no fpendings ¢ they had: fpar’d? : 
When jolly, Jenkin wit her thare, 
He gurd fo faft his. gray mare, 80 


That fhe let a fowkin fare at the rere-ward. 
I make 


Ver, §9. ilken. P.C. Ver. 65. Mares were never ufed in Chia 
walry: It was beneath the dignity of a knight to ride any thing but~a 
fiallion, V. Memoires de la Chevalerie. 


Per, 67+ perbaps, vid into. Ver. 78. Would.they-fpates. Ps Gs 
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T make a vowe, quoth ‘he, my capul’ is comen of kinde ; 
I fhall fall five in the field, and I my flaile finde. 

I make a vowe, quoth Hudde, I fhall not leve behinde; 
May I meet with lyard or bayard the blinde, 85 

I wote I fhall them grieve. 
I make avowe, quoth Hawkin, 
i May I meete with Dawkin, 
For all his tich kin, his flaile I fhall him reve. 


I make a vow, quoth Gregge, Tibbe thou fhall fee gc 
Which of all the bachelery graunted is the gree: 
I fhall fkomfit hem all, for the love of thee, 
In what place that I come, they fhall have doubt of mee} 
For I am amd at the full: 
In my armes I beare wele 95 
A dough-trough, and a pele, 
A faddle without a pannele, with a fleece of wooll. 


Now go downe, quoth Dudman, and beare me bet about, 
I make a vow, they fhall abye that I finde out, 
Have I twicé or thrice ridden thorough the rout, 100 
In what place that I come, of me they fhall ha doubt, 
Mine armes bene fo clere; 

I beare a riddle and a rake, 

Powder’d with the brenning drake, 
And three cantles of acake, in ilka cornete. 105 

2 I make 


Ver, 82. Originally it flood thus, 
I make a vowe, quoth Tibbe, copple is comen of kinde; 
but as thts evidently has no conneétion with the lines ibat, follow the Edi « 
tor propofes the above emeudations, Ver, 98. Perbaps *1 fhall’ go dawne, 
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I make a vowe, quoth Tirry, and fweare by my crede, 
Saw thou never young boy forther his body bede; 
For when they fight Fathett, and moft are in drede, 
I fhall take 'Tib by the hand, and away her lede : 
Then bin mine armes beft + ilo 
I beare a pilch of ermin, 
Powderd with a cats fkinne, 
The cheefe is of perchmine, that ftond’th on the creft. 
I make a vow, quoth Dudman, and f{weare by the ftra, 
While I am moft merry, thou gettit her not {wa; 115 
i 


For fhe is well fhapen, as light as a rae, 


f 
There is no capull in this mile before her will ga: 


417 1 
Shee will be a monday 120 


Fro Hiffelton to Hacknay, nought other halfe mile. 


I make a vow, quoth Perkin, thou carpft of cold roft; 
f will wirke wiflier without any boatt ; 


J 


Vive of the beft capulls, that are in this hoft 


> 
[ will hem lead away by another coft ; 125 
And then laugh Tibbe, 
oOo 
Wi’ loo, boyes, here is hee, 
That will fight and not flee, 
For Iam in my jolli ity 5 ; loo foorth, Tibbe. 


Wher 


Per, 127. We loo. F.C. 
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When they had their oathes made, forta can they the’ 130 
With flailes, and harnifle, and trumps made of tre: 
There were all the bachelers of that countre ; 

They were dight inaray, as themfelves would be: 
Their banner was full bright, 
Of an old rotten fell, 135 
The cheefe was a plowmcll, 
And the thadow of a bell, quartered with the moone-light. 


I wot it was nochildrens game, when they togither mette, 
When ilka freke in the field on his fellow bette, 
And layd on ftifly, for nothing would they lette, 140 
And fought ferly faft, till «thcire’ horfes fwette 5 
And few wordes were fpoken 
There were flailes all to flat 
There were fhields all to cla petiy 
Bowles and dithes all to batterd, and many heads broken, 


= 
e 
Qo 
yo 


There was clenking of cart-faddles, and clattering of 
cannes, 146 

Of fell frekes in the field, broken were their fannes ; 

Of fome were the heads broken, of fome the braine-pannes, 

And evill were they befene, ere they went thance, 


1 
Oo 


With {wipping of {wipples : I 
The ladds were fo weary for fought, 
That they might fight no more on- loft, 
But creeped about in the croft, as they were crooked 
cripples. 


2 Perkin 


Fer. 130. te, P.C, Y.141, there, PCL 14.5. heads there w<tea 
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rerkin was sfo weary, that he be: canne to lowte, 
Help, Hudde. I am dead 3 Dahle. cence tee _ 
siCip, Hud de, ani Gead in this ilk rowte e Iss 
Ae Ces ban en ft land » 4 - 5 
An horfe for forty pennys, a good and a fowte z 

i w 
rmrti1 


DsAnte T aA Peas = —_ Nii wi aah ce y ts 
4hat i may lightly come of mine owne owte ; 
¥ tS tts 


He Marte up as a fnaile, 
\nd-hent a Satntl by the taile, 160 


’ . - 7 
A Noa ronahkhst ant Dranlin 


Aand raugny of Daykin his flayle, and wanne him amare. 


erkin wan five, and Hudde wan twa: 


Glad and blithe they were, that they « had’ done fa: 


‘They would have them | to Tibbe, and prefent her with tha; 
The capuls were fo wea that they might not ga, 165 


But ftill can-they < < ftonde.’ 
Alas ! ian Hudde, my joy I leefe 
Mee had lever then a ftone of cheefe, 


That deare Tibbe had all thefe, and wift it were my fonde, 


Perkin turned him about in the ilk throng, 170 
He fought frethly, for he had reft him long 5 
He was ware of Tirry take Tibbe by the hond, 
And would have led her away with a love-fong ; 
And Perkin after ran, 
And off his capull he him drowe, 175 
And gave him of his flayle inowe ; 


Then te, he! quoth Tibbe, and lowe, ve are Pescehiy an. 
1 ry 


TT hus 


Ver, 164. wou ¢ not have. P, Ver, 166, ftand. P. C, 


AND BALLADS, 23 


Thus they tugged, and they rugged, till it was nigh night: 
All the wives of Tottenham come to fee that fight ; 
To fetch hom their hufbands, that were them trough 
plight, 180 
With wifpes and kixes, that was a rich fight ; 
Her hufbands home to fetch. 

And fome they had in armes, 

That were feeble wretches, 
And fome on wheel-barrowes, and fome on critches. 185 


They gatherd Perkin about on every fide, 
And grant him there the gree, the more was his pride : 
Tib and hee, with great mirth, hameward can ride, 
And were all night togither, till the morrow tide ; 
And to church they went : 19a 
So well his needs he has fped, 
That deare Tibbe le fhall wed ; 


1 a 
Ly 


The cheefemen that her hither lead, were of the turnament, 


‘Fo the rich fea come many. for the nonce: 
Some come hop-halte, and {ome tripping thither on the 
ftones ; 195 
Some with a ftaffe in his hand, and fome two at once ; 
Of fome were the heads broken; of fome the fhoulderbones: 
With forrow come they: thither: 
Wo was Hawkin; wo was Harry: 
Wowas Tymkin; wowas Tirry ; 200 
And fo was all the company, but yet they come togither, 
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At that feaf were they ferved in rich aray 3 

Every five and five had a cokency ; 

And to they fat in jollity all the long day: 

Tibbe at nicht, I trowe, had a fimple aray ; Z 

Mickle mirth was them among: 
In every corner of the houfe 
Nas melody delicious, 


For to hear precious of fix mens fong. 


V. 
FOR THE VICTORY AT AGINCOURT. 


That our plain and martial anceftors could wield their 
Jrwords much better than their pens will appear from the fol- 
lowing homely Rhyraes, which were drawn up by Jome poet 
laureat of thofe days to celebrate the immortal widtory gained 

Agincourt, Od.25, 1415. This Jong or hymn is given 
meerly as a curiofity, and is printed from a MS copy in the 
Pepys collection, vol. I. folio. It is there accompanied with 
the mufical notes, which'are copied in afmall plate.at the end 
of this volume. 


¢ 


7h; 


Deo gratias Anglia redde pro viGoria ! 


WRE kynge went forth to Normandy, 
ET eee ; 
With grace and myzt of chivalry ; 
The Ged for hym wrouzt marveloufly, 
Wherfore Englonde may calle, and cry 5 
Deo gratias ; 


Deo gratias Anglia redde pro vidtcria. 


AN D 


He fette afege, the fothe for to fay, 


To Harflu toune with ryal aray ; 


a) a> i ey OY as Dexa) Saber Peace 

That tonne he wan, and madea fray, 1® 
La aaa Gj Dees (eee are cae been ee Vite aa ee fe 2 e 

That Fraunce fhail rywe tyl domes day. 


Then went owre kynge, with alle his ofe, 
‘Thorowe Fraunce for all the Frenfhe bofte ; 
3 
He {pared no drede of Jette, ne mot, is 
Tyl he come to Avincoutt cofte. 
5 8 


Deo gratias, (5l. 


Than for fothe that knyzt comely 

In Agincourt feld he fauzt manly, 

Thorow grace of God moft myzty 28 
He had bothe the felde, and the vi€tory. 


Deo gratias, Ge. 


Ther dukys, and erlys, lorde and barone, 
Were take, and flayne, and that wel fone, 
And fome were ledde in to Lundone 25 
With joye, and merthe, and grete renone. 
Deo gratias, Sc. 


Now gracious God he faye owre kynge, 
His peple, and all his wel wyllynge, 
Gefhym gode lyfe, and gode endynge, 30 
That we with merth mowe {avely fynge, 
: Deo gratias : 


Deo gratias Anglia redde pro viforia. 


Tt ee ee 
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VI. 
THE NOT-BROWNE MAYpD. 


The fentimental beauties of this ancient ballad have always 
recommended it to Readers of tafte, notwithfanding the ruft 


of antiquity, which obfcures the Style and expreffion. Indeea 


if tt had no other merit, than the having afforded the ground- 
avork to Prior’s HENRY aND Emma, this ought to preserve 
L); 


at fans Py eg 
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0 
a. YVhatweare able to Live it in amore cor- 
rec? manner, than almoft any other Poem in thefe volumes, is 
owing to the great care and exacine/s of the accurate Editor 
tHe PROLUSIONS 8v0. 17603 who has formed the text 
rom two copies found in tavo different editions of Arnolde’s 
Chronicle, a book fuppofed to be jivfi printed about F521. 
From the corre& copy in the Prolujions the following is printed, 
with a few additional improvements gathered from another 
egition of Arnolde’s book * prefenwed in the public Library at 
ae mbridge. All the various reading of this Copy will be 


found here, either received into the text, or noted in the mar- 
: The references to the Prolufions will fhew where they 
occur. It does honour to the critical fagacity of that centle- 
y : ° - 5. J ~ ° 
man, that almoft all his conjectural readings, are found to be 
rhe eftablifeed ones of this edition. In our ancient folio.MS. 
ay J ~/ 
defcribed in the preface is avery corrupt and defective copy 


of this ballad, which yet afforded a great improvement in one 
O} JEF a 
kine that will be found 22 2£5: due place. 


It has been. a much eafier tase to fertle the text of this poem, 
than to afcertain its date. Mat. Prior publifbed it in the folie 
edition of bts. poems, 1718, as then * 300 years old.” In 
making this decifion he was probably euided by the learned 


Wauley, whofe Judement in, matters of this nature. was moft 


confummate. kor that whatever related to the reprinting of 
this old piece was referred to Wanley, appears from two letters 


* This (which a learned friend fuppofes to be the fit Edit’on) is in 
. the folios are numbered at the bottom of the leafs the Song be- 


folio : 
Py! i POA Se 
gins al folio 75* 


; / 
tpEre appea ws a famene/s was rhyt AviUuS Cad 
& very near Affi inity 9 of words ai AY phrases 


7} 7 7 
ballad. But this re cafoning is not conclufiwe ; jor i 
Thomas More made th bis ballad bis model, as is very likely y 


that will oF de ges for be fame 0 f§ 5 Of Hieafint 
refpect for that of words and perales, even, tha’ 
quritten long Le ef ore: and as Jor 
known that the old Printers reduced 


tt 
fandard oft their own times. dude 
that an anti iquat ‘ian like Arnoldz would haz 


7: HbA § 
2 ast a4 uae fh 
0, AHG ZH / 0712 itt 


mong his hifforical Colle&ions, - it bad é been then a. modern 
pieces at leaft he would have been apt to have naned its 
author. But to foew how little can be inferred 
Semblance of rhythmus or fiyle, the editor of thefe 
has in his ancient folio MS. a poem on the Victory of # Plodde: 
field, written in the fame numbers, with the fame allitera 
tions, and in or. thogra, phy, gai a feology and fp yle nearry 
Jenbli ing the Vifsons “of Pierce P Plowman, which are yet known 
to have been compofed above 160 years before that battle. 
As this poem is a great curtofity, «we fball give 2 few 
introductory lines, 

‘© Grant gracious God, grant me this time, 

“¢ That Imay. say, or I cease, thy Jelven to pleafe ; 

‘© And Mary his mother, that maketh this world; 

“© And all Ai italic fines that fitten in beaven s 

°¢ [ will carpe of kings, that conquereih, full wide, 

‘¢ That dwelled in this land, that was « alyes noble ; 

“<< Henry the feventh, that foveraigne lord, &c. 
With regard tothe date a Pitas wing ballad we have taken 
a middle course, neither placed it fo high as Wanley and 
Prior, nor quite fo low as the editor of the Prelufions : awe 


: 


fhould have follo awed the latter i@ dividing every other Lin 


ree 


. j 
j. tbe 


zuto two, but that the whole would then have taken ud more 
room, than could be allowed it in this volum 


aN tee 
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B’ it ryght, or wrong, thefe men among 
On women do complayne ; 

Affyrmynge this, how that it is 

A labour {pent in vayne, 
To love them wele; for never a dele 

They love a man agayne : 
For late a man do what he can, 

Theyr favour to attayne 
Yet, yf anewe do them perfue, 

Theyr fyrft true lover than 1 
Laboureth for nought; for from her thought 

He is a banyfhed man. 


Ifay nat, nay, but that all day 
It is bothe writ and fayd 

That womans fayth is, as who fayth, 
All utterly decayd : 

But, nevertheleffe, ryght good wytneffe 
In this cafe myght be layd, 

That they love true, and continie: 
Recorde the not-browne mayde ; 2e 

Which, when her love came, her to prove, 
To her to make his mone, 

i Volde nat depart ; for in her hart 

She loved but hym alone, 


Than, 


Por. 2, Woman. Prolufiens. Mer. th. her, i. ¢. their. 


Than betwayne us late us dyfcus 
What was all the manere 

Betwayne them two: we wyllalfo 
Tell all the payne, and fere, 

That fhe wasin. Nowe I begyn, 
So that ye me anfwere ; 

Wherfore, all ye, that prefent be 
I pray you, gyve an ere. 

«© Tam the knyght; I come by nyght, 
As fecret as I can ; 

Sayinge, Alas! thus ftandeth the cafe, 
I ama banyfhed man. 


SHE. 
And I your wyll for to fulfyll 
In this wyll nat refufe ; 
Truftying to fhewe, in wordés fewe, 
That men have an yll ufe 


(To theyr owne fhame) women to blame, 


And caufeleffe them accufe : 
Therfore to you I anfwere nowe, 


All women to excufe,— 


Myne owne hart dere, with you what chere? 


I pray you, tell anone ; 
For, in my mynde, of all mankynde 
I love but you alone. 


AND BALLADS. 


25 


38 


3§ 


4@ 


45 


Hg, 


peeves 


NENA NE on STRSTR = — 


Bie) 


ANCIENT SON@S 


He. 
It ftlandeth fo; a dedé is do 
Vherof gréte harme ffall srowe: 
My detti ny‘ is for to dy 
A fhamefull déth, I t#6we ; 
Or elles to fle: the one muft be 3 
None other way I knéwe, 
But to withdrawe as an outlawe; 
And take mé to my bowe. 
Wherfore, adue, my owne Kart true ! 
None othér féde I ean; 
For I mutt to the grene wodé £03 


Alone; a banythed man. 


SHez. 
O lorde, what is this worldys blyffe; 
That chaungeth as the mone! 


My fomers day in Ih ufty may 
Is derked béfore the none. 
There you fay, faréwell : Nay, nay; 


We eae nat fo fone : 


Why fay ye fo? wheder wyll ye go? 
Alas! wht t have ye tné9 


All my welfare to forowe and care 
Sholde chaunge, yf ye were gone ; 
For, in my mynde, of all mankynde 


J love but you alone, 


Ver, 63; The fomers. Pro/, 


Un 
wu 
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He. 
T can beleve, it fhall you gteve, 
And fomwhat you dyftrayne : 
But, aftyrwarde, your paynes harde 75 
Within a day or twayne 
Shall fone aflake; and ye fhall take 
Comfort to you agayne. 
Why tholde ye ought? for, to make thought, 
Your labour were in vayne. 3e 
And thus I dos and pray you to, 
As hartely, as Ican; 
For I muft to the grene wode go, 
Alone, a banyfhed man. 


SHE. 
Now, fyth that ye have fhewed to mie 


SS 
Wr 


The fecret of your mynde, 
I fhall be playne to you agayne, 
Lyke as ye fhall me fynde: 
Syth it is fo, that ye wyll go; 
I wolle not leve behynde ; go 
Shall never be fayd, the not-browne mayd 
Was to her love unkynde: 
Make you redy*, for fo am I, 
Allthough it were anone; 
For, in my mynde,. of all mankynde 05 
T love but you alone, ; 


Fer, gt, ShaWit never. Prod, Fer, oa: Although. Prod. 
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He. 
Yet I you rede to take good hede 


What men wyll thynke, and fay + 
Ofyonge, and olde it fhall be tolde, 

That ye be gone away ; 106 
Your wanton wy]ll for to fulAll, 


oo re ee 


In grene wode yon to play; 

And that ye myght from your delyght 
No lenger make delay : 

Rather than ye fholde thus for me 105 
Be called an yll woman, 

Yet wolde I to the grene wode 20; 


Alone, a banifhed man. 


SHE; 
hough it be fonge ofold and yonee, 
‘Fhat I fholde be to blame, 1190 
‘Theyrs be the charge, that {peke fo large 

In hurtynge of my name: 
For I wyll prove, that faythfulle love 

a e 
It is devoyd of thame; 


In your dyftreffe, and hevyneffe, 115 
To part with you, the fame; 

And fure all tho, that do not fo, 
True lovers are they none: 

For, m my mynde, of all mankynde 


I love but you alone, 120 


He, 


Ver. 137. To fkewe all. Pre’, 


He. 

I counceyle you, remember howé 
Itis no maydens lawe, 

Nothynge to dout, but to renne out 
To wode with an outlawe: | 

For ye muft thére in your hand bere 
A bowe, redy to drawe ; 

And, as a thefe, thus muft you lyve, 
Ever in drede and awe ; 

Wherby to you grete harme myght growe: 
Yet had I lever than, 

That I had to the grene wode go; 
Alone, a banyfhed man. 


SHE. 

I thinke nat; nay, but as ye fay; 
It is no maydens lore: 

But love may make me, for your fake, 
As I have fayd before 

To come on fote,; to hunt, and fhote 
To gete us mete in ftore; 

For fo that I your company 
May have, I afkeno more: 

From which to part, it maketh my hart 
As colde.as ony ftone; 

For, inmy mynde; ofall mankynde 
T love but you alone. 


Vou. II. D 


Fer, 133: I fay nat, Prof, Per; 13%, and Nore, Camb 


130 


135 


He. 
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For an outlawe this is the lawe, 14 


Wi 


That men hym take and bynde; 
Without pyte, hanged to be, 
And waver with the wynde. 
If I had nede, (as God forbede!) 
What refcous coude ye fynde ? iso 


Forfoth, I trowe, ye and your bowe 
For fere wolde drawe behynde: 
And no mervayle; for lytell avayle 
Were in your counceyle than: 
Wherfore I wyll to the grene wode go, 155 


AY ys A } 
Alone, a banyfhed man. 


SHE. 
Ryght wele knowe ye, that women be 
But feble for to fyght; 
- No womanhede it is, indede, 
To be bolde as a knyght: 16@ 
Yet, in fuch fere yfthat ye were 
With enemyes day or nyght, 
{ wolde withftande, with bowe in hande, 


To greve them as Lmyght, 

And you to'fave; as woman have 165 
From deth ‘men’ many one: 

For, in my mynde; of all mankynde 
I love but you alone. 


He. 


Per. 150..focours. Pro/. Ver. 162. and night, Camb, Copy. 
Per, 164. Fo helpe'ye with my myght, Pros, 


Yet take good hede; for ever I drede 
That ye coude nat fuftayne 170 
The thornie wayes, the depe valéies, 
The fnowe, the froft, the rayne, 
Thecolde, the hete: for dry, or wete, 
We mutt lodge on the playne; 
And, us above, none other rofe I 


“I 
wn 


But a brake bufh, or twayne: 
Which fone fholde greve you, I beleve; 
And ye wolde gladly than 
That [ had to the grene wode go, 


& 
© 


Alone, abanyfhed man. i 


SHE. 
Syth I have here bene partynére 
With you of joy and blyffe, 
I muft alfo parte of your wo 
Endure, as refon is: 
Yet am I fure of one plesire; 18¢ 
And, fhortely, it is this: 
That, where ye be, me femeth, parde, 
I coude nat fare amyffe. 
Without more fpeche, I you befeche 
That we were fone agone ; 190 
For, in my mynde, of all mankynde 
Tlove but you alone. 


os Fe Hg. 


Wer, 174. Ye mult, Prol, Ver, 190% fhortley gone. Pre/, 
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He. 
If ye so thyder, ye muft confyder, 
Whan ye have luft to dyne, 
There fhail no mete be for you gete, 195 
Nor drinke, bere, ale, ne wyne. 
Ne fhetés clene to lye betwene, 
Maden of threde and twyne ; 
None other houfe, but leves and bowes, 
To cover your hed and myne. 200 
O myne harte fwete, this evyll dyéte 
Sholde make you pale and wan; 
Wherfore I wyll to the grene wode go, 
Alone, a banyfhed man. 


SHE. 


hd 
o 


Wa 


Amonge the wylde dere, fuch a archére, 
As men fay that ye be, 

Ne may nat fayle of good vitayle, 
Where is fo grete plente : 

Et And water clere of the ryvére 
Shall be full fwete to me 5; 21 

With which in hele I fhall ryght wele 


. Endure, as ye fhall fee: 
And, or we go, a bedde or two 
I can provyde anone; 
For, in my mynde, of all mankynde 218 
I love but you alone. 


HE. 


Ver. 196. Neyther bere. Prof, Ver. 207, May ye nat fayle. Pro/. 


we 


A NED Bea bere aA Ds. 


He. 

Lo yet, before, ye muft do more, 
Yf ye wyll go with me: 

As cut your here up by your ere, 
Your kyrtel by the kne; 

With bowe in hande, for to withftande 
Your enemyes, yf nede be: 

And this fame nyght before day-lyght, 
To wode-warde wyll I fle. 

Yf that ye wyll all this fulfill, 
Do it fhortely as ye can ; 

Els wyll I to the grene wode go, 
Alone, a banyfhed man, 


SHE. 

I fhall as nowe do more for you 
Than longeth to womanhede ; 

To fhorte my here, a bowe to bere, 
To fhote in tyme of nede, 

O my fwete mother, before all other 
For you I have moft drede: 

But nowe, adue! I muft enfue, 
Where fortune doth me lede. 

All this make ye: Now let us fle; 
The day cometh faft upon; 

For, in my mynde, of all mankynde 
I love but you alone. 


D 3 


Ver, 219. above your ere. Prol, 
Ver. 223. the fame, Prol. 


220 


230 


235 


240 
He. 


Ver, 220, above the kne, Prof, 
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Nay, nay, nat fo; ye thall nat 20, 
And I fhall tell ye why, —~ 
sht 1s to be lyght 

Of love, I wele efpy: 


ce! as ye have fayed to me, 245 


Your ary ppetyeg 


1 - 


In lyke w yle > hardely 


VW 2 «arAlae oeeeke L 
¥C wolae aniwere whot eve er it y were, 
[In way of contpany 


It is fayd a ii Sone hote, fone colde; 
And 10 : 
Wherfore I I to the wode wyll go 


A] 1 fh, col 
Binne 4 5 thlypr * 
Ps ALONIC, a wany nea Man, 


nN Rae i 
Yf ye take hede, it is no nede 

Such wordes to fay by me; 

~ 1 Te rea and 1 ‘ Fy een . 
For oft ye prayed, and longe affayed, 255 


ae [I you loved, pardé: 
1 T 
a | 


ind though that I ofaunceftry 


A barons daughter be, 


> have é B} nved I iy ¥ d, 
Yet have you proved howe I you love 
ye YF 
A fquyer of lowe degré ; 260 
{hall h xe Paes ey TH ie 
And ever fhall, whatfo befall ; 


To dy therfore anone; 


For, inmy mynde 


He. 


Ver, BE Te For I muf to the grene wode g0. Prel. Ver, T5356, yer 


> 


is. Camd, Co ny. Perbaps jor yt is, Ver,262. dy with him, Edisor’s AS. 
a7 a 
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He. 
A barons chylde to be begylde! 265 
It were a curfed dede ; 
To be felawe with an outlawe! 
Almighty God forbede ! 
Yet beter were, the pore fquyc¢re 
Alone to foreft yede, 279 
Than ye fholde fay another day | A 
That, by my curfed dede “| 
Ye were betrayd: Wherfore, good mayd, 
The beft rede that I can, 
Is, that I to the grene wode go, 2 
Alone, a banyfhed man. 


J 


Ww 


SHE. 
Whatever befall, I never fhall 
Of this thyng you upbrayd: 
But yf ye go, and leve me fo, 


Than have ye me betrayd. 280 


o 
je" 
ia) 


Remember you wele, howe that y 
For, x8 ye, as ye fayd, 
Be fo unkynde, to leve behynde, 
Your love, the not-browne mayd. 
Truft me truly’, that I fhall dy 2 
Sone after ye be gone; 
For, in my mynde, of all mankynde 


CS 
Wn 


I love but you alone. 
ayy He. 


7 


Ver. “iim outbrayd, Prol, 282. ye be as. Pro! 
Fer. 283. Ye were uakynde Hi cine me be hynde, Prol, 
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He. 
Yf that ye went, ye fholde repent ; 
For in the foreft nowe 
I have purvayed me of a mayd, 
Whom I love more than you; 


290 


Another fayrére, than ever ye were, 
I dare it wele avowe; 
And of you bothe eche fholde be wrothe 
With other, as I trowe: 
It were myne efe, to lyve in pefe; 
So wyllI, yf I can; 
Wherfore I to the wode wy'l go 
Alone, a banyfhed man. 


298 


308 


SHE. 
Though in the wode I undyrftode 
Ye had a paramour, 
All this may nought remove my thought, 
But that I wyll be your : 
And fhe fhall fynde me foft, and kynde, 
And courteys every hour ; 
Glad to fulfyll all that the wyll 
i Commaunde me to my power: 
yy For had ye, lo, an hundred mo, 
‘ Of them I wolde be one;’ 
For, in my mynde, of all mankynde 
I love but you alone, 


305 


Per 310 So the Editor's MS, All the printed copies read, 
Yet wolde I be that one. 
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Myne owne dere love, I fe the prove 
That ye be kynde, and true ; 

Of mayde, and wyfe, in all my lyfe, 
The beft that ever I knewe. 

Be mery and glad, be no more fad, 
The cafe is chaunged newe ; 

For it were ruthe, that, for your truthe, 
Ye fholde have caufe to rewe: 

Be nat difmayed ; whatfoever I fayd 
To you, whan I began ; 

I wyll nat to the grene wode go, 
I am no banyfhed man. 


Thefe tydings be more gladd to me, 
Than to be made a quene, 

Yf I were fure they fholde endure : 
But it is often fene, 

Whan men wyll breke promyfe, they fpeke 
The wordés on the fplene. 

Ye fhape fome wyle me to begyle, 
And ftele from me, I wene: 

Than, were the cafe worfe than it was, 
And I more wo-begone: 

For, inmy mynde, of all mankynde 
I love but you alone. 


Yen, 315. of all. Prod. Ver. 325. gladder. Pr 
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He. 
Ye fhall nat nede further to drede; 
I wyll nat dyfparage 
You, (God defend!) fyth ye defcend 
Of fo grete a lynage. _ 340 
Nowe undyrftande ; to Weftmarlande, 
Which is myne herytage, 
I wyll you brynge; and with a rynge, 
By way of maryage 
I wyll you take, and lady make, 345 
As fhortely as I can: 
Thus have you won an erlys fon, 
And not a banyfhed man.” 


AUTHOR. 
‘s Here may ye fe, that women be 
In love, meke, kynde, and ftable : 350 
Late never man reprove them than, 
Or call them variable ; 
But, rather, pray God, that we may 
To them be comfortable; 
Which fometyme proveth fuch, as he loveth, 355 
Yf they be charytable. 
For fyth men wolde that women fholde 
Be meke to them each one ; 


Moche more ought they to God obey, 


A e 


And ferve but hym alone, 360 
VIL A 


40. prete lynyage. Prof, Ver. 34.7. Then have. Pre/, 
‘er, 34.3. And no banythed, Pro, V7. 452. This line wanting in Prol. 


5: provec—loved, Prod, Jd, as loveth, Camb, /. 357. Forfoth. Pre/. 


* 
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VII. 
’ RAL EB ee 1 ie Eee RT RIV-ZAR S, 


The amiable light, in which the chara&er of Anthony 
Widville the gallant E arl Rivers has been placed by the lively 
Editor of the Catal. of Noble Authors, intereffs us in what- 
ever fell from his pen. It is prefumed therefore that the 
infertion of thts little Sonnet will be pardoned, tho it fhould 
not be found to have much poetical merit. It is the only ori- 
ginal Poem known of that nobleman’s ; his more voluminous 
works being only tranflations. And if we confider 
avas written during his cruel confinement in Pomfret caftle 
a foort time before his execution in 1483, it gives us a fine 
picture of the compofure and freadine/s with which this fro 
earl beheld his approaching fate. 

The verfes are preserved by RouSE acon 


that it 


pud Pontem-frattum edidit unum Baer in anglicis, ut 


Sum that mufpng &c. “ Rofi Hilt. 8vo 2 Edit. p. 213. 
The 2d Stanza is, notwithftanding, imperfect, and we have 
inferted afterifes, to denote the defect. 

This little piece, which perhaps ought rather to have beer 
printed in flanzas of eight foort lines, is written in imi- 
tation of a poem of Chaucer's, that will be found in Urry’s 
Edit. 1721. pag. 555. beginning thus, 

«< Alone walk NG, In thought plainyng, 
«© And fore fighying, All defolate. 
«© Me remembrying Of my livyng 
<< My death wifhyng Bothe erly and late. 


<¢ Tnfortunate Is fo my fate 


far Sj ee ee Ae ees a fA A Poles 
That wote ye what, Out of mefure 
. ca i _— 7 * s 

Ce. iis ote Be Pena! dal pogeates 
ste tt) 2d hate Se AS A of pei ate 


gee 2 Spelt Dyer i yn > 7 7 C3. 9% 
‘6 In fuch pore effate, Doe f endure, Oc. 
f ; 


bee 


a a eae en ee ee Seen 
Ba WA o tiga 


Spe eS, 


v7 7 
Eee. tro cnet tee : 
SN GARE a Ses SN sce 


UMWHAT mufyng, and more mornyng, 


In remembring the unftydfaftnes ; 
‘This world being of fuch whelyng, 
Me contrarieng, what may I geffe ? 


I fere dowtles, remediles, 
Is now to fefe my wofull chaunce. 
Lo ‘is’ this traunce now in fubftaunce, 


* 


+ * . @ neh is my dawnce, 


Wyllyng to dye, me thynkys truly 
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Bowndyn am I, and that gretly, to be content: 1 


Seyng playnly, that fortune doth wry 
All contrary from myn entent, 


My lyf was lent me to on intent, 

Hytt is ny fpent. Welcome fortune ! 
But I ne went thus to be fhent, 

But fho hit ment, fuch is hur won. 


Ver, 7. inthis. Rofi Hift. 
Ver. 15. went, f. c. weencd. 


Vill, CU- 
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Vill. 
CUPID’s ASSAULT: BY NICH. LORD VAUX, 


The Reader will obferve that infant Poetry grew apace 
Between the times of Rivers and Vaux, tho’ almof? contempo- 
raries. Sir Nicholas ( afterwards lord) Vaux was a feixing 
ornament in the court of Henry VII. and died in the year 
4523. See the ballad, 1 LOTHE THAT I DID LOVE, in the 
next volume. 

The following piece (printed from Surrey’s poems, 1559- 
ato) is attributed to lord Vaux by Puttenham in his ‘ Art of 
Eng. Poefie, 1589. 4to.” Take the paffage at large. ‘‘In 
8 rhis figure | Counterfait A&ion| the lord Nicholas Vaux, 
<< q noble gentleman and much delighted in vulgar makings 
‘<< and a man otherwife of no great learning, but having 
© herein a marvelous facilitie, made a dittie representing the 
“© Battayle and Affault of Cupide, fo excellently well, as for 
<< rhe gallant and propre application of his fition in every 
<< part, I cannot choofe but fet downe the greatef part of bis 
“© ditty, for in truth it cannot be amended. WHEN CuPip 
“© scALED, €S¢.” p..200.—————For a farther account of 
this ancient peer and poet Jee Mr. Walpele’s Noble Authors. 
wol, 1. 


W HEN Cupide fealed fyrft the fort, 
Wherin my hart lay wounded fore ; 
The battery was of fuch a fort, 

That I muft yelde or dye therfore. 


There faw I Love upon the wall, c 
How he is banner did difplay. 

Alarme, alarme, he gan to. cal, 
And bade his fouldiours kepe aray. 

3 


IS TSN a PVR Sea 
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The armes, the which that Cupyde bare, 

Wer pearced hartes with teares befprent, 18 
In filver and fable to declare 

The fledfaft love, he alwaies ment. 


There myght you fee his band al dreft 
In colours lyke to white and blacke, 
With naa and with pellets preft 15 


To bring the fort to fpoyle and facke. 


Good-wil, the maifter of the thot, 
Stode in the rampire brave and proude, 
For {pence of powder he fpared not 
Affault! affault wt to crye aloude. 2@ 


‘There might you heare the cannons rore; 
Eche piece difcharged a lovers loke ; 

Which had the power to rent, and tore 
In any place wheras they toke. 


And even with the trumpets fowne 26 
The f{ealing ladders wer up fet, 
And Beauty walked up and downe, 
i Nith bow in hand, and arrowes whet, 


Then firft Defire began to {cale, 
And fhrouded him under his targe ; 3° 

As one the worthieft of them al, 

And apteft for to geve the charge, 
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Then puthed fouldiers with their pykes, 
And halberders with handy ftrokes ; 
The argabuhe in flefhe it lightes, 
And duns the ayre with mifty fmokes, 


And as it is ‘now’ fouldiers ufe 

When fhot and powder gyns to want, 
I hanged up my flagge of truce, 

And pleaded for my livés grant. 


When Fanfy thus had made her breache, 
And Beauty entred with her bande, 
With bag and baggage, fely wretch, 
I yelded into Beauties hand. 


Then Beauty bad to blow retrete, 
And every fouldiour to retyre, 

And Mercy ‘milde’ with fpede to fet 
Me captive bound as prijoner. 


Madame, quod I, fith that this day 
Hath ferved you at all aflayes, 

I yelde to you without delay 
Here of the fortreffe all the kayes : 


And fith that I have ben the marke, 

At whom you fhot at with your eye ; 
Nedes muft you with your handy warke 
Or falve my fore, or let me die. 


Le} 
V3 
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IX, 
SIR ALDINGAR. 


GF} 


This old fabulous legend is given from the Editor's folio 
}, with a few conjeural emendations, and the infertiox 
ef 3 or 4 fianzas to Supply defects in the original copy. 


» UR kyng he kept a falfe ftewarde, 
- Sir Aldingar they him call ; 
A falfer fteward than he was one; 
Servde not in bower no? hall: 


He wolde have layne by our comelye queene, 8 
Her deere worfhippe to betraye : 

Our queene fhee was a good woman, 
And evermoye fayd hiin nayé. 


Sir Aldingar was wrothe in his mind, 

With her hee was never content, i® 
Till traiterous meanes he colde devyfe, 

In a fyer to have her brent. 


There came a lazar to the kings gate; 
A lazar both blinde and lame : 

He tooke the lazar upon his backe; ig 

And on the queenes bed him layne. 


Wo. Il. 
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Lye ftill; lazar, wheras thou lyett, 
Looke thou go not hence away ; 

Tle make thee'a whole man and a found 
In two howers of the day.” 


Then went him forth fir Aldingar; 
And hyed him to our king: 

*‘ If I might have grace, as I have fpace, 
‘© Sad tydings I could bring.” 


Saye on, fayeon, fir Aldingat, 
Saye on the foothe to mee: 

‘* Our queene hath chofen a new new love, 
«« And fhee will have none of thee... 


** If fhee-had chofen a right good knight, 
<¢ The leffe had beene her fhame ; 

‘¢ But fhe hath chofe her.a lazar-man, 
‘¢ A lazar both blinde and lame.” 


If this be true, fir Aldingar, 
The tydings thou telleft to me, 

Then I will make thee a riche riche knight, 
Riche both of golde and fee, 


But if it be falfe, fir Aldingar, 
As God nowe grant it bee! 

Thy bodye, I fweare by the holye rood, 
Shall hang on the gallows tree, 


EB 
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He brought our king to the queenes chamber, 
And opend to him the dore. 
A lodlye love, king Henrye fayd; 


For our queené dame Elinore! 


If thou wert a man, as thou art none, 45 
ere on my {word thou dye ; 
But a payre of new gallowes fhall now be built, 


And there fhalt thou hang on hye. 


Forth then hyed our king, I wylse, 
And an angry man was hee; 5@ 
And foone he found queene Elinore, 


That bride fo bright of blee. 


Now God you fave, our queene, madame, 
And Chrift you fave and fee; 


leere you have’chofen a newe newe love, 55 
And you will have none of mee. 

[f you had chofen a right good knight, 
The leffe had been your fhame : 

But you have chofe you a lazaf man; 
A lazar both blinde and lame. 6¢ 


Therfore a fyer there fhall be built 
And brent all fhalt thou bee. 
Now out alacke! fayd our comlyé queene, 


Sir Aldingar’s falfe to mee. 
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Now out alacke! fayd Gur comlye queene; T- 
My heart with griefe will brait. 


IT had Pec § {wevens had never beéne true: 
I have proved them true at lait. 


{ dreamt a fweven on thurfday eve, 
In my bed wheras I laye, 79 

I dreamt a grype and a grimlie beait 
Had carried -my crowne awaye ; 

My gorgét and my kirtle of golde, 
And all my faire head=oeere: 

And he wolde worrye me with his tufh 


~} 
= 


And to his neft y-beare : 


été came a litle ‘grey’ hawke, 
A merlin him they call, 
Which untill the grounde did ftrike the erype, 
de 
q 


-ad he downe did fall, ___. $Q 


Giffe I weré a nian, as how I am none, 
A battell wolde I prove, 
To fight with that traitor Aldingar} 


Att him I caft my glove. 


But feeing Ime able noe battell to make, as 
My liege, grant mea kn ight 
To fight with that traitor Aldingar, 


To maintaine me in my rigl ht. 


‘ RT 
} as 6i Site Tek, 
vie a saw 
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<< Now forty dayes I will give thee 

To feeke thee a knight therin: 9e 
If thou find not a knight in forty dayes 

Thy bodye it muft brenn.” 


Then fhee fent eaft, and fhee fent weft, 
By north and fouth bedeene : 

But never a champion colde fhe find, 95 
Wolde fight with that knight foe keene. 


Now twenty dayes were {pent and gone, 
Noe helpe there might be had; 

Many a*tearethed at 

Many a teare fhed our comelye queene, 


7 


And aye her hart was fad. 10® 


Then came one of the queenes damseélles, 
And knelt upon her knee, 

«¢ Cheare up, cheare up, my gracious dame, 
I truft yet helpe may be: 


And here I will make mine avowe, 105 
And with the fame me binde; 

That never will I return to thee, 
Till I fome helpe may finde.” 


Then forth the rode on a faire palfraye 
Oer hill and dale about: 110 

But never a champion colde fhe finde, 

Wolde fighte with that knight fo ftout. 


AND BALLADS. 


And nowe the daye drewe on a pace, 
When our good queene mutft dye ; 
All woe-begone was that faire damsélle, 
When fhe found no helpe was nye. 


All woe-begone was that faire damsélle, 
And the falt teares fell from her eye : 

When lo! as fhe rode by a rivers fide, 
She met with a tinye boye. 


A tinye boye fhe mette, God wot, 
All clad in mantle of golde ; 
He feemed noe more in mans likenéffe, 


Then a child of four yeere olde. 


Why grieve you, damfelle faire, he fayd, 
And what doth caufe you moane? 

The damfell feant wolde deigne a looke 
But faft fhe pricked on. 


Yet turn againe, thou faire damsélle, 
And greete thy queene from mee: 
When bale is att hyeft, boote is nyeft, 

Now helpe enoughe may bee. 


Bid her remember what fhe dreamt 


In her bedd, wheras fhee laye ; 


How when the grype and the grimly beaft 


Wolde have carried her crowne awaye, 
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Even then there came the litle gray hawke, 
And faved her from his clawes ; 
Then bidd the gueene be merry at hart, 


For heaven will fende her caufe, 140 


Back then rode that faire damselle, 
A 7 4 1 ° 1 e ge 
And her hart it lept for glee: 


And when fhe told her gracious dame 


c 


ladd woman was fhee. 


But when the appointed day was come, 145 
No helpe appeared nye: 
Then woeful, woeful was her hart, 


And the teares ftood in her eye, 


And nowe a fyer was built of wood; 

And a ftake was made of tree; 159 
And now queene Elinore forth was led, 

A forrowful fight to fee. 


o>) 


Three times the herault he waved his hand, 


And three times fpake on hye: 


Giff any good knight will fende this dame, 155 


4 


2 


Come forth, or fhee muft dye. 


No knight ftoad forth, no knight there came, 
No helpe appeared nye: 
And now the fyer was lighted up, 


no 


Quecn Elinore fhe muft dye. 160 


AND BALLADS. 


And now the fyer was lighted up, 
As hot as hot might bee ; 

When riding upon a little white fteed, 
The tinye boye they fee. 


«« Away with that flake, away with thofe brands, 165 
And loofe our comelye queene: 
IT am come to fight with fir Aldingar, 


And prove him a traitor reene. 


Forthe then ftood fir Aldingar, 
But when he faw the chylde, I 
He laughed, and feof ed, and turned his backe, 
And weened he had been beguylde. 


NI 
O 


Now turne, now turne thee, Aldingar, 
And eyther fighte or flee ; 


IT truft that I fhall avenge the wronge, 17 


Wa 


Thoughe I am {o {mall to fee, me 


The boye pulld forth a well good fworde 


So gilt it dazzled the ee; 
The fir ttroke ftricken at Aldingar 


Smote off his leges by the knee. 
oo 


tee! 
oO 
O 
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and up, ftand up, thou falfe traitore, 
“And fight upon thy feete, 
For and thou thriveft, as thou beginneft, 


Of height wee fhal be meete. 


TT TTR . : 
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E 4 A prieft, 
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A prieft, a prieft, fayes Aldingar, 185 
While I am a man alive. 

A prieit, a prieft, fayes Aldingar, 
Me for to houzle and fhrive. 


I wolde have layne by our comlye queene 
Bot fhee wolde never confent ; 


Then I thought to betr: ye her unto our kinge 
In a fyer to have her brent. 


1g@ 


There came a lazar to the kings gates, 
A lazar both blinde and lame : 
1 tooke the lazar upon my backe, 


And on her bedd him layne. 


Then ranne I to our comlye king, 
Thefe tidings fore to tell. 
But ever alacke! fayes Aldingar, 


Y 


Falfing never doth well. 


rt 


209 


Forgive, forgive me, queene, madame, 
The fhort time I mutt live. 

Nowe Chrift forgive thee, Aldingar, 
As freely I forgive, 


Here take thy queene, our king Harry'e, 205 
And love her as thy life, 


For never had a king in Chriftentye, 


42. aie 
A truer and fairer wife. 


AND BALLADS, 


King Henrye ran to clafpe his queene, 

And loofed her full fone: 219 
Then turnd to look for the tinye boye; 

——The boye was vanifht and gone. 


But firft he had touchd the lazar man, 
And ftroakt him with his hand : 

The lazar under the gallowes tree 215 
All whole and founde did ftand. 


The lazar under the gallowes tree 
Was comelye, ftraight and tall ; 
King Henrye made him his head flewarde 


To wayte withinn his hall. 220 
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ON THOMAS LORD CROMWELL. 


it is ever the fate of a diferaced minifier to be forfaten 
by bis friends, and infulted by his enemtes, always reckon- 
ing among the latter the giddy inconjtant multitude. We 
have here a fpurn at fallen greatness from fome angry 
partifan of declining popery, avho could never forgive the 
downfall of their Diana, and ‘lo/s of their craft. T he 
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#0 Gel Veo LY Of Wii randing our libeller, Cromwell] 


had excellent qualities ; his great fault was too much ob- 


fg 40 to the arbitrary WILL of his mafter; but let 
t bee nfider ered that this mez fi » had? -aife a him from obfcurity, 
auc that at hig! VOrH HE tlity had /hewn him the way 
im every kind of mean by Yeloae Ca mpliance. — T he Ori- 


7 T ; ; es ‘elon €6 
d at London in 1540, is atitled “od new 


a pe a 


cy 7 
73 of Pomas Urumwel, called uy ROLLE OWN 
$¢ away.” Te zt zs pretxed this dife by way of burthen, 
rt 77 7 
‘Trolle on away, trolle on awaye. 


Syncee heave and howe rombelowe trolle on away. 


shylde is glad ta here tell 
ASP Of that falfe traytoure Thomas Crumwel, 
Now that he is fet to learne to {pell. 


Synee trolle on away. 


loky’d the in thy face, 
t fayre tyme, but thou lackydyft ¢ graces § 
thy cofers with golde thou fyllydft a pace. 


Synge, &c, 


ys ae late and Aka hire ceca bee rf? 
; t piate id ehnalys came to thy fy ft, 
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Hoth cruit ana crumme came thorowe t thy Nandes, i1¢é 
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60 ANOLE N TSO hee 


Of what generacyon thou were no tonge can tell, 
vbyther of Chayme, or Syichemell, 
Or elfe fent vs frome the deuyll of hell. 
Synge, &c. 
Thou woldeft neuer to vertue applye, 
But couetyd euer to clymme to hye, 


ww 
wi 


And nowe hafe thou | tro dden thy fhoo ay wrye. 


Synge, &c. 


Who-folener dud eine . 
Who-fo-euer dyd winne thou wolde not lofe, 
Wh; | x! | 


Wherfore al Englande doth hate the as I iuppofe, 
Bycaufe thou watt falfe. to the redolent rofe. 


Synge, &c. 


7 7 7 7 


Thou myghteft haue learned thy cloth to flocke, 40 


Wherfore lay downe thy head vpon this blocke. 


Synge, &c, 


Yet faue that foule, that God hath bought, 


And for thy carcas care thou nought, 


1B 


Let it fufftre payne, as it hath wrought, 45 
Synge, &c. 


God faue kyng He iad with all his power, 
And prynce Edwarde that goodly flowre, 
With all hys lordes of creat honoure. 


bd 


n awaye, fyng trolle on away. 
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AN ANCIENT EnGLiIsuH PASTORAL. 


This beautiful poem, which is perhaps the firft attempt 
at paftoral writing in our yp is prejerved among 


the SONGS AND SON! 


’ C mw 
VET née the earl of Surrey, €Sc. Ato. 
: ew EE ee eiges 
1574. ia that part of the collection, which con If pieces 
4 A It AT bbs fh ral Gr be {, A 344 We 2 4, Zz 
by UNCERTA ” AUCTOURS. Thefe poems mater 
nop ae ee ON a ag) IAP NL Meet ional r 
Dhed i M1557, ten years after that accor foed nol 


a vidtim to the tyranny of 


moft of them were compofed before the death of ji 
Wyatt ia SAI. See Surt ey "5 Pk diag Ato. fol. 19. Ao: 
l 


L ho writté erbaps neai half j a century before the SaEP 
? : ~ : *K 4 
HERDS CA TDAR 's; this will be 2 found far fuperior rae) 


. 7 iz 3 7 4 We 
any of thofe Eclogues in natural unofeded sentiments 
Simplicity of | ies in eafy flow ver fification, aud 
beauties of pa ral poetry Se whe 


ed more by Jo Saale a model, ap 
pH [LLIDA was a faire maide, 
4 As frefh, as any flower; 
Whom Harpalus the heard-man praide 
To be his paramoure, 
Harpalus, and eke Corin, 5 
Were herdmen both yfere : 
Aad Phillida would twift and fpinne, 
And thereto fing ful clere. 
eC 


% Fir ft publifhcd i in 15790 
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But Phillida was al td coye, 


== 1 "ie m 
For Hart yaius TO Winne ¢ 


re 
i 
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For Corin was her only joye, 
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H wy fren wo id fhe Aawere tudin 
LOW orten W Ol nowers twit! 
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iOW Often Gariants make 
Of couilips and 


A Die ad, Wetted ‘Liliataet (ay bx 
And al for Corin’s lake, 
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But Corin, he C ha 
And forced more the fielde: 


Of lovers law he tooke no cure; 


1 1] 
For once he was beguilde 
Harpalus prevayled nought, 
rsG@ Laz Dee 
His labour all was loft; 


For he was fartheft from her thoucht; 


And yet he loved her moft. 


‘Therefore wax he both pale and leane, 
And dry as clod of clay: 
His flefhe it was confumed cleane 3 


fis colour gone away. 


His beard it had not lo ne be fhave: 


His heare hong al ee mpt: 


A man moft fit even for the crave, 


< 


Whom fpiteful love had fhent: 
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16 
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His eyes were red, and all forwacht; 
His face befprent with teares: 
It feemed unhap had him long haitcht, 


In middes of his difpaires. 


His clothes were blacke, and alfo bare; 
As one forlorne was hee; 

Upon his head alwaies he ware 
A wreathe of willowe tree 


His beaites he kept upon the hill, 
And he fate in the dale; 
And thus with fighes and forrows fhril! 


He gan to tell his tale. 


Oh Harpalus! thus would he fay; 
Unhappieft under funne! 

The caufe of thine unhappie day, 
By love was firft beounne. 


For thou weneft firtt by fute to feeke 
A tygre to make tame, 

That fettes not by thy love a leeke; 
But makes thy griefe her game 


As eafy it were for to converte 
The froft into a flame; 

As for to turne a frowarde herte, 
Whom thou fo faine woulde# frame. 
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AND BALLADS. 
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Corin he liveth caréleffe: 
He leapes among the leaves ; 
Te eates the a4 of thy redrefle : 
Thou reapeft, he takes the fheaves; 66 


My beaftes a while your foode refraine, 
And harke your herdmans founde: 
Whom fpitefull love, alas! hath flaine, 


Throu gh girt with many a wounde. 


© happie be ye, beaftés wilde, 6s 
i ' 


I fee that ye be not beguilde 


1 


hat here your patture takes 3 
Of theeie your faithful makes. 


The hart he feedeth by the hinde: 
he bucke harde by the doe; 58 
The turtle dove is not unkinde 
‘To him that loves her fo. 


The ewe fhe hath by her the ramme : 
The yong cowe hath the bulle: 
The calfe with many a lufty lambe 


~} 
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Do feede their hunger full. 


But, wel-a-way! that nature wrought 
Thee, Phillida, fo faire: 

For I may fay that I have bought 

Thy beauty all td deare. 


AND, BALLADS. 


What reafon is that cruelty 
With beauty fhould have part? 
Or els that fuch great tiranny 
Should dwell in womans hart? 


oS 
try 


I fe therefore to fhape my deathe ; fi 
She cruelly is preft; ie 

‘To th’end that I may want my breathe: . 
My dayes ben at the beft. 


O Cupide, graunt this my requeft, 

And do not ftoppe thine eares ; 90 
That fhee may feele within her brefteé 

The paines of my difpaires : 


Of Corin ‘whoe’ is caréleffe, 
That fhe may crave her fee: 

As I have done in greate diftreffe, 95 
That lovd her faithfullye. 


But fince that I fhal die her flave; 
Her flave, and eke her thrall: 
Write you, my friendes, upon my gravé 
This chaunce that is befall. 109 


‘¢ Here eth unhappy Harpalus 
«¢ By cruell love now flaine: 

*¢ Whom Phillida unjuftly thus, 
‘¢ Hath murdred with difdaine.’ 


Vou. Il. F XII. ROBIN : 


66 ANCIENT SONGS 


XII. 
ROBIN AND MAKYNE. 


An ancient ScorrisH PASTORAL. 


he palm of pafforal poefy is here contested by @ cotempo- 
rary writer § with the author of the ‘foregoing. The reader 
will decide their refpective merits. . The author of this poem 
has one advantage over bis rival, in having his name handed 
lown tous. Mr. Ropert HENRYSON (to whom we are 
Zn indebted for it) appears to Jo much advantage among the 
euriters of a in. that we are Sorry Wwe can give 220 bettet 
account of him, than ewhat is contained in the following 
eloge, writ by W. Dunbar, a Scottifh poet, wholived about 
the middle of the 16th century : 


In Dumferling, he (death| hath tane Broun, 
With gude Ar. Robert Henryfon.” 


pfey’s EVERGREEN; Vol. I. whence this diftich, and 
the followin g beautiful poem are extraé Sed, are pre demas 
u ] 


other little D Doric pieces, by Henryfon; the one intitled Tut 
LYON AND TH! Moen : the other, ‘THE GARMENT 
§ 3 


OF GUDE La DYIS. 


c6O Robiaih rew on me. 
ce T haif three luivt baith loud and full, g 


‘cc 'Thir towmonds twa or Pa : 


sed eon in dern but 


AND BALLADS. 


Robin replied, Now by the rude, 
Naithing of luve I knaw, 

But keip my fheip undir yon wod ; 
Lo quhair they raik on raw. 

Quhat can have mart thee in thy mude, 
Thou Makyne to me {chaw ; 

Or guhat is luve, or to be lude? 
Fain wald I leir that law. 


‘¢ The law of luve gin thou wald leir, 
<¢ Tak thair an A, B, C; 

‘¢ Be keynd, courtas, and fair of feir, 

«*¢ Wyfe, hardy, kind and frie, 

Sae that nae danger do the deir, 

<¢ What dule in dern thou drie; 

Prefs ay to pleis, and blyth appeir, 

“<< Be patient and privie.”’ 
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Robin, he anfwert her again, 
I wat not quhat is luve, 
But I haif marvel uncertain 
Quhat makes thee thus wanrufe. 
The wedder is fair, and I am fain ; 
My theep gais hail abuve, 
Gif we fould pley us on the plain, 
They wald us baith repruve. 
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«© Robin, 


Pe te any 


‘¢ Robin, tak tent unto my tale, 


¢¢ And thou fall haif my heart all hale, 
«¢ Rik and my maiden-heid : 
«© Sen God, he fends bute for bale, 


«¢ And for murning remeid, 
é 


<¢ I dern with thee but give I dale, 
‘<< Doubtlefs I am but deid.”’ 

. } Fini ee BI 

Makyne, the morn be this ilk tyde, 
Gif ye will meit me heir, 

Maybe my fheip may gang befyde, 


Quhyle we have liged fall neir ; 

ee « OO 4 

But mauore haif I, gif I byde, 
Frae thay begil n to fteir 


Ouhat lyes on heart I will nocht hy d, 


Makyne mak gud e cheir. 


«¢ Robin, thou.reivs me of my refts 
<< T luve but thee alane.” 
yvne, adieu! the fun goes weft, 
1e day Is neir-hand gane, 
és Rope in dule I am fo dreft, 
‘¢ That luve will be my bane.” 
nT.1 | 
Makyne, gae luve quhair eir ye lift, 


or lemans J luid nane. 
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«s Robin, 


A NOD (BA YB A Dis: 


s¢ Robin, I ftand in fic a ftyle, 
I fich and that full fair.” 
Makyne, I have bene here this quyle, 
At hame I with I were. 60 
s‘ Robin, my hinny, talk and fmyle, 
<s Gif thou will do nae mair.” 
Makyne; fom other man beguy le, 


For hameward I will fare. 


Syne Robin on his ways he went 65 
As light as leif on tree ; 
But } Ly laky ne murnt and made la amenf, 
Scho trow’d him neir to fee. 
Robin he brayd attowre he bent : 
Then Makyne cried on hie, 70 
¢«* Now may thou fing, for I am fhent! 
Quhat can ail luve at me?” 
Makyne went hame w ithouten fail, 
And weirylie could weip ; 
Then Robiu in a full fair dale A 
Affemblit all his fheip, 
Be that fome part of Mak y ne’s ail, 
Out-throw his heart could creip, 
ir faft he followt to affail, 
And till her tuke gude keip. 80 
Bo» Ms DY d 
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Abyd, abyd, thou fait Makyne, 
A word for ony thing ; 

For all my luve, it fall be thyne, 
Withoutten departing. 

All hale thy heart for till have myne, 85 
Is all my coveting ; 

My fheip quhyle morn till the hours nyne, 


Will mifter nae keiping. 


«¢ Robin, thou haft heard fung and fay, 

<¢ In jefts and ftorys auld, go 
«© The man that will not when he may, 

«s Sall have nocht when he wald. 
<¢ I pray to heaven baith nicht and day, 
<< Be eikd their cares fae cauld, 
That pref 
«¢ Be forreft, firth, or fauld.” 


es firft with thee to play 95 
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Makyne, the nicht is foft and dry, 


The wether warm and fair, 


And the grene wod richt neir hand by, 

To walk attowre all where. 100 
There may nae janglers us efpy, 

That is in luve contrair ; 
Therein, Makyne, baith you and I 

Unfeen may mak repair. 


Robin, 


AND BALLADS. 


‘© Robin, that warld is now awa 
Y> 
«© And quyt brocht till an end, 
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And neir again thereto perfay, 
«¢ Sall it be as thou wend ; 


a 
Las 


For of my pain thou made but play, 
<¢ T words in vain did {pend ; 

As thou haft done fae fall I fay, 

<«s Murn on, I think to mend.” 


a 
al 


Makyne, the hope of all my heil, 
My heart on thee is fet ; 
J’ll evermair to thee be leil, 
Quhyle I may live but lett, 
Never to fail as uthers feil, 
Quhat grace fo eir I get. 
¢¢ Robin, with thee I will not deal ; 
«¢ Adieu, for this we met.” 


Makyne went hameward blyth enough, 
Outowre the holtis hair, 

Pure Robin murnd and Makyne leugh ; 
Scho fang, and he ficht fair : 

Scho left him in baith wae and wreuch, 
In dolor and in care, 

Keipand his herd under a heuch, 
Amang the rufhy gair. 
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ple Ve XIII. GEN- 


GENTLE HERDSMAN, TELL TO ME 


DIALOGUE BETWEEN, A PILGRIM AND HERDsMAN, 


The feene of this beautiful old ballad is laid near Walfing- 
, where was anciently an image of eo 

Virgin Mary, fanous all over Europe for the numerous pil- 

le to it, and the great riches it poffeffed. Era/- 
mus bas given a very exact and humorous defcripiion of the 
fu per ftitions practifed there in his time. See his account of the 
VirGO PARATHALASSIA, in his colloquy, intitled, PERE- 
IGIONIS ERGO, He tells us, the rich offer- 


~ 
a 
ss 
bs 
2 
< 
5 


GRIT? 

7 At aaidern 240 foe o 
2722S Z VE Gua precious ; (tones, that t WET the ve [f7CEWR 
him, were incredible, there being , fcarce a perfon of ie 7 note 


in i nglan d, but what fome time or other sani a vifit, or 
> 4 7 
fent a prefent to OUR LADY OF WALSINGHAM. At the 


dij olution of be Z ries in res th his fi blendia / image, 
2 7 5 oe 
avith another oe Chee was carried to Chelfea, ana 


there burnt in the prejence of Commi iffione 7 eu who, WE trufe, 
did not burn the t jewels and the jnery. 

This poem.is pri tte from a co by in the Editor’s folio MS. 
avhich bad creatly Jufcred by the hand of time; but veftige 
j l of tbs lide es remaining , Some conpeciur al | fut ple ments 
have bcen ateempted, which, for greater exacivie/s are tn this 
7 be } lad aiftine uifped by ttali CRSs 
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“*& Entle herd{man, tell to me, 


XT Ofc urtefy I thee pray, 


nto the towne of Walfingham 


ra 
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Which 1s the right a ind ready way. 


AND BALLADS. 


Unto the towne of Walfingham 5 
The way is hard for to be gone ; 
hes 


s¢ And verry crooked are thofe path 


For you to find out all alone.’? 


Were the miles doubled thrife, 

And the way never foe ill, 10 
Itt were not enough for mine offence 5 

Itt is foe grievous and foe ill. 

Thy yeares are young, thy face ig fa¥e, 
‘Thy witts are weake, thy thoughts are greene 5 
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aut 
«¢ Time hath not given thee leave, as yett, 15 
For to committ fo great a finne.” 
c 14 
Wes, herdfman, yes, toe woldit thou fay 
If thou kneweft foe much as I; 
My witts, and thoughts, and all the refi, 
. qq 
Have well deferved for to dye. 20 
I am not what I feeme to bee 
at rs 
My clothes, and fexe doe aiffer iarr, 
T ees! ae oe 
J amawoman, woe 1s me? 
Dire t reafteiand irkfome care | 
SUT LL LO greene and si om care. | 
| 
| 
: 7 1 q 4 _ 1 * 5S | 
For my beloved, and well-beloved, 25 | 
: n ? 7 77> 22 
J Ay waywara cruelly could hill “i 
2 : - P| 
“77 . 
And thouch my teares will nought avail, i 
5 7 r +7 Wy ; 
Mof? dear hy £ hex ee: hin 2 tiiil, | 
He 
| 
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————— 


ANCIENT-«SONGS5§ 


He was the flower of noble wichts 
a Y b bd 


"5 a¥c eS e A 
None ever more fincere colde bee 3 390 


OF comelye mien and /bape he was, 


7 } oe ae ees wer 
And tenderlye hee loved mee. 


yyrr7 7 ~ 7 7 — 
When thus I faw he loved me well, 
f crewe fo proude his paine to fee 
5 AY. 2 7 


bat I, who did not know myfelfe, 


oS SES aie { LAE auth 2¢ 
vi Dg bY Le f Ke Orne of fic Da youtp as hee, 
© . + a 


3 
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And grew foe coy and nice to pleafe, 
As womens lookes are often foe, 
fe might not kifes, nor hand forfooth, 
Unleffe I willed him foe to doe. 40 
us being wearyed with delayes, 
To fee I pityed not his sreeffe 
i g 2 
He cott him to a fecrett place, 


And there hee dyed without releeffe. 


nd for Iie falko thafe wane : 
ina for his jake thefe weedes I weare, 45 
And facrifiice my tender age ; 


And every day Ile begg my bread, 


To undergoe this pilgrimage. 


Thus every day I faft and praye, 
And ever will doe till I dye ; 50 
And gett me to fome fecrett place, 


For foe did hee, and foe will I. 


a 


AND BALLADS. 


Now, gentle herdfman, afke no more, 


o 


But keepe my fecretts I thee pray 5 
Unto the towne of Walfingham 55 
Show me the right and readye way. 


«© Now goe thy wayes, and God before ! 
«< For he mutt ever guide thee ftill : 
«© Turne downe that dale, the right hand path, 
«« And foe, faire Pilgrim, fare thee well!” 60 


XIV. 
K.EDWARDIV. AND TANNER OF TAMWORTH 


Was a frory of great fame among our ance ors, The au- 
thor of the ART OF ENGLISH POESIE, 1589, 4/0, Seems 
to [peak of it, as a real fac.— Defcribing that vicious mode 
of Jpeech, avhich the Greeks called ACYRON, 7.6. ** When 
ave ufe a dark and obfcure word, utterly repugnant to 
that we would exprefs;” he adds, ** Such manner of un- 
<< couth fpeech did the Tanner of Tamworth ufe to king Ed- 
<¢ ward the fourth ; which Tanner, having a great while 
“<< miftaken him, and ufed very broad talke with him, at 
“«< Jeagth, percerving by bis traine that it was the king, «was 
‘<< afraide he foould be punifbed for it, [and | faid thus, with 
© a certaine rude repentance, 


<¢ T hope I fhall be hanged to-morrow, 


«« for {I feare me] I fhall be hanged, whereat the hing 
<< laughed a good, not only to fee the Tanners vaine 


o 
e« feare, but alfo to heare tis illfhapen terme ; and gave 


ra 


n 


91773. 


See MUNN ek eng 


ON a ae te er en 


So pen Ap ae 


} for recompence o good /port, the inheritance of 
<< Flumpton J] AM AFFRAID,” concludes this fagaci- 


seegtoy. 66 


OUS WFiiEr, LBE: POETS OF One TIME, THAT SPEAKE 


a FINELY AND CORRECTEDLY, WILL COME 
ee SUCH A REWARD,” p. 214.—— The 

4 to, zs not found in this 1a al pre- 
(cnt, artation in the older poem, in- 
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With hawke and hounde he made him bowne, fc 


14 
As 
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And he had ridden ore dale and downe 
By eight of clocke in the day, 

When he was ware of a bold tannér 
Come ryding along the waye. 


A fayre ruffet coat the tanner had on 
Faft buttoned under his chin, 

And under him a good cow-hide 
And amare of four fhilling. 


tt 


t 
w/e 


Nowe ftand you full, my g cood lordes all, 
Under the grene wood f{praye; 


And I will wend to yonder fellowe, 


To weet what he will faye. 28 


God fpeede, God fpeede thee, faid our king. 
hou art welcome, fir, fayd hee. 
«< The readyeft waye to Drayton Baflet 


I praye thee to fhewe to poles 


To Drayton Baffet woldft thou goe, 26 


Fro the place where thou doft ftand ? 
The next payre of gallowes thou comet unto, 


wae 


Turne in upon thy right } hand.” 


That is an unreadye waye, iayd opr k in 


Nowe ee me out the neareft waye, 
And I pray thee wend with mee, 


at 
Thou doeft but jeit I zo? : 30 


ved 
oO 
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waye with a vengeaunce! quoth the tanner: 
I hold thee out of thy witt : 

All daye have I rydden on Brocke my mare, 35 
And I am fafting yett. 


Go with me downe to Drayton Baffet, 
No daynties we will {pare ; 

All daye fhalt thou eate and drinke of the beft, 
And I will paye thy fare.” 40 


Gramercye for nothing, the tanner replyde, 
Thou payeft no fare of mine : 
I trowe I’ve more nobles in my purfe, 
Than thou haft pence in thine. 
God give thee joy of them, fayd the king, 4c 
And fend them well to priefe. 
The tanner wolde faine have beene away, 
For he weende he had beene a thiefe. 


What art thou, hee fayde, thou fine fellowe, 
Of thee I am in great feare, 


Wn 
oO 


For the cloathes, thou weareft upon thy backe, 
Might befeeme a lord to weare. 


I never ftole them, quoth our king, 
I tell you, fir, by the roode. 

«¢ Then thou playeit, as many anunthrift doth, 55 
And ftandeft in midds of thy goode,” 

What 


AND BALLADS, =9 


What tydinges heare you, fayd the kynge, 
As you ryde farre and neare? 
«< | heare no tydinges, fir, by the mafle, 


a2 


But that cowehides are deare. 


Cowe hides! cowe hides! what things are thefe? 
T marvell what they bee?” 
What thou a foole ? the tanner reply’d 


©.” 


T carry one under mee 


hat craftfinan art thou, faid the king, Gs 
I praye thee tell me, trowe. 
«¢ J ama barker, fir, by my trade, 


> 


Nowe tell me what art thou?’ 


Iam a poore courtier, fir, quoth he, 
That am forth of fervice worne ; 70 
And faine I wolde thy prentife bee, 


Thy cunninge for to learne. 


Marrye heaven forefend, the tanner replyde, 
That thou my prentife were : 
hou woldft fpend more good thanT fholdwinne 75 
By fortye fhillmg a yere. 


Yet one thinge wolde I, fayd our king 
ok, | 


If thou wilt not feeme ftrange : 


TW Awiah rt ae | ae cties, Ey airs ah 
houghe my horfe be better than thy mare, 
; 


V7 ea ay) Mil 8 bes Bart is | he >A o ¢ 
Yet with thee I faine wold change. Zo 
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<¢ Why if with me thou faine wilt cha ange, 
As change fuil well maye wee; 


By the faith of my bodye, thou proude felléwe, 


RR AE A a Oe 


ee 


\ a él er) an) PP ee ee 
Zaha Uilat thou Wweli Mayit jee. 


<¢ Yea, fir, but Brocke is gentle and mild, 
And ioftly fhe will fare : g@ 


Thy horic is unrulye and wild, I wif ; 


Nic 1] 


Noe pence, nor half-pence, by my faye 95 


But a noble in gold fo round.” 


ee ElTpre’ 


Here’s twentye groates of white moneye 


Sith thou will have it of mee.” 


I would have fworne now, quoth the tanner, 


Thou hadit not had one pennié. 10@ 


lg TS oS pe a eae " 

But fince we two have made a change, 
A change we muft abide, 

7 (1 

i ‘= 


Although thou gotten Brocke my mare, 


Thou getteft not 1 my cowe hide. 


AND’ BALL AD S. 
I will not have it, fayd the kynge, 10s 
I {weare, fo mote J thee; 
Thy foule cowe-hide I wolde not beare, 
If thou woldft give it to mee. 


he tariner hee tooke his good cowe hide, 


ead 


That of the cow was hilt, 10 : i 
And threwe it upon the king’s fadelle, a 
That was foe fayrelye gilte, 


«¢ Now help me up, thou fine fellowe, 
Tis time that I were gone ; 

When I come home to Gyllian, my wile, Irs 
Sheel fay I am a gentilmen,” 


The king he tooke him up by the legge ; 
The tanner a f * * lett fall. 
Nowe marrye, good fellowe, fayd the king, 
Thy courtefye is but fmall, 120 


When the tanner he was in the kinges fadélle, 
And his foote in the ftirrup was: 

He marvelled greatlye in his minde, 
Whether it were golde or brafs. 


| But when his fteede faw the cows tailewagge, 125 
And eke the blacke cowe-horne : 
He ftampt, and ftared, and awaye he ranne, 
As the devill had him borne, 
Voz. I. G The 4 
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The tanner he pulld, the tanner he fweat, 

And held by the pummil faft : 13@ 
At length the tanner came tumbling downe ; 

His necke he had well-nye braft. 


Take thy horfe again with a vengeance, he fayd, 
With mee he fhall not byde. 

«« My horfe wolde have borne thee well enoughe, 135 
But he knewe not of thy cowe hide, 


Yet if againe thou faine woldft change, 
As change full well may wee, 
By the faith of my bodye, thou jolly tanner, 
I will have fome boote of thee.” 140 


What boote wilt thou have, the tanner replyd, 
Nowe tell me in this ftounde ? 

se Noe pence nor halfpence, fir, by my faye, 
But I will have twentye pound.” 


ss Here’s twentye groates out of my purfe ; 14§ 
And twentye I have of thine : 

And I have one more, which we will {pend 
Together at the wine.” 


The king fet a bugle horne to his mouthe, 
And blewe both loude and fhrille : 150 
And foone came lords, and foone came knights, 


Faft ryding over the hille. % 
Jowe, 


AND BALLADS. 


Nowe, out alas! the tanner he cryde, 
That ever I fawe this daye ! 

Thou art a ftrong thiefe, yon come thy fellowes 155 
Will beare my cowe-hide away. 


They are no thieves, the king replyde, 
I {weare, foe mote I thee: 
But they are the lords of the north countréy, 
Here come to hunt with mee. 160 


And foone before our king they came. 
And knelt downe on the grounde: 

Then might the tanner have beene awaye, 
He had lever than twentye pounde. 


A collier, acoller*, here: fayd the king, 165 
A coller he loud did crye: 

Then woulde he lever then twentye pound, 
He had not beene fo nighe. 


A coller, a coller, the tanner, he fayd, 
I trowe it will breed forrowe ; $70 
After a coller comes a halter, 
And I fhall be hanged to-morrowe. 
G 2 «¢ Awaye 


* A collar was anciently ufed in the ceremony of conferring 
knighthood, 
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«« Awaye with thy feare, thou jolly tanner, 
For the {port thou haft fhewn to me, 
I wote noe halter thou fhalt weare, 17¢ 


But thou fhalt have a knight’s fee. 


For Plumpton-parke I will give thee, 
With tenements faire befide : 
’Tis worth three hundred markes by the yeare, 
To maintaine thy good cowe-hide.” 18@ 


Gramercye, my liege, the tanner replyde, 
For the favour, which thou haft fhowne: 

If eyer thou comeft to merry Tamworth, 
Neates leather fhall cloyt thy fhoen, 


XV. 
AS YE CAME FROM THE HOLY LAND. 
DIALOGUE BETWEEN A PILGRIM AND TRAVELLER, 


The fee ne of this fong is the fame, as in num. XIII. The 
pilorimage to Wa ifn ob a Juggefied the plan of many popu- 
lar pieces. In the Pep ws collection, Vol Ke p. 226, ts a kind 
of Interlude in the old ballad fryle, of which the firft fianza 
alone is worth repr inting, 

As I went to Walfingham, 
To the fhrine with {peede, 
Met I with a jolly palmer 
Tn a pilgrimes weede. 
2 Now 


AND BALLADS. 8s 


Now God you fave, you jolly palmer ! 
«© Welcome, lady gay, 
«© Oft have I fued to thee for love.” 
: —Oft have I faid you nay. 
The pilgrimages undertaken on pretence of religion, were 
often productive of agairs of gallantry, and led the votaries 
to no other fhrine than that of Venus. 

The following ballad was once very popular 3 it is quoted 
in Fletcher’s “* Knt. of the burning pefile,” Ad. 2. fc. ult. 
and, in another old play, called, <* Hans Beer-pot, bis in- 
wvifible Comedy &Sc.” atc, 1618; AG I.—The copy below 
avas communicated to the Editor by the late Mr. Shenftone 
from an ancient MS, which being imperfe was Jupplied by 
him with a concluding franza. 

We have placed this, and GentuE Herpsman We. 
thus early in the volume, upon a prefumption that they muft 
have been written, if not before the diffolution of the mo- 
nafteries, yet while the remembrance of them was fresh in 


the minds of the people. 


S ye came from the holy land 
Of ‘bleffed’ Walfingham, 
O met you not with my true love 


As by the way ye came? 


‘¢ How fhould I know your true love, s 
«¢ That have met many a one, 
«; As I came from the holy land, 


ss That have both come, and gone?” 


My love is neither white *, nor browne, 

But as the heavens faire ; 1© 
There is none hath her form divine, 

Either in earth, or ayre. 
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«« Such an one did I meet, good fir, 
s* With an angelicke face? 

‘* Who like a nymphe, a queene appeard 15 
‘«¢ Both in her gait, her grace,” 


Yes: fhe hath cleane forfaken me, 
And left me all alone ; 
Who fome time Ioved me as her life, 
And called me her owne. 29 


ae 
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es What is the caufe the leaves thee thus, 
<¢ And anew way doth take, 

se That fome time loved thee as her life, 
«« And thee her joy did make?” 


1 that loved her all my youth, 25 
Growe old now as you fee ; 


Love liketh not the falling fruite, 


Nor yet the withered tree. 


For love is like a careleffe childe, 


Forgetting promife paft : 3 
He is blind, or deaf, whenere he lift ; 


His faith is never fait. 


His ¢ fond’ defire is fickle found, 
And yieldes a truftlefse joye : 
Wonne with a world of toil and care, 35 


And loft ev’n with a toye. 
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Such is the love of womankinde, 
Or Loves faire name abufde, 
Beneathe which many vaine defires, 
And foliyes are excufde. 40 


‘ But true love is a lafting fire, 
¢ Which viewlefs veftals * tend, 
¢ That burnes for ever in the foule, 
« And knowes nor change, nor end.’ 


fp 


* fc, Angels 


XVI. 
FECA RE DAY RUN CU 2 oF... 
A ScoTtrTrisH FRAGMENT. 


As this fine morfel of heroic poetry hath generally paff for an- 
cient, it is here thrown to the end of our earlie,: pieces ; 
that fuch as doubt of its age may the better compare it with 
other pieces of genuine antiquity. For after all, there is 
more than reafon to fuf/pect, that moft of its beauties are of 
modern date ; and that thefe at leaft (if not its whole exi/- 
tence) have flowed from the pen of a lady, within this pre- 
Sent century. The following particulars may be depended on. 

G 4. One 
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One Mrs. Wardlaw, whofe maiden name was Halket (aunt 
of the late fir Peter Halket of Pit-ferran in Scotland, 
nie avas killed in America along with general Bradock in 

1755) pre ila d fhe had { found this poem, written on fhreas 
sf pi aper, emp faye fit what is called the bottoms of clues. 
A fu picion at ‘ofe that it was her own compofition. Some 
able judees aferted it be modern, The lady did in a manner 
acknowledge it to be Jo. Being defired to fhew an additional 


sis a, as a proof f. se Jee produced the three la/? be gin~ 


avith ** Lond and chrill, Ec.” avbich were not in 
the ne that was fo? pr srinted. The late Lord Prefident 
lip and Sir Obert Eltiot of Minto (now Lord Fuftice 

yeh Scotland) who had believed it ancient, contributed 
to at ies cxpence of publifring the firft Edition, which came out 


in folio about the year 1720.—This account is tranfmitted 


from ranks) by a gentleman of diffinguifbed rank, learn- 


Ing Alte t geil ius, who yet is of opinion, that part of the ballad 
may be ancient 3 but retouched and much nk Das by the lady 
abovementioned. Indeed he hath been i Soord that the late 
William Thompjon, the Scottifb mufician, who publifbed the 
OrpPurtus CaLIDONIUS, 1733, 2 vols. 8vo, declared he 
had heard Srag micnts of iL repeaied during hisi infancy : before 
ever Mrs. Wardlaaw’s copy was hear rd of. 


@&Tately we he eaft the wa, 

KY And fta ely ftept he weft, 

Full{eventy zeirs he now had fene, 
With fkerfs fevin zeirs of ret. 

Hie livit quhen Britons breach of faith 5 
Wroucht Scotland meikle wae: 

And ay his fword tauld to their cof, 
He was their deidly fae, 


AND BALLADS, 


Hie ona hill his caftle ftude, 
With halls and touris a hicht, 
And guidly chambers fair to fe, 
Quhair he lodgit mony a knicht. 
His dame fae peirlefs anes and fair, 
For chaft and bewtie deimt, 
Nae marrow had in all the land, 
Saif Elenor the quene. 


Full thirtein fons to him {cho bare, 
All men of valour ftout ; 

In bluidy ficht with fword in hand. 
Nyne loft their lives bot doubt ; 

Four zit remain, lang may they live 
To ftand by liege and land : 

Hie was their fame, hie was their micht, 
And hie was their command. 


Great luve they bare to Fairly fair, 
Their ifter faft and deir, 

Her girdle fhawd her midle gimp, 
And gowden glift her hair. 

Quhat waefou wae her bewtte bred ? 
Weefou to zung and auld, 

Waefou I trow to kyth and kin, 
As ftory ever tauld. 


10 
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The king of Norfe in fummer tyde, 
Puft up with powir and micht, 
Landed in fair Scotland the yle, 35 
With mony a hardy knicht. 
The tydings to our gude Scots king 
Came, as he fat at dyne, 
With n@ble chiefs in braif aray, 
Drinking the blude-reid wyne. 4e 


‘« To horfe, to horfe, my ryal liege, 
Zours faes fland on the ftrand, 
Full twenty thoufand glittering {pears 
The king of Norfe commands,” 
rine e . 1 Maced yr 
Bring me my fteed Mage dapple gray, 45 
Our gude king raife and cryd, 
A truftier beaftin all the land 


A Scots king nevir feyd. 


Go little page, tell Hardyknute, 

That lives on hill fo hie, 52 
Vo draw his fword, the dreid of faes, 

And hafte and follow me. 


The little page flew {wift as dart 
Flung by his mafters arm, 
“* Cum down, cum down, lord Hardyknute, 55 


And rid zour king frae harm.” 
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Then reid reid grow his dark-brown cheiks,; 
Sae did his dark-brown brow ; 
His luiks grew kene, as they were wont, 
In dangers great to do; 
He hes tané a horn as grene as glafs, 
And gien five founds fae fhrill, 
That treis in grené wod {chuke thereat, 
Sae loud rang ilka hill. 


Eis fons in manly fport and glie, 
Had paft that fummers morn, 
Quhen low down in a graffy dale, 
They heard their fatheris horn. 
That horn, quod they, neir founds in peace, 
We haif other {port to byde. 
And fune they heyd them up the hill, 
And fune were at his fyde, 


«¢ Late late the zeftrene I weind in peace 
To end my lengthned life, 

My age micht weil excufe my arm 
Frae manly feats of ftryfe ; 

But now that Norfe dois proudly boaft 
Fair Scotland to inthrall, 

Its neir be faid of Hardyknute, 
He feard to ficht er fall, 


60 
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«* Robin of Rothfay, bend thy bow, 


Thy arrows fchute fae leil, 


Mony a comely countenance 
They haif turnd to deidly pale. 
Brade Thomas tak ze but zour lance, ; 85 
Ze neid nde weapons mair, 
Gif ze ficht weit as ze did anes 
Gainft Weftmorlands ferfs heir. 
«¢ Malcom, licht of fute as flay 
That runs in foreft wyld, 96 
Get me my thoufands thrie of men 
Well bred to {word and {chield : 
Bring me my horfe and harnifine 
My blade of mettal cleir. 


If faes kend but the hand it bare, 


95 
They fune had fled for feir. 
«« Fareweil my dame fae pcirlefs gude, 
(And tuke hir by the hand,) 
Fairer to me in age zou feim, 
Than maids for bewtie famd : 10@ 


My zoungeft fon fall here remain 
‘To guard thefe flately towirs, 
And fhut the filver bolt that keips, 
Sae faft zour painted bowirs.”’ 
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And firft {cho wet her comely cheiks, 105 
And then her boddice grene, 
Hir filken cords of twirtle twaft, 
Weil plett with filver fchene ; 
And apron fet with mony a dice 
Of neidle-wark {ae rare, Jig 
Wove by nae hand, as ze may guefs, 
Saif that of Fairly fair. 


And he has ridden owre muir and mofs, 
Owre hills and mony a glen, 
Quhen he came to a wounded knicht ri 


wr 


Making aheavy mane ; 
*¢ Here maun I lye, here maun I dye, 
By treacheries falfe gyles ; 
Witlefs I was that eir gaif faith 
To wicked womans fmyles.”” 120 


«¢ Cir knicht, gin ze were in my bowir, 
To lean on filken feat, 
My ladyis kyndlie care zoud prove, 
Quha neir kend deidly hate : 
Hir felf wald watch ze all the day, i: 
Hir maids a deid of nicht ; 
And Fairly fair zour heart wald cheir, 
As {cho ftands in zour ficht. 
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te Aryfe young knicht, and mount zour fteid, 
Full lowns the fhynand day : 
Cheis frae my menzie quhom ze pleis 
To leid ze on the way.” 
With fmylefs luke, and vifage wan 
The wounded knicht replyd, 
ec Kynd chiftain, zour intent purfue, 
For heir I maun abyde. 


To me nae after day nor nicht, 
Can eir be {weit or fair, 

But fune beneath fum draping tree, 
Cauld death fall end my care.” 

With him nae pleiding micht prevail ; 
Brave Hardyknute in to gain, 

With faireft words and reafon ftrong, 
Strave courteoufly in vain. 


Syne he has gane far hynd attowre 
Lord Chattans land fae wyde ; 

That lord a worthy wicht was ay, 
Quhen faes his courage feyd : 

Of Pictith race by mothers fyde, 
Quhen Pigs ruld Caledon, 

Lord Chattan claimd the princely maid, 

Quhen he faift Pictifh crown. 


136 


140 


145 
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Now with his ferfs and ftalwart train, 
He reicht a ryfing heicht, 

Quhair braid encampit on the dale, 
Norfs menzie lay in ficht. 

‘© Zonder my valiant fons and fer{s, 
Our raging revers wait 

On the unconguerit Scottith fwaird 
To try with us their fate, 


Mak orifons to him that faift 
Our fauls upon the rude ; 
Syne braifly fchaw zour veins ar filld 
» With Caledonian blude.” 
Then furth he drew his trufty glaive, 
Quhyle thoufands all around 


Drawn frae their fheaths glanft in the fun, 


And Joud-the bougills found. 


To join his king adoun the hill 
In haft his merch he made, 


Quhyle, playand pibrochs, minftralls meit 


Afore him ftatly itrade. 


s¢ Thryfe welcum valziant ftoup of weir, 


Thy nations fcheild and pryde ; 
Thy king nae reafon has to feir 
Quhen thou art be his fyde.”” 
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Quhen bows were bent and darts were thrawn, 
For thrang {carce could they fle, 


The darts clove arrows as they met, 


Sn een 


The arrows dart the trie. z 
Lang did they rage and ficht full ferfs, 

With little fkaith to man, 
But bludy bludy was the field, 

Or that lang day was done. 


co 
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The king of Scots, that findle bruikd 185 
The war that luikt lyke play, 
Drew his braid fword, and brake his bow, 
Sen bows feimt but delay. 
Quoth nable Rothfay, * Myne i’ll keip, 
I wate its bleid a fkore.”? 190 
Haft up my merry men, cryd the king, 
As he rade on before. 


The king of Norfe he focht to find, 
With him to menfe the faucht, 

But on his forehead there did licht 195 
A fharp unfonfie fhaft ; 

As he his hand put up to find 

j The wound, an arrow kene, 

O waefou chance! there pinnd his hand 

In midft betwene his ene. 200 


<¢ Revenge, 
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*« Revenge, revenge, cryd Rothfays heir, 
Your mail-coat fall nocht byde 
The ftrength and tharpnefs of my dat 2” 
‘Then fent it thruch his fyde. 
Another arrow weil he markd, 205 
It perfit his neck in ‘twa, ( 
His hands then quat the filver reins, al 
He law as eard did fa. 


«« Sair bleids-my liege, fair, fair he bleids 1? 
Again with micht he drew 210 
~ And gefture dreid his fturdy bow, 
Faft the braid arrow flew: 
Wae to the knicht he ettled at, 
Lament now quene Elereid, 
Hie dames to wail:zour darlings fall, 
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His zouth and comely meid. 


«Take aff, take aff his coltly jupe 
(Of gold weil was it twynd, 
Knit lyke the fowlers net throuch quhilk 
His fteilly harnefs fhynd) 220 
Take, Norfe, that gift frae me, and bid 
Him venge the blude it beirs ; 
Say, if he face my bended bow, 
He fure nae weapon feirs.” 
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es ie NTT TENTS SRL OS TW eR OL 


ANCIENT SONGS 


98 


Proud Norfe with giant body tall, 225 
Braid fhoulder and arms ftrong, 
Cryd, ‘¢ Quhair is Hardyknute fae famd, 
And feird at Britains throne; 
Thah Britons tremble at his name, 
I fune fall make him wail, 230 
That cir my {word was made fae fharp, 
Sae faft his coat of mail,” 


That brag his ftout heart could na byde, 
It lent him zouthfou micht: 
«© ]’m Hardyknute this.day, he cryd, 235 
To Scotlands king [hecht, 
To lay thee law, as horfes hufe, 
My word I mean to keip,” 
Syne with the firft ftrake eir he ftrake, 
He garrd his body bleid, 240 


Norfe ene lyke gray gofehawke ftaird wyld, 
He ficht with fhame and fpyte ; 
‘¢ Difgrac’d is now my far-famd arm 
That left thee power to ftryke :” 
Then gaif his head a blaw fae fell, 245 
\ It made him doun to ftoup, 


As law as he to ladies ufit 
In courtly gyfe to lout. 
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Full fune he raisd his bent body, 
His bow he marvelld fair, 

Sen blaws till then’ on him but darrd 
As touch of Fairly fair: 

Norfe ferliet too as fair as he 
To fe his ftatély luke, 

Sae fune as eir he ftrake a fae, 


Sae fune his lyfe he tuke. 


Quhair lyke,a fyre to hether fet, 
Bauld Thomas did advance, 

A fturdy fae with luke enrag’d 
Up towards him did prance; 

He {purd his fteid throw thickeft ranks 
The hardy zouth to quell, 

Quha ftude unmufit at his approach 
His fyrie to repeil. 


*« That fchort brown fhaft fae mcanly trimd, 
Lukis lyke poor Scotlands geir, 

But dreidfull feims the rufty poynt !?? 
And loud he leuch in jeir. 

*« Aft Britons blude has dimd its fhyne; 
This poynt cut fhort their vaunt :” 

Syne piercd the boifteris bairded cheik, 
Nae tyme he tuke to taunt. 
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Schort quhyle he in his fadill fwang, 
His ftirrup was nae flay, 

Sae feible ‘hang his unbent knee 275 
Sure taken he was fey : 

Swith on the hardened clay he fell, 
Richt far was heard the thud ; 

But Thomas luikt not as he lay 


All waltering in his blude. 280 


With cairles gefture, mynd unmuvit, 
On raid he north the plain ; 

His feim in thrang of fierceft ftryfe, 

Yuhen Winner ay the fame; 


Nor zit his heart dames dimpelit cheik, 


N 
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Coud meife faft luve to bruik, 
Till vengeful Ann returnd his fcorn, 


Then languid grew his luke. 


ln thrawis of death, with wallowit cheik 
Ali panting on the plain, 296 
The fainting corps of warriours lay, 
Neir to aryfe again ; 
Necir to return to native land, 
Nae mair with blythfom founds 


‘To boift the glories of the day, 20 


Ww 


And fchaw thair fhyning wounds, 
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On Norways coaft the widowit dame 
May wath the rocks with teirs, 
May lang luke owre the fchiples feis 
Befoir hir mate appears. 20 
Ceife, Emma, ceife to hope in vain ; 
Thy lord lyis in the clay ; 
The valziant Scots nae revers thole 


To carry lyfe away. 


There on a lie, quhair ftands a crofs 


395 
Set up for monument, 
Thoufands full fierce that fummers day 
Filld kene waris black intent. 
Let Scots, quhyle Scots, praife Hardyknute, 
Let Norfe the name ay dreid, 219 
Ay how he faucht, aft how he fpaird, 
Sal lateft ages reid. 
Loud and chill blew the weftlin wind, 
Sair beat the heavy fhowir, i 
Mirk grew the nicht eir Hardyknute 315 
Wan neir his ftately towir. 
His towir that nfd with torches bleife 
To fhyne fae far at nicht, 
Seimd now as black as mourning weid, 
Nae marvel fair he fichd. 320 
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«¢ Thairs nae licht in my ladys bowir, 
Thairs nae licht in my hall ; 
Nae blink fhynes round my Fairly fair, 
Nor ward ftands on my wall. 
«¢ Quhat bodes it? Robert, Thomas, fay ;”-— 326 
Nae anfwer fits their dreid. 
«¢ Stand back, my fons, I’ll be zour gyde ;” 
But by they, paft with fpeid, 


«¢ As faft J haif {ped owre Scotlands faes,’’—~ 
There ceift his brag of weir, 330 
Sair fchamit to mynd ocht but his dame, 
And maiden Fairly fair. 
Black feir he felt, but guhat to feir 
He wif not zit with dreid ; 
Sair fchuke his body, fair his limbs, 335 
And all the warrior fled. 
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SERIES roe SECOND. 
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I, 


ABALLAD OF LUTHER, THE POPE,A 
CARDINAL, AND A HUSBANDMAN. 


In the former Book we brought down this Jecond Series 

lh y L, ddle of the fixteenth ce 
of poems, as low as about the middle of the fixteenth cen- 
tury. We now find the Mu/fes deeply engaged in religious 
controverfy. The Judden revolution, wrought in the opi- 
nions of mankind by the Reformation, is one of the moft 
firiking events in the biftory of the human mind. It could 
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frofs the attention of every individual in that age, 
gine re no other wrili 195 Wou tld have any chance to be 
read, but Si ich as related to this S grand topic. The altera- 
tions Made in the efta bit ed re ligion by Henry VIII, the Jud- 
aden changes it under: went in thé three JSuce ceeding reigns with=- 
in Jo foot ta Spi ace as eleven or twelve ye OFS y anih the violent 
fi ‘uggles between expiring Popery, and growing Pr otejjan- 
tifiny could not but intere A all mankind, Accordingly every 
pen was engaged in the difpute. 7 166 follower sof the Old 
and New Profelfion (as it was called) had their re/pectir 
Ballad-makers 3: and e: very day produced Jome popular Sonnet 
for, oF againft the Reformation. The following ballad, and 
bie intitle {LIT (LE JOHN NORARSs may ferve for /pe- 
cimens of the writ: gs of each party. Both were written 
; Le rei rd VI; oie are not the were tl at 
hon 7 ra occasion, Controverfial divin ity z 
hts. Yet this ballad of ‘6 Luther yr 
tocether devoid of fperit's. it. gs of the 
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charaéers are tol erably avel] Su ifte 1 t= 
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Luther, which is made to Spe wh in a 
ing the fpirit and couras ge of that vigor- 
“printed | ee the original black-letter 
Sion, vol. I. folio, ) to which is pre- 


vea a large wooden cut, defigned and executed by Jome emi- 
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? ig (ot Si a Soin dh sad Ades cn ot es a¥ hid (he i ee 
t mafict. This is copied in miniature in the fmall E ngrav- 
rd y , 
ig 1) OVE 
© 
ud y * yd 
Wy @ Gre “Hot fo worder the rhe ¢ Ballad-aue “7 ter J of that 
~ 1 erate . yp rath Serres , ] of ronT mer ob? 
Ale f/70 z UC 2FCH UW » 17 at OF COHLTOVE /y; WHCH 
Pe : 0 é 
7 ys 
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very ancient aed black-letter plays : the 
of Hi nry es LT, intitled, ua yg yp Wan3 

tp Fuuentus, privted in the ‘eign of Ed- 
former of thefe, 5 Mea is wie to it- 


tke old mother oe urch and her sila agg 


4 as a 
‘Ee W272 DaVEe te JAYS Wi bea éi4- 


AND BA EE AMD‘. 


A 7 ro at ls es 

fo tre £ Pulpit : s——T his was Jo much the Case, that 7n the Diay 

of Lujfty fuventus, chapter and verfe are every where quated 
as for mally, as in a fermon ; take an infiance, 


. 7 ¥ vie -f7 
“<< The'Lord by his prophet Exechiel fayeth in this wife 
] 5) 4 f 
pre alye, 
“<< As in the sia chap ter it doth appere: 
es Pe O72 “te i: y € Eo 
DEC conwerted, chilar Cty oy, 
, i 
J ’ a . aa. 
From this ete WE learn, that mo? of the young feople were \ 
AT } y 
LVeEW Gojpellers, or sie to the Reforma tion 5 Gad treat in 
7 7 : 4 } f 
the ald Were TEN Clous of th be aectr 77€5 wmott Caz 1 Ls elt baal Ph 
for thus the Dew il is introduced ) lamenting the downfal of 
2 ~ ed 


fos o4¢ (Pats Fy 57 
fuperfiltion, 


“© The olde people would believe fil n way lawwes, 
*¢ But the yonger fort leade them a contrar Ea 
They cwyl not beleve : ies playnly } ay 

‘* In olde traditions, and made by men, Se.” | 


And in another. place Hypocrify urges, 


s . 
“¢ The worlde was never meri 
ce chyldren were fo boulde + 
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‘© Now e Very boy wil 2 a té0€ ber, 
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Of the plays aba vementioned, to the firft hegeetiaitee the fol- 

lowing Printer’s Colophon, & hus envet if moaratt Biape 
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ZS. A 171 perfect copy of the fame plays printed by Wynkyn 
de Worde. 
The other is intitled, ang enteriube calied Buty Anoenecig : 


and ZS thus di [Pz nguifoe a al a. ¢ end: Finis, giten Yi. TP phrer, 
Timprinted at Dondon in Waules churche peard, ho Whraham 
Avie at the fig ne 6 the fam O; this too Mr 5 MSAFTECe 


has an imperfect copy of a difire nt edition, 
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THe HuspanpMan., 


E T us lyft wp our hartes all, 
And prayfe the lordes magnificence, 

Which hath geven the wolues a fall, 
And is become our ftrong defence : 
For they thorowe a falfe pretens 5 

From Chriftes bloude dyd all us leade, 
Gettynge from every man his pence, 

As fatisfactours for the deade. 


For what we with our rrarues coulde get 

To kepe our houfe, and fervauntes, 10 
That did the freers from us fet, 

And with our foules played the marchauntes : 

And thus they with theyr falfe warantes 
Of our fweate have eafelye lyved, 

That for fatnefle theyr belyes pantes, 15 
So greatlye have they us deceaued. 


They fpared not the fatherleffe, 
The carefull, nor the pore wydowe; 
They wolde have fomewhat more or leffe, 
If it above the ground did growe: 20 
But now we hufbandmen do knowe 
Al their fubteltye, and their falfe cafte ; 
For the lorde hath them overthrowe 
With his fwete word now at the lafte. 


Doctor 
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Docror Martin LUTHER. 


Thou antichrift, with thy thre crownes, 25 
Haft ufurped kynges powers, 

As having power over realmes and townes, 
Whom thou oughteft to ferve all houres : 
Thou thinkeft by thy jugglyng colours 

Thou maift lykewife Gods word opprefle; 30 
As do the deceatful foulers, 

Whan they theyr nettes craftelye dreffe. 


Thou flattereft every prince, and lord, 
Thretening poore men with fwearde and fyre ; 

All thofe, that do followe Gods worde, 35 
To make them cleve to thy defire, 
Theyr bokes thou burneftin flaming fire ; 

Curfing with boke, bell, and candell, 
Such as to reade them have defyre, 

Or with them are wyllynge to meddell. 40 


Thy faife power wyl I bryng down, 

Thou fhalt not raygne many a yere, 
I fhall dryve the from citye and towne, 

Even with this pen that thou feyfte here: 

Thou fyghteft with fwerd, fhylde, and fpeare, 45 
But [ wyll fyght with Gods worde ; 


Which is now-fo open and cleare, 


si 42 
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That it fhall brynge the under the bords. 
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THe Pope. 


Though FT brought never fo many to‘hel, 
And to utter dampnacion, 5 


eo 


Throughe myne enfample, and confel, 
Or thorow any abhominacion, 
Yet doth our lawe excufe my fafhion 
And thou, Luther, arte accurfed, 
For blamynge me, and my condicion 
The holy decres have the condempned. 


aT 
ra 


Thou firyveft again my purgatory, 
Becaufe thou findeft it not in {cripture ; 
As though I by myne au@orite 
Myght not make one for myne honoure. 60 
Knoweft thounot, that I have power 
To make, and mar, in heaven and hell, 
[n erth, and every creature ; 


Whatfoever I doit muft be well, 


\s for fcripture, I am above it; 6 


ee 


Aim not I Gods hye yvicare ? 


| As the carpenter his ruler? 
Nay, nay, heretickes ye are, 
That will not obey my auctoritie, "9 
With this sworpe I wyll declare, 
5] 


Yhat ye fhal al accufed be 
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I am a cardinall of Rome, 
Sent from Chriftes hye vicary, 

To graunt pardon to more, and fume, 
That wil Luther refift.ftrongly : 
He 1s a greate hereticke treuly, 

And regardeth to much the {cripture ; 
For he thinketh onely thereby 

To fubdue the popes high honoure. 


Receive ye this parpDon devoutely, 
And loke that ye agaynfthim fight ; 


Plucke up youre herts, and be manlye, 


For the pope fayth ye do but ryght : 
And this be fure, -that.at one fiyghte, 
Allthough ye be overcome by chaunce, 


Ye fhall to heaven go with greate myghte; 


God can make you no refiftaunce. 


But thefe heretikes for theyr medlynge 
Shall go down to hel every one ; 

For they have not the popes bleffynge, 
Nor regarde his holy pardén: 
They thinke from all deftru&tion. 

By Chriftes bloud, to be faved, 
Fearynge not our excommunicacion, 


Therefore fhall they al be dampned 
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IT. 
JOHN ANDERSON MY JQ, 
A ScoTTisH Sone. 


While in England Verfe was made the vehicle of contre- 
verfy, and Popery was attacked in it by logical argument, 
er fiingin Lg fatire ; ; we may be Jute the zeal of the Scottifh 
Reformers would not Jupjer their pens to be idle, but many 
a ‘pafquil was difcharged at the Romifh priefis, and their 

normous encroachments on property. Of this kind perhaps is 

vr following, (preferved in an ancient MS. Collection of 
Scotti/h poems in the Pepyfian library :) 


Tak a Wobfter, that is leill, 
Anda Miller, that will not fteill, 
With ane Prieft, that is not gredy, 
And lay ane deid corpfe thame by, 
And, throw virtue of thame three, 
That deid corpfe fall qwyknit be. 


Thus far all was fair: but their furious hatred of popery 
led them to employ their rhymes in a fill more licentious man- 
ner. It is a received tradition in Sccetland, that at the 
time of the Reformation, ridiculous and baudy fongs were 
Con ipo/ ed by ay rabble to the tunes of the moft favourite 
bymns in the Latin fervice. Greene fleeves and pudding 
pies (defi rth to ridicule the popifh clergy) is Jaid to ik 
em, 
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been one of these metamprphofed hymas : Maggy Lauder was 
another: John Anaerfon my jo was a third. The original 
mufic of all thefe burlesque fonnets was very fine. To give a 
Specimen of their manner, we have inferted one of the leat 
offenfive. The Reader will pardon the meanne/s of the Pees 
pofition for the Jane of the anecdote, which firongly marks 
the /pirit of the times. 

The adaptation of folemn church mufie to thefe ludicrous 
pieces, and the jumble of ideas, thereby occafioned, will ac- 
count for the following fact.— From the Records of the Ge- 
neral Affembly in Scotland, called, «* The Book of the Uni- 
werfal Kirk,” p. go, 7th Fuly, 1568, it appears, that 
Thomas Baffendyne printer in Edinburgh, printed a plalme 
buik, in the end whereof was found “* printit ane baudg 

Jang, called, ** Welcome Fortunes*.”? 


Woman. 
OHN Anderfon my jo, cum in as ze gae bye, 
And ze fall get a fheips heid weel baken in a pye; 
Weel baken ina pye, and the haggis in a pat: 
John Anderfon my jo, cum in, and ze’s get thar, 


Man, 
And how doe ze; Cummer? and how doe ze thrive? 
And how mony bairns hae ze ? Wom. Cummer, I hae five, 
Man. Are they to zour awin gude man? Wom. Na, 
Cummer, na; 
For four of tham were gotten, quhan Wullie was awa’, 


* See alfo Biograph, Eritan, vel. I. p. 177. 
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LITTLE JOHN. NOBODY. 


Ve have here a witty libel on the Reft ormation under king , 
Edward VI, written about the year 1550s and preferved in 
the Lepys colled? 100 , Briti/p Mu/feum, and Sirype’s Mem. of 
Cranmer. . The author artfully. declines entering into the 

erits of the caufe, and wholly rept fechs on the liwes.and actions 


of many of the Keformed. It is fo eafy to find flaws and 
zmperfections in the conduct of me tee even the bef of them, 
and frill eafier to make general exclamations about the pr oft - 


£acy of the present times, that no great point zs gained by 
arguments of that fort, unlefs the author couldorrra promt 
that the f rinciples of the. Reformed Keligion had a natural 
tendency fo produ cé a corruption of manners: whereas he in- 
di lireétly owns, that their REVEREND FATHER [archbifpop 

ranmer had done what hé could to fiem the torrent, by 
CLUE ng t De people accefs to the » cri ipiures, by teachin: g them to 
pray with underftanding, by publifhing homilies, Ged other 
religious tracds. It muff however be acknowledged, that 
our libeller had, at that time Sufficient room for juft Jatire. 
For under the fan mers of the Reformed had inlifted them- 
elves, many concealed papifis, who had private ends to gra- 
tify 5 many that Wee a n0 religion ; many greedy courtiers, 
who thirfled after the poffeffions of the church ;.and many 
a lps ‘pe rfons, who wanted to be exempt from all ecclefiafti~ 
ye ifures; as thefe men were loudeft of all others in their 
ee ‘ Re formation, Jo in effect none ob ftr uted the regular 
Pregress of zt Jo much, or by their vicious lives brought 


wexation and fh ame more on the tr uly vencrable and pious 
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The 
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The reader will remark the fondne/s of our Sa 
alliteration: inthis he was guilty y of no Gita hi 
larity ; his verfification ts buat 1 of Pierce Plowman’s op Pi iohi. 
in which a recurrence of fimilar letters is aiantials : to this be 
has only Juperadded rhyme, which in his time began to be the 

. 7 


general Pea e farther remarks on this bes nad of metre 
ee 4 q 
in the preface to BOOK i111. BaLLaD 1. 

¥ 


N december, when the dayes draw to be fhort, 
i After november,when the nights wax noyfomeand long; 
As I paft by a place privily at a port, 
I faw one fit by himfelf making a fong: 
His laft * talk of trifles, who told with his tongue 
That few were faft ith’ faith, I< freyned +° that freake, 
Whether he wanted wit, or fome had done him wrone. 


He faid, he was little John Nobody, that durit not {peake, 


John Nobody, quoth I, what news? thou foon note and tell 
What maner men thou meane, that are fo 4 

He faid, Thefe gay gallants, that wil conitrue the go/pel, 
As Solomon the fage, with femblance full ait 


To difcuffe Ae they nought adread : 


More | meet it were for them to milk kye at a fieyke. 
Thou ] eit gu oth b; thou lofel like a a leud lad. 
3 b] 


es 7 


He hid, he was little John Nobody, that durit not{peake, 


bs 
ct 
er 
a) 
ty 
ot 
(2) 
rt 
Q) 
bab) 
—t 

a 


Its meet for every man on this m: 


eo 


And the glorious spel ghoftly to have in mind ; 

Jt is fothe faid, that fect but much unfeemly fkalk, 

As boyes babble in books, that.in feripture are blind ; 
Voile I vet 
* Perbaps He left talk, + feyned. MSS. and PC, 
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Yet to their fancy foon a caufe wil find; 
As to live in Juft, in lechery to leyke: 
Such caitives count to be come of Cains kind 3 


But that I little John Nobody durft not {peake, 


For our reverend father hath fet forth an order, 
Our fervice to be faid in our feignours tongue ; 
As Solomon the fage fet forth the fcripture ; 
Our fuffrages, and fervice, with many a {weet fong, 
With homilies, and godly books us among, 
‘That no ftiff, ftubborn ftomacks we fhould freyke : 
But wretches nere worle to do poor men wrong ; 
But that I little John Nobody dare not fpeake, 
For bribery was never fo great, fince born was our Lord, 
Andwhoredom was never les hated, fithChrift harrowedhel, 
And yh men are {o fore punifhed commonly through 
ta e worl id, 
lat it would grieve any one, that good is, to hear tel : 


For al the homilies and good books, yet their hearts be 


hat if aman do amiffe, with mifchiefe they wil him 
wreake; 
aan | Cpa) 4} oe i J ig 


The fafhion of thefe new fellows it is fo vile and fell: 


But that I little fohn Nobody dare not fpeake, 


Thus to live after their luft, that life would they have, 
And in lechery to leyke al their long life ; 

r i¢ preaching of Paul, yet many a proud knave 
‘Wil move mufchiefe in their mind both to maid and wife 


Te 
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To bring them in advoutry, or elfe they wil oe 
And in brawling about baudery, Gods commandments 
breake ; 
But of thefe frantic il fellowes, few of them do thrife ; 
Though I little John Nobody dare not ipeake. 


if thou company with them, they wil currifhly carp, and 
not care 

According to their foolith fantacy; but faft wil they 
naught : 

Prayer with them is but prating ; therefore they it forbear: 


Both almes deeds, and holinefs, they ihe it in their 
thought: 

| Therefore pray we to that prince, that with his bloud us 

| bought, 

That he wilmendthatisamifs : for many amanful freyke 

ds forry for thefe feéts, though they fay little or nough 


5S 


de 


And that [ little John Nobody dare not once vote 
7 d P Fe 2 


Thus in wo place, this Nopopy, in no time I met, 
Where wo man, ‘ne* noucuT was, nor NoTHING did 


appe 


pb) 
£ 


3 
Through the found of a fynagogue for forrow I fwett, 
That «Aeolus +” through the eccho did caufe me to hear, 
hen I drew me down into a dale, wheras the dumb deer 


| Did fhiver for a fhower; but I fhunted froma freyke ; 


a 
for I would no wight in this world wift who I were, 
But little John Nobody, that dare not once fpeake. 


I 2 ae F 
t Hercule 
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Q. ELIZABETH’s Ra WHILE PRISONER 
AT WOODSTOCK, 


WRIT WITH CHARCOAL ON A SHUTTER, 


—are preferved by Hentzner, in that part of his Travels, 
which has lately been repr tinted in fo elegant amanner at 
STRAWBERRY-HILL. In Hentzer’s book they « were wretch- 


1] pe : a os ee 
edly corrupica, but are here given as emended b by his ingenigus 


BF AF? oi, om, y Bey 
Editor. The old oi raphy, and one or two ancient readings 
of LLENL MEV S COPY AFE rE F g L fored. 


ne! how thy reftleffe wavering ftate 
th fraught with cares my troubled witt ! 
Vitnes this prefent prifonn, whither fate 
} i 
C d beare me, and the joys I quitt. 
Thou caui 2{t +]; wultie to be lofed 5 
§ 
From bandes, wherein are innocents inclofed : 


7 *4q 7 = 5 a , res # ote = 
Caufine the cuiltles to be flraite referved, 
° 


o 1 rag 1 re Sae4 rr }-, cate 
And freeing thofe that death had well deferved. 
t ¢ x he = 1) 2 C4T he } ner wu round} fe 
pur Dy her envlé can ve norms wre UPnte, 


V.FAIR 


* Ver. 4. Could beare, is an ancient idiom, equivalent 10 


Did bear or Hath borne. See below the Beggar of Bedual Greens 
wer. 57 Could fay, 
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aT 


Vi 
AMON D. 


Moff of the circumfances in this popular Story of kin; 
Henry Il and the beautiful Ro /amond have been taken for or faé 
by our Englife Hiftorians ; who unable to account for ws un» 
natural coitdudt of queen Eleanor in frimnulat ing ber fons to 
rebellion, have abun it to jealoufy, and Juppofed that 
Henry’s amour with Rofamond was the objec? of that 
palfion. 

Our old Englifh annalifis feent, 4 
lowed Higden the monk of Chefter, wafe account 
enlargements is thus gi: cm by Stow. ** Rafamond the e fayre 
<¢ daughter of Walter, lore Eat concubine to Henry ll. 


PATRE ROS 


mos 


mofi of them, to have fo 1m 
12 


awith fort 


“7 


se (porfoned by queen Elianor, as fome thought) dyed at 
‘© Woodftocke [4. DLE 7 7 wuhere king He: ury bad made 
“¢ for her a houfe of wonder, full working ; fo that no wan 


wd 
“© or woman might come to ber, but he y 
as by t thé k king, or fuch c 1S Were vr ight Jecreé ot avith 
“< ing the matter. This noe after fome 
dg Seats or Dedalus worke, which was wroug bt like unto 
‘¢ a kuotin a garden, called a Maze™* 3 but it « 
‘< faid, that t Lafily the queene came to her by a clue of thridae, 
€< on felke, py fo dealt with her, 
$° ter: but when fh ce was dead fbewas buried at Goditow in 


/ St, ¥ PS re a Tl nideo lon) pasisikh ded aa 
“© an honfe of nunnes, befide Oxford, with theje verjes upor 
aay! 


that WE 
Sh ee 

Was named haony~ 

WAS COPFRIRCHLY 


that foe liwed not long o af- 
: 


és her tombe, 
Hic jacet in tumba, Rota mun 
iT 
Non redolet, fed olet, que rec 
" Confi/tin ng i vaults under Lrounc i ar chea ar and WwW alled 
He 


brick and flone, according to Drayton. 
Refan e 


13 [x 


SS a RS a, 


N CIE N TUSCOUNE 


<< The rofe of the world, but not the cleane flowre, 
co Ts Saker here graven 5 to avhom beauty was lent a 
“© In this grave full darke nuwe zs her Lawre, 
That by her lift e was /weete and redolent ; 
«But now that Jb ce is from this life blent 


“cc 7 hott, f b fi e were we weete, W0UW foully dot} h foee frinke. 
‘<4 mirrour goo d for all men, that on her thinke.” 


Stowe’s Annals, Ed. 1631. fp. 154+ 


How the queen gained admittance into Rofamond’s bower 
is mpets ntly related. Holling /bed Speaks of ic a. the 
*¢ common report of the people, that the QUCEME ww oo founde 
“6 - out by a filken AEG which the king had dravone 
“ ae - him out of hir chamber with bis foot, and dealt 
“© avith hir in Sich /b borhe and cruell wife, that fhe li 
“« not long after.” Vol. IT. p. Bt Ox the other hand, 
Speede’s hi ft. ave are told that t} he jealo us queen found her out 
as re a clew of filke, fa wllen from R-famunds lappe, as foee 
“<< fate totake ayre, and Suddenly fleeing, from the fight of the 
‘« fearcker, the end of ber filke fajlencd dto her foot, and the 
‘© cleaw ftillunwinding, remained behinde: w hich the queeneé 
“6 follox. ed, till fhee bad found wha it [nee foi ugh t, and upon 
‘¢ Rofamund Jo une Mages as the lady lived not long 
“< after. ” 2d Edit. p. 5 Our ballad-maker with more 
1H gen uit yy and pr 6 ae 5 aS MuC) h tr vat tells us the clue was 
£ ained, by furprife, from the knight, who was left to guard 
her bower. 

lt is objervable that none of the old writers attribute 
a nd’s death to poifon, (Stow, abowe, mentions it meerly 
as a flight conjefure ) ; oe only give us ta underfiand, that 
the gees n treated her harfoly ; 5 with furious MENACES, WE 
may Jupp ofe, and /) fi siie 4 Cx poftulations, which had fuch effet 
on ber Spirits, that fee did not hong Jurvive it. Indeed om 
ber 
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bér tombftone, as we learn from a perfon of credit *, among 
other fine feulptures, was engraven the figure of a cur. 
This, which perhaps at firft was an accidental ornament, 
might in after times Jugge/t the notion that fhe was poifoned; at 
leaft this conftruétion was put upon it, when the Stone came to 
Le demolifbed after the nunnery was diffelued: The ac- 
count is, that ‘* the tomb/tone of Rafamund Clifford was 
“<< taken up at Godfiow, and broken in pieces; and that uson 
" <© it were interchangeable weavings drawn out and decked 
“« with rofesred and green, and the pidure of the cur, cut 
“< of which foe drank the poyfon given her by the queen, carves 
“< in ftone.”’ 

Rofamond’s father having been a great benefafor to the 
nungery of Godfiow, where fhe had alfo refided herself in 
the innocent part of her life, her body was conveyed there; 
and buried in the middle of the choir 3 in auhich place it re- 
mained till the year 1191, when Hugh bifbop of Lincoln 
caufed it to be removed. The fad is recorded by Hoveden, 
a@ cotemporary writer, whofe words are thus tranflated by 

Stow. ‘ Hugh bifbop of Lincolne came to the abbey of 
 §* nunnes, called Godfiow, ..... . and when he had entred 
<< the church to pray, he faw a tombe in the middle of the 
‘© quire, covered with & pall of filke, and fet about with 
<< lights of waxes: and demanding whofe tombe it was, be 
*< was anfwered, that it was the tombe of Rofamond, that 
“© was fome time lemman to Henry II... .. who for the 
«¢ love of her had done much good ta that church, Then quote 
&< the bifbop, take out of this place the harlot, and bury ber 
“© without the church, left chriftian religion fbould grows 
“< im contempt, and to the end, that through example of ber; 
other women being made afraid may beware, and keepe 
themfelves from unlawfull and adveuterous company with 
‘© men.” Annals, p. 159. 


(a9 


I 4 Hiffory 


* Tho. Allen of Gloc. Hall, Oxon. who died in 1632, aged go. 
See Hearne’s rambling difcourfe concerning Rofamond, cc the end 
of Gul. Neubrig Hift. Vel. 4. p. 739. 
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Hifrery farther : informs us, that king Fobn repaired God« 

y 34 a a ve “I » 
fiow nunnery, and endor wed tt with yearly revenues, ** that 
j ; eT yy 2 > 7 x ty ,4A ry) - ye 
oly Vii gins Wii ¢ cht releeve with toeir prayers, the 


<< Joules of his futher } hing Henrie, and of lady Refamund 
‘s ¢here interred.” * «2. .In what Situation her remains 

wvere ftund at the diffe lution of the ni wnnery we leai ‘m from 
Lelaud, ** Rofamundes tumbe at Godftowe nunnery was 
664 n up [¢ Ohare See fone ee this infcription 
«<< ‘Tumba ROSAMUNDE., Her Cones were clofid in lede, 
‘“ and withyn that bones were clofyd yn lether. When it 


‘f-avas opened a very fwete fmell came ovt of it.” See 
frearne’s difcourfe above quoted, written in 1718; atw Lich 


time, b were frill Hi by the pool at Woodftock the 
founds Lvery larg ve building, which were believed to 


be the remains of Ro famond? s labyr inth. 


, 4 
Lo conclude this (perhaps too prolix) account, Henry had 
~*; : 
hwo /0mS OY Rofam Ona, from a computatian of aup of ages, a 
7 7 ? 7 


modern hiftorian Pas ende avoured to invalidate the received 


fiory were William L ongue-e/pe , (or r Lone-fword) 
ae Calg 4 rT. 
cart 0 ‘TY, AN d Gefferey 6 o i ft20p p of Lino f. Gefferey 


avas the younger of Rofamond’s fons, and yet is faid to have 
been tae ey penrs old at the time of his eleétio on to th at fee in 
1173. Hence this writer concludes, that king Henry fell in 
love with Refamond in 149, when in hing Stephen’ s reign 
he came ouer to be bnighted by the king of Scots; he alfo 


thinks it probable that Henry's commerce with this lady 
broke of Ki bis marriage uuth Eleanor [in 1152.] and 


“ ‘that the ung lady y @ natural effet of Rae ti refent- 


ment at the defection of her lover, enter od on that occafion 
into the nunnery of Godftowe, Ww here fhe died probably be- 
‘ fore the rebellion of Henry's fons in 1173.” [Cartes bift. 
Fol. I p. 652.) But let it be obfe rued, that Henry was but 


Gxteer years old when he came cver to be f knighted; that he 
er a 


4aid éut eight months in this. ifland, and was eee all the 


» 


$e 


. 


tine with the king of Scots ; that be did not return back to 
England 
“ R.of Henry II. in Speed's WH f writ by Dr. Barcham, Dean 

+ Aftel “Wea? ¢ ts arc bb..of Yark. 
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fi ngland till 1193, the year after Ais marri A0€ with E Eleanor 3 2 
and that no writer drops the leaft hint of R a fi sehea h; having 
ever been abroad aoeeh her lover, nor indeed is it probable 


that a boy of faxteen Ji Bould venture hi carry over a ri ft refs ta 
his mother? 5 court. If all thefe CLF CUM aft ane Ces, GLE CO: nfidered, 


Mr. Carte’s account will be foui 1d m0 ne: erent and impro- 


bable than that of the old ballad ; ; aubich is al lio countenanced 


by moft of “our old hiftorians. 
Prigted jt om four ancient black-let ter copies in tbe Pepys 
C. ol le@i0 Ae 


W HEN as king Henry rulde this land, 
The fecond of that name, 

Befides the queene, he dearly lov de 
A faire and comely dame. 


Mott peerlefse was her beautye founde, 


Her crifped lockes like threads of golde 


boa 
© 


a hea! to each mans fight ; 
Her {parkling eye ke Orient pearles, 
Did caf a heavenlye light 
oo 


= 1 


The blood within her cryftal cheekes 


pet 


wa 


As though the lillye and the rofe 


thay ie alte NT 
For maiterihip did ftrive. 


- 


wy 
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Yea, Rofamonde, fair Rofamonde, 
Her name was, called fo, 
To whom our queene, dame Ellinor, 


Was known a deadlye foe, 


The king therefore, for her defence, 
Againtt the furious queene, 

At Woodftocke builded fuch a bower, 
The like was never feene, 


Mott curioufly that bower was built 
Of ftone and timber ftronge, 
An hundered and fifty doors 
Did to this bower belonge : 


And they fo cunninglye contriv’d 
With turnings round about, 

That none but with a clue of thread, 
Could enter in or out, 


And for his love and ladyes fake, 
That was fo faire and brighte, 
The keeping of this bower he gave 

Unto a valiant knighte, 


But fortune, that doth often frowne 
Where fhee before did fmile, 

Phe kinges delighte and ladyes joy 

Full foon thee did beguile.. 


. &@ 


w 
Ww 


33 
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For why, the kinges ungracious fonne, 
Whom he did high advance, 

Againit his father raifed wares 
Within the realme of France. 


But yet before our comelye king AS 
The Englith land forfooke, 

Of Rofamond, his lady faire, 
His farewelle thus he tooke : 


«« My Rofamonde, my only Rofe, 

That pleafeft beft mine eye: 59 
The faireft flower in all the worlde 

To feed my fantafye: nd 


The flower of mine affected heart, 
Whofe fweetnefs doth excelle : 


My royal Rofe a thoufand times 55 
[ bid thee nowe farewelle! 
For I muft leave my faireft flower, 
My {weetett Rofe, a fpace, 
And crofs the feas to famous France, 
hk. 
60 


Proud rebelles to abafe. 


But yet, my Rofe, be {ure thou fhalt 
My coming fhortlye fee, 
And in my heart, when hence Iam, 


Ue beare my Role with mee.’’ 
When 


S 


ye ware: 


Y 
a 


y face. 
e armes 


eeke 
UPS UG 


7 
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1€ conceivde 
es face, 
‘incely 
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But fince your grace on forrayne coalt 
Amonge your foes unkinde 99 
Mutt goe to hazard life and limb 


Why fhould I ftaye behinde ? 


Nay rather, jet me, like a page, 
Your fworde and target beare ; 

‘That on BY breaft the blowes may lighte, 95 
Which would offend you there. 


O lett mee; in your royal tent, 
Prepare your bed at nighte, 
And with fweete baths refrefh your grace, 


At your returne from fighte, 100 


«< Content thy felf, my deareft love ; 105 
Thy reft at home fhall bee 
In Englandes {weet and pleafant ifle ; 
For travell fi nt snot thee. F 
| 
Faire ladies brooke not bloodye warres 5 j 
Soft peace their fexe delightes ; 1IQ | 
¢ Not rugged campes, but couruye bowers ; 4 
; 
s Gay feaftes, not crucll fightes.’ i 
7 
Ay MV 
| 


nein 
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My Rofe hall fafely here abide, 
With muficke paffe the daye ; 

Whilft I, amonge the piercing pikes, 11g 
My foes feeke far awaye. 


My Rofe fhall fhine in pearle, and golde, 
Whilft Ime in armour dighte : 
Gay galliards here my love fhall dance, 
Whilit I my foes goe fighte. 12@ 


And you, fir Thomas, whom I trufte 
To bee my loves defence ; 

Be carefull of my gallant Rofe 
When I am parted hence.” 


And therewithall hee fetcht a figh, 


125 
As though his heart would breake - 

And Rofamonde, for very griefe, 
Not one plaine word could {peake, 

And at their parting well they mighte 
In heart be grieved fore : 130 


After that daye faire Rofamonde 
The king did fee no more, 
For when his grace had paft the feas, 
And into France was gone ; 
With envious heart, queene Ellinor, 13 
To Woodftocke came anone. 


BN BA ree aS, 


And forth fhe calles this truftye knighte, 
In an unhappye houre; 

Who with his clue of twined thread, 
Came from this famous bower. 


And when that they had wounded him, 
The queene this thread did gette, 

And went where ladye Rofamonde 
Was like an angell {ette. 


But when the queene with fledfaft eye 
Beheld her beauteous face, 

She was amazed in her minde 
At her exceeding grace. 


aft off from thee thofe robes, fhe faid, 
That riche and coftlye bee ; 

And drinke thou up this deadlye draught, 
Which I have brought to thee. 


Then prefentlye upon her knees 
Sweet Rofamonde did falle ; 

And pardon of the queene fhe crav’d 
For her offences all, 


és Take pitty on my youthfull yeares, 
Faire Rofamonde did crye ; 

And lett mee not with poifon ftronge : 
kinforced bee to dye, 


140 


145 


150 


160 
I will 


pear) reo toe 


Se scaren er are PS 


SA en Sasa lM 
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I will renounce my finfull li fe, 
And in fome cloyfter bide ; 
Or elfe be banifht, if you pleafe, 


ry 


l’o range the world foe wide. 


And for the fault, which I have done, 165 
Though I was fore’d theretoe, 
Preferve my life and punifh mee 


As you thinke meet to doe,”? 


And with thefe words, her lillie handes 


She wrunge full often there; 4) 
And downe along her lovelye face 
Did trickle many.a teare, 
But nothine could this furious queene 
‘herewith appeafed bee; 
The cup of deaclye poyfon ftronge, 175 
As fhe knelt on her knee, 
Shee gave this comelye dame to drinke ; 
Who tooke it in- her hand, 
And from her bended knee arofe, 
And on her feet did ftand: 180 
And cafting up her eyes to heaven, 
Shee did for mercye calle; 


1d drinking up the poif 


> 
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And when that death th rough everye limbe 
Had fhowde its greateft {pite, 13¢ 
Her chiefeft foes did plaine confefle 


Shee was a glorious wight, 


Her body then they did entomb, 
When life was fled away, 
At Goditowe, near to Oxford towne, 
As may be feene this day. 190 


vi. 


QUEEN ELEANOR’S CONFESSION. 


—/ 


‘ Eleanor the daughter and beirels of ce duke of 
IGuienne, and earl of Pi on, had been married Si 


LA apse 
ito Louis VIL. king of France, and had attended him z CF 

J ~ a ? 
Yade, which that monarch commanded the bss 
but having loft the affections of her huff d even fallen 


under Sone JSufp: ee of £ callantry with a handfome 
WLouzs more delicate, than pelitie, pre ured a divorce cfrom ber 
andr eflored her ‘Loft VLE | ; 
Whe had annexed to the crown of 
WAnjou, afterwards Henry IT. oe 


1 
ime but in his nineteenth year, neither , 3 bi | 
iparity of age, nor by the reports of Elean f E | 
uch Succe/sful court{bip to that prince at he married her | 
fix weeks after her Wi worce, and got fo of lien of all her ¢ i 
ni0Ns.as a dowry. A? marriage thus founded upon intere/? i 
not likely to be very happy : it happened accordiagl. £& 4 

Vor. be; kK i 


N° GuIJE NTS SPOGNMGAS 


137. / I. rd om 7. y © a 
nor, who had difgufted her firft hufoand by her gallantriés, 


TWAS 720 le/s offenfive fo Per {an by Pe J! ‘caloufy < thus Car- 
erent parts of her life, every Cir= 
She hdd fe ral fons by Hen- 


ry, whom foe Spirited up to retel lagainft | him ; and endeavour- 


r £0 fC; € fo EPEM di suifed i ZH Nail §$ app aK E e/ 17 I 173, fee 
© ~ F . 
as difcovered an 1 thrown into a confncment , which Jeems to 
id 7 1? _* 1 7 Cc * } j - 
> continued filt the deaif 0} her hujoand a 1d 39 : She 


however Jurvived him many years ; adyti 2g ia 1204, 2” the 
fixth year f the reign of her younge ft Jon, ‘Fon. See Hume's 
‘Zi, 1. ZOIO, 207. Spee da, Stow, orn 

t is needlefs to obferve, that the following ballad (given 


from an old printed copy) 75 altogether fabulous ; > avhatever 


callantries Eleanor encouraged in the time of her firft buf= 
Ba 21, HONE are Li; puted ra?) ber in that of her jecond. 


C* U EEN E Elianor was a ficke eo 
4 

: if A ] et 

\/ And afraid that fhe fhould dy 

Then fhe fent for two fryars of France 


o fpeke with her fpeedilye. 


he king calld downe his nobles all, 5 


By one, by two, by three; 
«© Harl marfhall, He goe fhrive the queene, 


| A 


And thou fhalt wend with mee.” 
A boone, a boone; quoth earl marfhall, 

And fell on his bended knee; 1@ 
[hat whatfoever queene Elianor faye, 


may bee. 


INO harme thnero 
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Tle pawne my landes, the king then cryd, 
My {ceptre, crowne, and all, 

That whatfoere queen Elianor fayes 
No harme therof fhall fall. 


Do thou put on a fryars coat, 
And Ile puton another ; 

And we will to queen Elianor goe 
Like fryar and his brother. 


Thus both attired then they goe: 
When they came to Whitehall 

The bells did ring, and the quirifters fing, 
And the torches did lighte them all. 


When that they came before the queene 
They fell on their bended knee ; 

A boone, a boone, our gracious quéene, 
That you fent fo hattilee. 


Are you two fryars of France, fhe fayd, 
As I fuppofe you bee? 

But if you are two Englithe fryars, 
You fhall hang on the gallowes tree, 


We are two fryars of France, they fayd, 
As you {uppofe we bee, 

We have not been at any maffe 
Sith we came from the fea, 

K 2 
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The firft vile thing that ever I did 
I will to you unfolde ; 
Earl marfhall had my maidenhed, 
Beneath this cloth of golde. ‘49 
Thats a vile finne, then fayd the king $ 
May God forgive it thee! 
Amen, amen, quoth earl marfhall ; 


With a heavye heart fpake hee. 


The next vile thing that ever I did, 4s 
‘To you Ile not cenye, 
I made a boxe of poyfon ftrong, 


To poifon king Henrye. 


Thats a vile finne, then fayd the king, 
May God forgive it thee ! 5° 


Amen, amen, quoth earl marfhall ; 


And I with it fo may bee. 


The next vile thing that ever I did, 
To you I will difcover ; 

[ poyfoned fair Rofamonde, 55 
All in fair Woodftocke bower. 


That’s a vile finne, then fayd the king ; 
May God forgive it thee ! 
Amen, amen, quoth earl marshall ; 


And I with it fo may bee. 60 
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Do you fee yonders little boye, 
A toffing of the balle? 

That is earl marfhalls eldeft fonne, 
And I love him the beft of all. 


Do you fee yonders little boye, 65 
A catching of the balle? 

That is king Henryes youngeft fonne, 
And I love him the worft of all. 


His head is fafhyond like a bull ; 

His nofe is like a boare. 70 
No matter for that, king Henrye cryd, 

I love him the better therfore. 


The king pulled off his fryars coate, 
And appeared all in redde : 
She fhrieked, and cryd, and wrung herhands, 7 


And fayd fhe was betrayde. 


ww 


The king lookt over his left fhoulder, 
And a grimme look looked hee, 
Earl marfhall, he fayd, but for my oathe, 


Or hanged thou fhouldft bee. 60 
Kis VII. GAS- 
V.63, 67. She means that the eld ft of thefe ive was by the 


earl marjfhal, the youngest by the king. 
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VII. 


GASCOIGNE’S PRAISE OF THE FAIR BRIDGES, 
AFTERWARDS LADY SANDES. 


On HER HAVING A SCAR IN HER FOREHEAD. 


George G. 4fco oigne was a celebrated poet in the ear ly part of 
Q, Elizabeth's reign, and appears to great advantage among 
rhe 
three or four plays, and of many Jmaller poems 3 one of the 
mot rem arkable of avhich is a Satire in blank vei rfe, called 
the STEELE-GLASS, 1576. Ato. 

Ga/fcoigne was born in Effex, educated in both univerfities, 
avhence he removed to Gray’s-inn ; but, difliking the fiudy 
of the law, became frft a dangler at court, and afterwards 
a foldier in the wars of the Low vountries. He had ne 
great Succes in any of thefe perfuits, as appears from a poem 
of his, intitled, “ Ga fcoigne’s Wodmanfbip, written to lord 
ee Gray of Wilton.” Many of bis epifiles dedicatory are 
357 6, from his poore houfe in Waltham- 
<s floe:? wht he > hed a middle-aged man in 1578. Vid. 
A th. Oxon. 

A very apearaes critic thinks ** Gafcoigne has much ex- 
‘c needed all ti c poets of his age, in Jmoothnefs and harmony 
i ig n*.? But the truth is, fearce any of the 
earlier poets of 2. Eizabate time are found deficient in 
harmony and Jmoothne/s, tho thefe qualities appear fo rare 

heir Juccefors. In the PARADISE OF 
, (the Dodfiey’s mifcellany of thofe times ) 


will 


mifcellaneous writers of that age. He was author of 


Aptis verfift C 


in the writings of 
oO - 


BAINTY DEVISES 


— ~~ 


* Obfe-evations on the Faerie Queen. Vol. Il. p- 168. 
+ Printed in 157%, 1596, and perhaps oftener, in 4t0, black let. 


AN-D*? B Ariel A D5, 151 


AU 


evill hardly be found one rough, or inbarmonious line * : 
whereas. the numbers of Fonfon, Donne, and moft of ther 


A 


contemporaries, frequently offend ibe ear, like the f ling of a 


Jaw.—Per haps this is 27 / fome meafure to be accouni ii oF LT OMb 
the growing pedantry of that age, and } from the writers af- 
Secting to run their lines into one Rieer, after tl the manner 
of the Latin and Greek poet 

The following poemt Pa: the elegant writer above my 
Na dig hath recommended to notice, as polfeff dof a delicac hi 


ius to be seen in that early fiate of our poetry) proper a t 
confifts of alexandrines of 12 and 14 Jyllatles, and is 


printed from two quarto black- letter collections of Gafcoigne’s 
pieces ; the firft setitled: co A Spee fundrie “fe Wes, 
<¢ Jounde up in one fia all pofit, © Efe. London, ampri uted for 
66 Richarde Smith:? without eit but from a letter of 
H.W. (p. 202.) compared si the Printer’s epift. to the 
Re ay aN it appears have been been a uae $72, oF 3. | 
The other 7s intiiled, ¢* The | Pofies 0 of Geor ge Ga/ce 1one Esq. ii 
6s correfed, pei rfectea, and augme nted by the authour ; 5 
—Printed at Len id. for Richard Smith, (3c. No year, 
but the epij?. dedicat. ts dated 1576. 
In the title page of this laft (by way of | printer's +, 
boot feller’ 5 ACVLC ¢) 7s an ornamental vcooden cut, toler ably 


I] pyaruiea PP Br es gap ate l Aran 7 
ewell executed, wherein Time is reprefertca drawing th e fig ‘Ur é 
d > 


of Truth out of a pit or eae avith this lecend, Occut- 
TA VERITAS TEMPORE PATET [e. ye cee is mention- H 


ed because it is not impr io le but the a¢cidental fiaht of tris 
or Some other title-j age containing g the Jame Device e, fuggefica 


70 Rubens that uetet HOCH defig fie n of wt 


he has tesd a lucelt into the Li UxCmhoUurs gallery [, ale in 7) 7 
has bee ie 
pas obcen jufii ly cen; lured for the unnatural manner of its 


eles ao é device abo: vementioned a being not i-adaj i ot 
zo the futjedt of this volu Wie. is with Some Sime ll Variaricns 
copied in a plate, wit ‘ch to gra atify the curto/ty of the Reader 
is prefixed to Book HL. 
K 4 N 
* The fame is true of moft of the poems in the Mirrour of Ma- 
giltrates, 1562, ae ee even of Surrey’s Poems, 1557+ 
+ Henrie Binnema t Le TemMs DECOUVRE LA VERITE. 
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It lyked hir fo well 25 | 

Lo here, quod fhe, a peece i 
For perfect thape, that paffeth all 

Apelles’ worke in Greece. 
This bayt may chaunce to catche | 

The createft God of love, 30 | 
Or mightie thundring Jove himfelf, wh 


ae See ee Jey thre , 0 x 
That rules the roaft above. 


But out, alas ! thofe wordes 
Vere vaunted all in vayne, 
And fome unfeen wer prefent there, 35 
Pore Bridges, to thy pain, 


For Cupide, crafty boy, 
Clofe in a corner ftoode, 
Not blyndfold then, to gaze on hir 
I geffe it did him good. 40 


Vet when he felte the flame 
Gan kindle in his breft, 

And herd dame Nature boaft by hir 
To break him of his reft, 


His hot newe-chofen love 45 
He chaunged into hate, 

And fodeynly with myehtie mace 
Gan rap hir on the pate. 


It ; 


154 
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It greeved Nature muche 
To fee the cruell deede : 
Mee feemes I fee hir, how fhe wept 


‘To fee hir dearling bleede, 


el yet, quod fhe, this hurt 
| have fome helpe I trowe : 
And quick with. fkin fhe coverd it, 


r 


TT} 155 3 j f, =¥ 
i hat w nhiter 15 than inowe, 


Wherwith Dan Cupide fled, 


Car ¢, re 4 f 
ror reare of f 


W hen an 


L 


‘al 
urrfner mame, 


> | my ee Seep | Mees 
2el-like he faw hir thine, 


Wihame he hath ieee eee 
Wrome he had imit with fhame. 


Lo, thus was Bridges hurt 


4 , 2 ae 
} 


} | 
7 nace + Kae rine . 
in Cradeél Of hir Kind : 


id 


‘The coward Cupide brake hir browe 


To wreke his wounded mynd. 


The fkar fill there remains ; 

No force, there let it be: 
ry isan Clonde shi neclipfe 
There is no cloude that ¢an eclipfe 


So bright a funne, as fhe. 


So 


55 
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VII. 
THE BEGGAR’S DAUGHTER OF BEDNALL- 
GREEN. 


| This popular old ballad was written in the reign of Hiza- 


tly v7 


beth, as appears not only from ver. 23, avbere the arms of 
England are called the «« Queenes armes ;” but from its tune’s 
beine quoted in other old pieces, written in her time., See the 
oO f J g " ‘ 
| ballad on Mary AMBREE iz this volume.—<An iugenious 
gentleman has affured the Editor, that he has formerly 
another old fons on the fame fubje, compofed in a different 
: / coy Py J a 4 to ot 4 | 
measure from this; which was truly beautiful, if we may 
_ judge from the only flanza he remembred: inthis it was faid 


of the old beggar, that * down bis neck 


his reverend lockes 


In comelye curles did wave ; : 
And on his aged temples grewe 
The bloffomes of the grave.” 

The following ballad is chiefly given from the Editor’ s folio 
MS. compared with tayo ancient printed copies : the concluding 
franzas, which contain the old Beggar’s difcovery of himfelf, 
are not however given from any of thefe, being very diffe- 
rent from thofe of the vulcar ballad. They were commuuni~ 
cated to the Editor in manufcript ; but he will not anfwer 
for their being genuine: he rather thinks them the modern 
produétion of Jome perfon, who was offenaed at the abjurdi- 
ties, and inconfitencies, which fo remarkabl y prevailed in this 
part of the fong, as it flood before: whereas by the altera- 


sf Lc MGs 2 A Me. 4 
tion of o few lines, the ftory ts rendered much more affect- 
| = 4 GC 
3720, 

this informs us, that at the decifive battle of Evefham, 


: : MOR ses jen 
and is reconciled to probability and true kifiory. or 


(f 0 us 4 De 
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(fought Aug. 4.1265.) when Simon de Montfort, the great 
earl of Leicefer, was flain at the head of the barons, bis 
eldeft | fon Henry “pall by his fide, and in confequence of that 
defeat, his whole family Junk for ever, the king beftowing 
their great honours and poffeffions on bis Jecond fon Edmund 


earl of Laucafter. 


PaRT THE Fieswt. 


ETT was a blind beggar, had long loft his fight, 
if He had a faire daughter of bewty moft bright ; 
And many a gallant brave fuiter had fhee, 


r 


For none was foe comelye as pretty Befsee. 


And though fhee was of favor moft faire, 5 
Yett feeing fhee was but a blinde beggars heyre, 
Of ancyent houfekeepers we was fhee, 


{uitors to prettye Beffee. 


oa ; » ih true, wtiee 
9. ~ere 16 In ore a Pat of of Oke ti 917v2 Keiew vn ac7 
Wherefdre in creat forrow faire Befsy did fay, 


et me goe away i 
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lo feeke out my fortune, whatever itt bee. 


Her fuite then they granted to prettye Befsee. 


Yn Tale ete nt hewtee te bas 
inen { sy, that was oz bewtye i0€ orignt, 
) 
Wh ies eas eee ee . yt : NG 
All cladd in gray rufflett, and‘late in the night 
= ov 

Lather and mathe alon =) Irted fh >». 
eProm tatner and MOtner alone parted Ine€e 5 rs 
Whe Lohan and ald bee 
Who fiched and fobbed for prettye Befse 

a ¢ 


Shee went till thee came to Stratford-le-Bowe : 


knew fhee not, whither nor which 
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She kept on her journey untill it was day, 

And went unto Rumford along the hye way ; 
“Where at the Queenes armes entertained was fhee ; 
So faire and wel favoured was prettye Befsee. 


Shee had not beene there a month to an end, 
But mafter and miftres and all was her friend : 
And every brave gallant, that once did her fee, 
Was ftrait-way enamourd of prettye Befsee. 


Great gifts they did fend her of filver and gold, 
J 


And in their fongs daylye her love was extold ; 


Her beawtye was blazed in every degree ; 


Soe faire and foe comlye was prettye Befsee. 


bes. * 
et 

2) 
co) 
we 


The yong men of Rumford in her had thei 
Shee fhewd herfelfe curteous, ana pera 
And at her commandment ftill wold 
Soe faire and fo comly was prettye Befsee, 
Foure fuitors att once unto her did ¢ 

They craved her favor, as rf ah fhee 
T wold not with gentles to marry v vit 


fiya noe : 
h mee. 


Yett ever they honoured prettye Bef ee. 


The firft of them was a gallant yong knight, 


ot bf Ae | Nek Be geen bY es 
if ade in tne nignt : 
oS 


And he came unto her difgui 


The fecond a gentleman of goo yd degree, 


ce 
tye YP a4coea 


Who wooed and fued for prett 
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A merchant of London, whofe wealth was not fmall, 45 
He was the third fuiter, and proper withall : 

Her mafters own fonne the fourth man mutt bee, 

Who {wore he wold dye for prettye Befsee. 


And, if thou wilt marry with mec, quoth the knight, 
Ile make thee a ladye with joy and delight : 5@ 
My hart’s fo inthralled by thy bewtie, 


That foone I fhall dye for prettye Befsee. 


The gentleman fayd, Come, marrv with mee, 


As fine as a ladye my Befsy thal bee : 


My life is diftreffed: O heare me, quoth hee ; 55 
And oy } 1t me thy joy e, my prettye Befsee. 
Let me bee thy hutband, the merchant could fay, 


Thou fhalt live in Londen both gallant and ¢ gay 5 


NOT a: Rett "t vee " 

ivViy inippes indi Dr ing home rych jewels for «ag 

And I will for ever love prettye Befsee. 6e 
Then Beffy fhee fighed, and thus thee did fay, 

My father and mother I meane to obey ; 

Firft gett their good will, and be faithfull to mee, 

And you fhail enjoye your pretty Befsee. 

To every one this anfwer fhee made, 65 


Wherfore unto her they a 3) ye fayd, 
This thing to fulfill wee all doe agree ; 


But pee dwells«hy father, my prettye Befsee ? 


My 
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My father, fhe fayd, is foone to be feene; 

| The feely blind beggar of Bednall-greene, =O 
That daylye fits begging for charitie, 

He is the good father of prettye Befsee. 


His markes and his tokens are knowen very well ; 
He en is led with adogg and a bell : ed 


A feely olde man God knoweth is hee, ae ‘ 
Yett hee is the father of prettye Befsee. 
Nay then, quoth the merchant, thou art not for mee: 
Nor, quoth the inholder, my wiffe fhalt thou bee : 
I lothe, fayd the gentle, a beggars degree, 
And therfore, adewe, my prettye Befsee ! 80 
Why then, quoth the knight, hap’better or worfe, 
I weighe not true love by the weight of the purise, 
And bewtye is bewtye in every deoree ; ; 
Then welcome unto mee, my pretty Befsee 
With thee to thy father forthwith I will coe. Be 
Nay fcft, quoth his kinfmen, 1¢ muft not be foe ; 
A poor beggars daugnter noe ladye thal bee, 
Then take thy adewe of prettye Befsee. 
But foone after this, by breake of the day 
The knight had from Romford flole Beify away. go 
The youge men of Rumford, as thicke as might bee, 


=) £ 


Rode after to feitch ayaine prettye Befsee. 
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As {wift as the winde to ryde they were feene, 
Untill they came neare unto Bednall-creene ; 


ha 
And as the knight lighted moft curteonflie, 95 
They all fought ae ft him for prettye Befsee. 
But refcu came fpeedilye over the plaine, 
Or elfe the young knight for his love had beene flaine. 
This fray being ended, then ftr: aightway he fee 
His kinfmen come rayling at prettye Befsee, 100 
Then {pake the blind beggar, Althoughe I be poore, 
Yett rayle not againft my child at my owne door ; 
‘Though fhee be not decked in velvett and pearle, 
Yett I will'dropp angells with you for my girle. 
And then, if my gold may better her birthe, 10g 
And equall the gold that you lay on the’earth, 
‘Then neyther rayle nor gr udge you to fee 
The blind beggars daughter a lady to bee, 
But fir you fhall promife, and have itt well knowne, 
The gold that you drop fhall all be your owne. Ilo 
With that th ey replyed, Contented bee wee. 
‘Then nt s, quoth the beggar, for prettye Befsee. 
With that an angell he caft on the ground, 
And dropped in angels full three thoufand pound ; 
And oftentimes it was proved moft plaine, Ils 


— 


For the gentlemens one the beggar dropt twayne: 
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Soe that the place, wherein they did fitt, 

With gold was covered every whitt. 

The gentlemen then having dropt all their ftore, 

Sayd, Begear, hold, for wee have no more. 120 


Thou haft fulfilled thy promife aright. 

‘Then marry my girle, quoth he to the knight ; 
And heere, added hee, I will throwe you downe 
A hundred pounds more to buy her a gowne. 


The gentlemen all, that this treafure had feene, 125 
Admired the beggar of Bednall-greene : 

And thofe, that were her fuitors before, 

Their flefhe for very anger they tore. 


Thus was faire Befsy a match for the knight, 

And made a ladye in others defpite : 130 
A fairer ladye there never was feene, 

Than the blind beggars daughter of Bednall-greene. 


But of their fumptuons marriage and feaft, 
What brave lords and knights thither were preft, 
The seconp Fit®* fhall fett forth to your fight 13 


With marveilous pleafure, and withed delight. 


5 


* The word Fit, for PART, often occurs in our ancient 
ballads and metrical romances; which being divided into 
Several parts for the convenience of finging hem at public 
(wtertainments, were in the interva's of the feaft Jung by 

Vio, Wd; L FITS 


Se a a LIS 
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FITS, or intermiffions. So Puttenham in his Art of Englifh 
pocfie, 1589, fays, “* the Epithalamie was divided by 
<< breaches into three partes to ferve for three Jeveral FITS, 
“* or times to be Jung.” p. 41.— 

From the Jame writer we learn fome curious particulars 
yelative to the fate of ballad-finging in that age, that will 
throw light on the prefent fubje@ : /peaking of the quick re- 
turns of one manner of tune in the fbort meafures ufed by 
common rhimers ; thefe, he Jays, ** glut the eare, unle/s it be 
<6 in fall and popular mufickes, fung by thefe Cantabanqui, 
<< upon benches and barrels heads, where they have none 
<¢ other audience then boys or countrey fellows, that pafse by 
<< them in the fireete ; or elfe by BLIND HARPERS, or /uch 
«< Tike taverne minjfirels, that give a FIT of mirth for a 
<< GROAT, .. their matter being for the moft part ftories of 
<¢ old time, as the tale of Sir Topas, the reportes of Bevis of 
<¢ Southampton, Guy of Warwicke, Adam Bell and Clymme 
s¢ of the Clough, and fuch other old romances or hiftorical 
‘© rimes, made purpofely for recreation of the common people at 
‘< Chriftmaffe dinners and brideales, and in tavernes and 
* alehoufes, and fuch other places of bafe reforte.” p. 69. 

This fpecies of entertainment, avhich Jeems to have been 
handed down from the ancient bards, was in the time of 
Puttenham falling apace into neglect ; but that it was not, 
even then, wholly excluded more genteel affemblies, he gives 
us room to infer from another paffage. ‘* We ourfelves, fays 
<¢ this courtly * writer, have written for pleafure a litle 
<< brief romance, or hiftorical ditty in the Englifb tong 
66 of the ifle of Great Britaine in fhort and long meetres, 
« and by breaches or divifions [i. e. Firs, | to be more com= 
<< modioufly Jung to the harpe in places of of affembly, ushere 
<< rhe company foal be defirous to heare of old adventures, 
&¢ and valiaunces of noble knights in times paft, as are thofe 


‘< om 


~ 


* He was one of Q, Elizabeth's gent. penfioners, at a times 


avhen the whole band confifted of men of diftinguifbed birth and 
fowtune, Vid. Ath. Ox. 
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“s of king Arthur and bis knights of the Round table, Sir 
‘© Bevys of Southampton, Guy of Warwicke, and others 
es zhe.”? p.) 39% 

Ln more ancient times no grand fcene of Sfeftivity was com-~ 
pleat without one of thefe reciters to entertain the company with 
eats of armes, and tales of knighthood, or, as one of thefe 
old minftrels Jays, in the beginning of an ancient romance 


in the Editor’s folio MS. 


<< When meate and drinke is great plentye, 
‘© And lords and ladyes fiill wil bee, 


“© And fitt and folace lythe ; * Perhaps 
<* Then itt is time for mee to fpeake “* blythe.” 


&© OF keene knightes, and kempés great, 
<< Such carping for to kythe.” 


Lf we confider that a Groat in the age of Elizabeth 
was more than equivalent to a feilling now, we foall find 
that the old harpers were even then, when their art was on 
the decline, upon a far more reputable footing than the ballad- 
fingers of our time. The reciting of one fuch ballad as this 
of the Beggar of Bednal-green, in II parts, was rewarded 
with half a crown of our money. And that they mede a 
very réefpectable appearance, we may learn from the drefs of 
the old beggar, in the following franzas, ver. 34, where he 
comes into company in the habit and chara&er of one of thefe 

_, minferels, being not known to be the bride’s father, till after 
her fpeech, ver. 63. The exordium of his fong, and his 
claiming a@ GROAT for his reward, v. 76, are peculiarly 
charadteriftic of that profefion.—Moft of the old ballads be- 
gin in a pompous manner, in order to captivate the attention 
of the audience, and induce them to purchafe a recital of the 
Jong: and they feldom conclude the FiRST p ye 
_ promifes of frill greater entertainment in the sEcOND. This 
| was a neceffary piece of art to incline the hearers to be at the 
| expence of a fecond groat’s-worth.— Many of the old romances 
| extend to eight or nine F1TS, which would afford a confider- 
able profit to the reciter. | 


art without large 
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To return tothe word FT ; it feems at firff to have pecus 


culiarly frenifed the paufe, or breathing time bemween the fee 
fe F Dp he , a ft wpe. 

CEVA 1tS, (a fwering 10 YASSUS in the vifions Of £ terce 

n] 7 P ; 7 Ae ee: ~ die ah . 

Plowman) : thus in Id poem of JOHN THE REBVE the 

i ’ He ey 

£" J F' 4 LaS Li? tt tills 


>) ifs . Se ES OE et o » 99 
<< The firji Fit'T bere find wee 


7. €. bere we come to the firft paufe or interm eee By de- 
rees tt came to fignify the whole part or divifion preceding 
he pauses ae bis fenfe it had obtaine d fo carly as the time 
of Chaucer: who thus concludes the firft part of his rby me of 
Sir Thopas ( (writ in ridicule of the old ballad romances ) 


‘<< Lo! lordis mine, hereis a ¥FiTT 3 
<< If ye woll any more of it, 
“© Yo tell it woll I fonde.” 


ParRT THE SECOND. 


AY, Ky: hin a gorgeous palace moft brave, 
\ \ A dorned with ali the coft they colde have, 


This we i. was kept moft fumptuor uflie, 


And all for the creditt of prettye Befsee 


AMY eae 
All kind of dainties, and delicates fweete 5 
Were bought for their banquet, as 1t was meete 
Partridge, and plover, and venifon moft ee 


A gainft the brave we ddit ng of pretty Befs 
This 
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This wedding through England was fpread by report, 
So that a great number therto did refort 10 


Of nobles and gentles in every degree ; 


v 


And all for the fame of prettye Befsee. 


ht ; 


To church then went this gallant young knig 
- His bride followed after, an angell moft bright, 
With troopes of ladyes, the like nere was f{eene, 1g 


That went with fweete Befly of Bednall-greene. 


This matryage being folemnized then, 

With muficke performed by the fkillfulleft men, 

The nobles aie eentles fate downe at that tyde, 

Each one admiring the beautifull bryde. 20 


Now; after the fumptuous dinner was done, 
To talke, and to reafon a number begunn : 
hey talkt of the blind beggars daughter moft bright, 


And what with his daughter he gave to the knig! it. 


N 


Then fpake the nobles, ‘* Much marveil have wee, 
This jolly blind beggar we cannot here fee.” 
My lords, quoth the bride, my father’s fo bafe, 


He is loth with his prefence thefe ftates to diforace. 


The prayfe of a woman in queftyon to bringe 


Before her owne face, were a flattering or ILE 5 ZO 


Wee thinke thy father’s bafenefs, quoth t 
Might by thy bewtye be cleane put awaye.” 


L 3 They 
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They had no fooner thefe pleafant words fpoke, 

But in comes the beggar clad in a filke cloke ; 

A faire velvet capp, anda fether had hee, 35 
And now a muficyan forfooth hee wold bee. 


He had a daintye lute under his arme, 
Ec touched the ftrings, which made fuch a charme, 
Saies, Pleafe you to heare any muficke of mee, 


Ile fing you a fong of prettye Befsee. 40 


With that his lute he twanged ftraicht way, 
And thereon begann moft fweetlye to play ; 
And after that leffons were playd two or three, 
He ftrayned out this fong moft delicatelie. 


<< A poore beggars ang hier did dwellona greene, 45 
«< Who for her faireneffe might well be a queene : 

<< A blithe bonny laffe, and dainty was fhee, 

«* And many one called her prettye Beffée. 


s*¢ Ter father ite had noe goods, nor noe land, 
But beeed { ri abe y all day with his hand ; 5° 
<< And yett to i marriage he gave thoufands Phisé, 


«© And ftill he hath fomewhat for prettye Befsee. 


«< And if any one here her birth doe difdaine, 

«« Her father is ready, with might and with maine, 

‘< To prove fhee is come of noble degree : 55 
«« Therfore never flout at prettye Befsee.” 

2 
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With that the lords and the company round 
| With hearty laughter were readye to {wound ; 
| At laft fayd the lords, Full well wee may fee, 
The bride and the beggar’s beholden to thee. 


On this the bride all blufhing did rife, 
_ The pearlie dropps ftanding within her faire eyes, 


O pardon my father, grave nobles, quoth fhee, 
_ That throughe blind affection thus doteth on mee. 


| If this be thy father, the nobles did fay, 


Well may he be proud of this happy day ; 
Yett by his countenance well may wee fee, 


_ His birth and his fortune did never agree ; 


And therfore blind man, we pray thee bewray, 
(And looke that the truth thou to us doe fay) 
Thy birth and thy parentage, what it may bee, 


€¢ 


For the love that thou beareft to prettye Befsee. 


Then give me leave, nobles and gentles, each one, 
One fong more to fing, and then I have done ; 
And if that itt may not winn good report, 

Then do not give mea groat for my fport. 


[Sir Simon de Montfort my fubjeét thal bee ; 
Once chiefe of all the great barons was hee, 
Yet fortune fo cruelle this lorde did abafe, 
Now lofte and forgotten are hee and his race, 
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When the barons - armes did king Henrye oppofe, 
Sir Simon de Montfort their dey they chofe ; 
A leader of courage undaunted was hee, 


And oft-times hee made their enemyes flee. 


At length in the battle on Evefhamte plaine 85 
The barons were routed, and Montfort was flaine; 
Moite fatall thatbattel did prove unto thee, 


Thoughe thou waft not borne then, my prettye Befsee ! 


Along with the nobles, that fell at that tyde, 
Flis eldeft fonne Henrye, who fought by his fide, go 
Was fellde by a blowe, he recéivde ik the fight ? 


A blowe that deprivde him for ever front fight. 


Among the dead bodyes all lifeleffe he laye, 
Till evening drewe on of the following daye, 
When by a yong ladye difcoverd was hee ; 95 


And this was thy mother, my prettye Befsee! 


A barons faire d lauchter ftept forth in the nighte 


To fearch for her father, who fell in the fight, 


.nd feeing yong Montfort, where gafping he laye, 
Was moved with pitye, and brought him awaye. 100 


In fecrette fhe nurft him, and {waged his paine, 
While hee throughe the realme was beleevd to be flaine; 
At lengthe his faire bride fhee confented to ‘bee, 


And made him glad father of prettye Beffee. 
<3 And. 
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«¢ And nowe left oure foes oure lives fholde betraye, 105 
<¢ We clothed ourfelves in beggars arraye ; 

«¢ Her jewelles thee folde, and hither came wee : 

<«¢ AJ] our comfort and care was our prettye Befsee. | 


«¢ And here have we lived in fortunes defpite, 109 
«¢ Thoughe meane, yet contented with humble delighte : a 
é« Thus many longé winters nowe have I beene | 


<¢ The fillye blinde beggar of Bednall-greene. 


«cs And here, noble lordes, is ended the fonge 
<< Of One, that once’to your owne ranke did belong : 
« And thus have you learned a fecrette from mee, 115 


c 39 


«s That ne’er had beetie knowne, but for prettye Beisee. 


Now when the faire companye everye one, 

Had heard the ftrange tale in the fong he had fhowne, 
They. all were amazed, as well they might bee, 

Both at the blind beggar, and prettye Befsee. 120 


With that the fweete maiden they all did embrace, 
Saying, Sure thou art come of an honourable race, 
Thy father likewife is of noble degree, 

And thou art right worthye a ladye to. bee. 


Thus was the feaft ended with joye, anddelighte, 125 
A bridegroome molt happye then was the yong knighte, 
In joye and felicitie long lived hee, 

All with his faire ladye, the prettye Befsee. 
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IX. 
THE S.T OU RoD Yeo ees 


This poem, fubfcribed M. T. [ perhaps invertedly for 
7. Marfball*,) is preserved in the The Paradife of dainti 
devifes, quoted above in pag. 150.-—-The two firf? fanzas 
may be found accompanied with mufical notes in §* An howres 
recreation in mufiche, (Sc. * by Richard Alifon, Lond. 1606. 
410.2” ufually bound up with 2 or 4 Jets of Madrigals 
Jet to mufic by Tho. Weelkes. Lond. 1597. 1600. 1608, .4#0.?? 


One of thefe madrigals is fo compleat an example of the Ba- 
thos, that I cannot forbear presenting it to the reader. 


Thule, the period of co/mographie, 
Doth vaunt of Hecla, whofe fulphurious frre 

Doth melt the frozen clime, and thaav the fries 
Trinacrian Atnas flames afcend not hier : 

Theje things feeme wondrous, yet more I, 

W hoje hart with feare doth freeze, with love doth fry. 


The Andelufian merchant, that returnes 
Laden with cutchinele and china difbes, 
Reports in Spaine, how Strangely Fogo burnes 
Amid? an ocean full of Shing fifbes : 
beje things Jeeme wondrous, yet more wondrous I, 


Whofe hart with feare doth freeze, with love doth fry. 


T 


Mr. Weelkes feems to have been of opinion with many of bis 
rethren of later times, that nonjenfe was bef adapted to dif- 
play the powers of mufical compofure. 


THE 


* Kid. Athen. Oxon. p. 152. 416. 
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‘HE fturdy rock for all his ftrength 
By raging feas is rent in twaine 
The marble ftone is pearft at length, 
With little drops of drizling rain : 
The oxe doth yeeld unto the yoke, 
The ftecle obeyeth the hammer ftroke. 


The ftately ftagge, that feemes fo ftout, 
By yalping hounds at bay is fet: 
The fwifteft bird, that flies about, 
Is caught at length in fowlers net: 
The greateft fith, in deepett brooke, 
Is foone deceived by fubtill hooke. 


Yea man himfelfe, unto whofe will 

All thinges are bounden to obey, 
For all his wit and worthie {kill, 
Doth fade at length, and fall away. 
rere is nothing but time docth watfte ; 


The heavens, the earth confume at laff. 


But vertue fits triumphing fil] 
Upon the throne of glorious fame : 
Though fpiteful death mans body kill, 
Yet hurts he not his vertuous name : 
By life or death what fo betides, 


The ftate of vertne never flides. 
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£X6 
YOUNG WATERS; 


A ScoTrTTisH BALLAD. 


This very ancient poem is given rom a copy printed not 
long fince at Gla/gow, in one foeet 8v0. The world is ins 
debted for its publication to the lady Fean Hume; Sifter to thé 
earl of Hume, who dyed lately at Gibralter. 


BOUT Zule, quhen the wind blew cule; 
And the round tables began, 
A’! there is cum to our kings court 
Mony a well-favourd man. 


a ‘The queen luikt owre the caftle wa, 
Beheld baith dale and down, 
And then fhe faw zounse Waters 
5S 


a 


Cum riding to the town, 


His footmen they did rin before, 

His horfemen rade behind, 16 
And mantel of the burning gowd 

Did keip him frae the wind. 


Gowden 
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Gowden graith’d his horfe before 
And fe. EF. fhod behind, 
The herfe zoung Waters rade upon LS 


Was ficeter than the wind. 


But then fpake a wylie lord, 
Unto the queen faid he, 
© tell me qhua’s the fuireft face 


Rides in the company. z9 " 


{I’ve fene lord, and I've fene laird, 
And knights of high degree 5 
Bot a fairer face than zoung Waters 


Mine eyne did never fee. | 


Out then fpack the jealous king, 25 
(And an angry man was he) 

O, if he had been twice as fair, 
Zou micht have excepted me. 


Zowre neither laird nor lord the fays, 
Bot the king that wears the crown ; 39 
Theris not a knight in fait Scotland 


But to thee maun bow down. 


For a’ that fhe could do or fay, 

Appeasd he wad nae bee ; 
Bot for the words which fhe had faid 35 
Zoung Waters he maun dee, 
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They hae taen zoung Waters, and 
Put fetters to his feet ; 
They hae taen zoung Waters, and 
1, 8 
Thrown him in dungeon deep. 40 


Aft I have ridden thro’ Stirling town 
In the wind bot and the weit ; 

Bot I neir rade thro’ Stirling town 
Wi fetters at my feet. 


Aft I have ridden thro’ Stirling town 4S 
In the wind bot and the rain ; 

Bot I neir rade thro’ Stirling town 
Neir to return again. 


They hae taen to the heiding hill 

His zoung fon in his craddle, 50 
And they hae taen to the heiding hill, 

His horfe, bot and his faddle. 


They hae taen to the heiding hill 
His lady fair to fee. 

And for the words the queen had fpoke, 
Zoung Waters he did dee. 


Wn 
Ww 
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XL 
FANCY AND DESIRE: | 
By THE EARL OF OXFORD. x 


Edward Vere earl of Oxford was in high fame for bis 
poetical talents in the reign of Elizabeth: perbaps it is no 
injury to his reputation that few of his compofitions are pre- 
ferved for the in/peGion of impartial pofterity. To gratify 
curiofity, we have inferted a fonnet of his, which is quoted 
with great encomiums for its ** excellencie and wit,” in Put- 
tenham’s Arte of Eng. Poefie*, and found intire in the Gar- 

and of Good-will. A few more of his fonnets ( diftinguifbed by 
the initial letters E, O.) may be feen in the Paradife of Daintie 
Devifes. One of thefe is intitled, ** The Complaint of a 
“ Lover, wearing blacke and tawwnie.” The only lines in it 
avorth notice are thefes 


A crowne of baies fhall that man § beare’ 
Who triumphs over me ; 

For black and tawnie will I weare, 
Which mourning colours be. 


We find in Hall's Chronicle, that when Q. Catharine of 
Arragon dyed Fan. 8, 15363; ‘* Queene Anne [ Bullen] ware 
S* YELOWE for the mourning.” And when this unfortunate 
princefs loft her bead May 1, the Jame year, ** on the afcen- 
<¢ cion day following, the kyng for mourning ware W HY TE,” 
wel. 227, 225. 

Edward, 


* Lond. 1589 p. 172 
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Edward, who was the XVIIth earl of Oxford of the 

uily of Vere, Succeeded his father in his title and honours 
5 62, ar d di¢d an aged man in 1004. See Mr. W alpole’s 
é Ps f bE Ors rf b e Ox. 


f ‘NOME hither fhepherd’s fwayne ? 
Xu ‘¢ Sir, what do you require ?”” 
I praye thee, fhewe to me thy name. 


«*¢ My name-is FOND DEsIRE.” 


When wert thou borne, Defire ? 
‘< In pompe and pryme of may.” 
By whom, {weet boy, wert thou begot ? 


or 


By fond Conceit men fay,” 


ee 


mt e y ee Fog 
Tell me, who was thy nurfe ? 


pS uu 
‘© Frefh Youth in fuered joy.” 10 
What was thy meate and dayly foode ? 
Sad fighes with great annoy.” 
What hadft thou then to drinke ? 
Unfavo lovers teares.?? 
What cradle wert thou rocked in? Is 
5 
In hope devoyde of feares,” 


{peech, which likes me beft.” 
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‘| | ; 
What thing doth pleafe thee moft ? | | | 
«© To gazé on beautye ftille.” | | 
Whom dof thou thinke to be thy foe ? | 
¢¢ Difdayn of my good wille.”? | 
| 
| 
Doth companye difpleafe ? 25 ie 
<« Yea, furelye, many one.” i 
Where doth Defire delight to live? 
‘¢ He loves to live alone,” 


Doth either tyme of age 

Bringe him unto decaye ? 30 
** No, no, Defire both lives and dyes 

‘¢ Ten thoufand times a daye,” 


Then, fond Defire, farewelle, 
Thou art no mate for mee; 

I fhould be lothe, methinkes, to dwelle 45 
With fuch a one as thee; 


XII, 
SIR ANDREW BARTON. 


L cannot give a better relation of the fad, which is the 
SubjeF of the following ballad, than in an extraG from @ 
very elegant work lately offered to the public. See Mr. Gu- 
\thrie’s New Peerage, 4to. Vol. I. p. 22. 
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“ The tranfaion which did the greateft honour to the earl 
of Surrey * and his family at this time | A. D. 15 r1.] was 
their behaviour in the cafe of Barten, a Scotch Jea-offcer. 
This gentleman's father having fuffered by fea from the Por- 
tugueje, he had obtained letters of marque for his tavo fons to 
make reprifals upon the fubjects of Portugal. It is extremely 
probable, that the court of Scotland granted thefe letters with 
no very honeft intention. The council board of England, 
at which the earl of Surrey beld the chief place, was daily 
peftered avith complaints from the failors and merchants, that 
Barton, who was called Sir Andrew Barton, under pretence 
of Jearching for Portuguefe goods, interrupted the Englifb na- 
wigaticn. Henrys fituation at that time rendered bim back= 
avard from breaking with Scotland, Jo that their complaints 
avere but coldly received. The earl of Surrey, however, could 
not Jmother his indignation, but gallantly declared at the 
council board, that while 4e had an eftate that could furnife 
out a fhip, or a fon that was capable of commanding one, the 
narrow seas feould not. be infefted. 

“Sir Andrew Barton, who commanded the tao Scotch 
foips, had the reputation of being one of the ableft fea- officers 
of his time. By bis depredations, be had amaffed great 
wealth, and his fhips were very vichly laden. Henry, not- 
avsithfanding his fituation, could not refuse the generous offer 
made by the earl of Surrey. Two foips were immediately fitted 
out, and put to fea with letters of marque, under his two 
fons, Sir Thomas ¢ and Sir Edward Howard. After en- 
countering a great deal of foul weather, Sir Thomas came 
up with the Lion, which was commanded by Sir Andrew 
Barton in perfon; and Sir Edward came up with the Unions 
Barton's other fhip, [called by Hall, the bark of Scotland.} 
The engagement which enfued was extremely obftinate on both 
fides; but at laft the fortune of the Howards prevailed. Sir 
Andrew was killed fighting bravely, and encouraging his 

meh 


* Afteravards created Duke of Norfolk. 
+ Called by old hiftorians lord Howard, afterwards created 
cart of Surrey in bis father’s life-time, 
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six with his whiftle, to hold out to the las and the teva 
Scotch foips with their crews, were carried into the river 
Thames, [ Aug. 2, I5t1.] 

“* This exploit had the more merit, as the tavo E; 
commanders were in a manner volunteers in the fer 


ie 


rg life 
Ul, by 
their father’s order. But it feoms to have laid the foundation 
of Sir Edwara’s fortune; for on the 7th of April, 1512, 
the king conftituted him (according to Dugdale) aduiral of 
England, Wales, &%¢. 


“* King Fames* infiped’ upon Jatisfation for the death of 


Barton, and capture of his foip: * tho’ Henry had generoufly 
difnifjed the crews, and even agreed that the parties accufed 
might appear in his courts of admiralty by their attorntes, 
to vindicate themfelves.” This affair was in a-great mea- 
Jure the caufe of the battle of Flodden, in which Fames IV’. 
loft Ais life, 


IN the following ballad will be found perhaps fome few de- 
viations from the truth of hiftory : to attone Sor which it has 
probably recorded many leffer facts, ahich hiftory hath not 
condelcended to relate. I take many of the little circumfances 
of the flory to be real, becaufe I find one of the moft unlikely 
to be not very reniote from the truth. In Pt. 2. v. 150. ¢¢ zs 
fad, that England had before “ but two Joips of war.” 
Now the GREAT Harry had been built but Seven years before, 
1%. in 1504.- which ** avas properly {peaking the firjt Pip in 
“* rhe Englifh navy. Before this period, when the prince 
** wanted a fleet, be had no other expedient 
€§ from the merchants.” Hump. 

The following copy (evhich ts given from the Editor's folio 
MS. and feems to have been written early in the reign of Eli- 
xabeth) will be found greatly fuperior to the vulgar ballad, 
which zs evidently modernized and abridoed from it. Some 
few deficiences are however Supplied from a black-letter copy 
of the latter in the Pepys colle@ion. ° 


but hiring fot; Ag 


M 2 TF 


ara 
oa 
9 


es z “ a 
= Sra EES TSO CN 


180 ANCIENT SONGS 
THE Ft RS to Cee 


. 19 9 7 HEN Flora with her fragrant flowers 
y 4 « Bedeckt the earth fo trim and gaye, 
« And Neptune with his daintye fhowers 
‘ Came to prefent the monthe of Maye; *’ 
King. Henrye rode to take the ayre, 5 
Over the river of Thames paft hee ; 
When'eighty merchants of London came, 


A 3 3 ~ Mt - | a 
And downe they knelt upon their knee. 


«© © yee are welcome rich merchants ; 
Good cai welcome unto me.”’ 1) 
They fwore by the rood, they were faylors good, 
But rich merchants they colde not bee: 

<¢ To France, nor Flanders dare we pafs ; 
Nor Bourdeaux voyage dare we fare:; 

And all for a rover, that lyes on the feas, 15 


Who robbs us of our merchant ware.” 


King Henrye frownd, and turned him rounde, 


And {wore by,the Lord, that was mickle of might, 
«¢ T thought he had not been in the world, 

Durit have wrought England fuch unright.” ze 
[he merchants fighed, and faid, alas ! 

And thus they did theire anfwer frame, 
Hee is a proud Scott, that robbes on the feas, 

And Sir Andrewe Barton is his name. “AN 

The 

* From the pr. copy. 
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The king lookt over his left thouldér, 
And an angrye looke then looked hee: 
‘¢ Have I never a lordeinall my realme, 
Will fetch yond traytor unto mee?” 
Yea, that dare I; lord Howard {ayes, 
Yea, that dare I with heart and hand 
If it pleafe your grace to give me leave, 
Mytelfe wil be the only man. 


Thou art but yong; the king replyed: 
Yond Scott hath numbred manye a yeare, 
«« Truft me, my liege, Ile make him quail, 
Or before my prince I will never appeare.” 
Then bowemen and gunners thou fhait have, 
And chufe them ovet my realme {0 free ; 
Befides good mariners, and {hipp-boyes, 


9 
aT 


To guide the ereat fhipp on the fea. 


The fir man, that lord Howard chofe, 
Was the abieft gunner in all the rea’me, 
Thoughe he was threefcore yeeres and ten; 
Good Peter Simon was his name. 

Peter, fayd he, I muft to the fa, 
To bring home a traytor live or dead : 


Before all others I have chofen thee ; 


Of a hundred gunners to be head. 
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If you, my lord, have chofen me 
Of a hundred gunners to be head, ) 
Then hang me up on your maine-maft tree, 
If I miffe my marke one fhilling bread’th. 
My lord then chofe a boweman rare, 
¢ Whofe active hands had gained fame,’ * 
In Yorkfhire he- was a gentleman borne, 55 
And William Horfeley was his name. 


Horfeley, fayd he, I muft with fpeede 
Go feeke a traytor on the fea, 
And now of a hundred bowemen brave 
To be the head I have chofen thee. 66 
If you, quoth hee, have chofen mee 
Of a hundred bowemen to be head 5 
On your maine-maft Ie hanged bee, 


a 


If I mifs twelvefcore one penny bread’th. 


With pikes, and gunnes, and bowemen bold, 65 
The noble Howard is gone to the fea ; 
With a valyant heart and a pleafant cheare, 
Out at Thames mouth fayled he. 
And days he fcant had fayled three, 
Upon the ‘ voyage’, he tooke in hand, 70 
But there he met with a noble fhipp, 
And ftoutly made itt flay and fland. 


Tho 


* From the pr. copy. 
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Thou muft tell me, lord Howard fayes, 
Now who thou art, and whats thy name ; 
And fhewe me where thy dwelling is : 75 
And whither bound, and whence thou came. 
My name is Henrye Hunt, quoth hee 
With a heavye heart, and a carefull mind ; 
Tand my fhipp doe both belong 
To the Newcaftle, that ftands upon Tyne. 80 


Haft thou not heard, now, Henrye Hunt, 
As thou haft fayled by daye and by night, 
Of a Scottifh rover on the feas ; 
Men call him fir Andrew Barton knight? 
Than ever he fighed, and fayd alas! 85 
With a grieved mind, and well away! 
But over-well I knowe that wight, 
I was his prifoner yefterday. 


As I was fayling upon the fea, 
A Burdeaux voyage for to fare ; ele) 
To his arch-borde* he clafped me, 
And robd me of all my merchant ware: 
And mickle debts, God wot, I owe, 
And every man will have his owne ; 
And I am nowe to London bounde, 95 
Of our gracious king to beg a boone. 


nea 
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You fhall not need, lord Howard fayes ; 
Lett me but once that robber fee, 
For every penny tane thee froe | 
It fhall be doubled fhillings three, 109 
Nowe God forefend, the merchant fayes, 
That you fhold feek foe far amiffe ! 
God keepe you out o’ that traitors handes! 


Full litle ye wott what a man he is. 


He is braffe within, and fteele without, 105 
With beames on his topcaitle ftronge ; | 
And thirtye pieces of ordinance | 
He carries on each fide alonge: 
And he hath a pinnace deerlye dight, 
St. Andrewes croffe itt is his guide ; 110 
His pinnace beareth ninefcore men, 


And fifteen canons on each fide. 


Were ye twentye fhippes, and he but one ; 


I {weare by kirke, and bower, and hall; 
He wold orecome them every one, | 115 
If once his beames they doe downe fall. 
This is cold comfort, fayes my lord, 
To welcome a fir.nger on the fea: 
Yett lle bring him, and his fhipp to fhore, 
Or to Scotland he fhall carrye mec. 120 
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‘Then a noble gunner you muft haye, 
And he muft aim well with his ee, 
And finke his pinnace in the fea, 
Or elfe he ne’er orecome will be: 
And if you chance his fhipp to borde, 125 
This counfel I muft give withall, 
Let no man to his topcaftle goe 
To ftriye to let his beames downe fall. 


And feven pieces of ordinance, 
I pray your honour lend to mee, 130 
On each fide of my fhipp along, 
And I will lead you on the fea, , 
A glaife Ile fett, that may be feene, 
Whether you fayle by day or night; 
And to-morrowe, I fweare, by nine of the clocke 135 
You fhall fee Sir Andrewe Barton knight. ; 


THE sECOND PART. 


To HE merchant fett my lorce a glaffe 


Soe well apparent in his fight, 


And 
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And on the morrowe, by nine of the clocke, 
He fhewd him Sir Andrewe Barton knight. 

His hatchborde it was ¢ gilt’ with gold, 8 
Soe deerlye dight it dazzléd the ee, 

Nowe by my faith, lord Howarde fays, 
This is a gallant fight to fee. 


Take in your ancyents, ftandards eke, 
So clofe thatno man may them fee ; 


10 
ind put me forth a white willowe wand, 
As merchants ufe that fayle the fea, 
But they ftirred neither top, nor matt ; 
Stoutly they paft Sir Andrew by. 
What Englifh churles ate yonder, he fayd, 15 


That can foe little curtefye ? 


Now by the roode, three yeares and more 
I have beene admirall over the fea ; 
And never an Englifh nor Portingall 
Without my leave can paffe this way. 20 
Then called he forth his ftout pinnace ; 
«< Fetch backe yond pedlars nowe to mee - 
I {weare by the maffe, yon Englith churles 
Shall all hang at my maine-maft tree. 


With 


F. 5. ‘hatched with gold.” MS. 
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With that the pinnace itt fhott off, 25 
Full well lord Howard might it ken ; 

For it ftrake downe his fore-matt tree, 
And killed-fourteen of his men. 

Come hither, Simon, fayes my lord, | 
Looke that thy word doe itand in ftead ; 30 Mt 

For at my maine-matft thou fhalt hang, i; 
If thou miffe thy marke one fhilling bread’th. 


Simon was old, but his heart was bolde, 
His ordinance he laid right lowe ; 
He put in chaine full nine yardes long, 35 
With other great fhott lefle, and moe ; 
And he lett goe his great gunnes fhott ; 
Soe well he fettled itt with his ee, 
The firft fight that Sir Andrewe fawe, 
He fawe his pinnace funke i’ the fea, 49 


And when hee fawe his pinnace funke, 
Lord, how his heart with rage did fwell ! 
<< Nowe cutt my ropes, itt is time to be gon 5 
Ile fetch yond pediars backe myfel.” 
When my lord fawe Sir Andrewe loofe, AS 
Vithin his heart hee was full faine : 
ss Nowe fpread your ancyents, itrike up drummes, 


Sound all your trumpetts out amaine.? 
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Fight on, my men, Sir Andrewe fayes, 


Weale howfoever this geere will fway ; 


— a eee eae ae epee 


50 
Itt is my lord admirall of England, 
Is come to feeke mee on the fea. 
Simon had a fonne, who fhott right well, 
That did Sir Andrewe mickle {care ; 
In att his decke he gave a fhott, 55 


Killed threefcore of his men of warre, 


Then Henrye Hunt with rigour hott 
Came bravely on the other fide, 
Soone he droye downe his fore-maft tree, 
And killed fourfcore men befide. 60 
Nowe, out alas ! Sir Andrew cryed, 
What may a man now thinke, or fay ? 
Yonder merchant theefe, that pierceth mee, 
He was my prifoner yefterday. 


Come hither to me, thou Gordon good, 65 
at aye waft readye at my call; 
give thee three hundred markes, 
f ane ou wilt let my beames downe fall. 
Howard hee then calld in hafte, 
‘* Horfeley fee thou be true in ftead ; 70 
| For thou fhalt at the maine-maft hang, 


If thou miffe twelvefcore one penny bread’th. 


Then 
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Then Gordon fwarvd the maine-mait tree, ih 
He fwarved it with might and maine ; \ | 
But Horfeley with a bearing arrowe, 75 el 
Stroke the Gordon through the braine ; 
And he fell downe to the hatches again, iy 
And fore his deadlye wounde did bleed : | 


Then word went through Sir Andrews men, ade 


ie) 


How that the Gordon he was dead. 


Come hither to mee, James Hambilton, 
Thou art my only fifters fonne, 

If thou wilt let my beames downe fall, 
Six hundred nobles thou hait wonne. 

With that he fwarvd the maine-matft tree, 


68 
Ww 


He {warved it with nimble art ; 
But Horfeley with a broad arrOwe 
Pierced the Hambilton thorough the heart : 


And downe he fell upon the deck, 
That with his blood did ftreame amaine: ge 

Then every Scott cryed, Well-away ! 

Alas a comelye youth is flaine ! 

All woe-begone was Sir Andrew then, 

* With griefe and rage his heart did fwell: 

«© Go fetch me forth my armour of proofe, 


OR 
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For I will to the topcaftle myfel.” 
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Goe fetch me forth my armour of proofe, 
That gilded is with gold foe cleare: 

God be with wy brother John of Barton! 
Againft the Portingals hee it ware ; 

And when he had on this armour of proofe, 


He was a gallant fight to fee. 


ht, 


Ah! nere did#t thou meet with ] living Ww ig 


My deere brother, could cope with th:e.” 


Come hither Horfeley, fays my lord, Ics 


And looke to your fhaft that it goe right, 
Shoot a good fhoote in time of need, 

And for it thon fhalt be made a knight. 
Tle fhoct my beft, quoth Horfeley then, 
Your honour fhall fee, with might and maine, 110 


But if I were hangd at your maine-maft tree, 


I have now left but arrowes twaine. 


Sir Andrew he did {warye the tree, 


With right ood will he fwarved then: 


fon 
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Upon his breaft did Horfeley hitt, 


ot 
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But the arrow bounded back agen, 
Then Horfele ey {pyed a privy¥e place 


Witha I serfeet eye in a fecrette part ; 


VA er the fpole of his right arme 
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e Sir Andrew to the heart. 17@ 
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sc Fight on, my men, Sir Andrew fayes, 
A little Ime hurt, but yett not flaine ; 

Ile but lye downe and bleede a while, 
And then Tle rife and fight againe. 

«© Bight on, my men, Sir Andrew fayes, 
And never flinche before the foe ; 

And ftand fat by St. Andrewes croffe 
Untill you heare my whittle blowe.”’ 


os 
ee] 
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They never heard his whiftle blow, 
Which made their hearts waxe fore adread: 130 
Then Horfeley fayd, Aboard, my lord, 
For well I wott Sir Andrew’s dead, 
They boarded then his noble fhipp, 
They boarded it with might and maine 3 
Eighteen fcore Scotts alive they found, I 
The reft were either maimd or flaine, 


>) 
, 
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Lord Howard tooke a fword in hand, 
And off he {mote Sir Andrewes head ; 

«© T muft ha’ left England many a daye, 
If thou wert alive as thou art dead.” 149 Hy 

He caufed his bodye to be caft : 
Over the hatchborde into the fea, 

And about his middle three hundred crownes : 
ss Wherever thou land this will hurye thee.” 


¥ 
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Thus from the warres lord Howard came, 149 
And backe he fayled ore the maine, 

With mickle joy and triumphing 
Into Thames mouth he came againe, 

Lord Howard then a letter wroté, 
And fealed it with feale aiid ring ; 159 


¢ 


~ 


Such a noble prize have I brought to your grace; 
As never didfubjeé to a king, 


<< Sir Andrewes fhipp I bring with thee ; 
A braver fhipp was never none: 

Nowe hath your grace two fhipps of warre, 15g 
Before in England was but one.” 

King Henryes grace with royall cheere 
Welcomed the noble Howard home, 

And where, faid he, is this rover ftout : 


That I myfelfe may give the doome ? i 6@ 


‘¢ The rover; he is fafe, my leige, 
Full many a fadom in the fea; 

If he were alive, as he is dead, 
I muft ha’ left England many a day : 

And yourgrace may thank four meni’ the fhip 165 
For the victory wee have wonne, 

Thefe are William Horfeley, Henry Hunt, 

And Peter Simon, and his fonne.” 


AND BALE&AD 8S. 
To Henry Hunt, the king then fayd, 


In lieu of what was from thee tane, 
A noble a day thou fhalt have, 


With Sir Andrewes jewels and his chayne.” 


And Horfeley thou fhalt be a knight, 
And lands and livings fhalt have ftore ; 
Howard fhall be earl Surrye hight, 
As Howards erft have beene before. 


Nowe, Peter Simon, thou art old, 
IT will maintaine thee and thy fonne : 
And the men fhall have five hundred markes 
For the good fervice they have done. 
Then in came the queene with ladyes fair 
To fee Sir Andrewe Barton knight : 
They weend that hee were brought on fhore, 
And thought to have feen a gallant fight. 


But when they fee his dead'ye face, 
And eyes foe hollowe in his head, 


170 
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I wold give, quoth the king, a' thoufand markes, 


This man were alive as he is dead: 
Yet for the manfull part he playd, 


Which fought foe well with heart and hand, 195 


His men fhall have twelvepence a day, 


Till they come to my brother kings high land. 


* 8 


¥ 


Vout. II, N AMT. LADY 


- Ly 
"4 
bt} 
a 

4 

‘ 

Z 

‘ fs 
da 
© 


ANCIENT SONGS 


a T TT ™~ TT FT CET Te SS Tr 9% r A Her AT Pet 
/ +4 | Pe | t e j ‘ } } 
4 } 5b OL et WB da shar’ 5 by A VE TL IN | 
/ Cronrmn ew Qn n G 
ch YCOT TIL Sa O ON Gz 
- f . + + "Naw AAA? ,/SI¢ 
205 é time fiery jean 


untley L /t$ la Ol 


t fix months 1 »s Hepourn earl of Bothwell, 
j Risa s oem > . 

} ti ‘tious defign of marry- 
“Oo - ye 


ely 2g 
accompit{p UW/iCis; 


£ ~ . 
e from his 


bri { jor- 
77 
ij é 
i. Pa aa i hp 
Sf 3 Dla, “upon LIE 
] vg ey ee 
Vial {3 Koi CVrijtzi. — 
y ture 7 
A) 'y Itt, but that 
be a 
Jy vA 
Gli L 


1 the co 2a Ramifey in kt 
ATG rele bibs. 
{ CO 17S ‘2% additio ) ii is Calieay 


rPrIeE Ve 


Balow, my boy, thy mithers j 


Thy father breides me great at 
Balow, my babe, ly ftil and fleipe, 
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It greives me fair to fee weipe. 


be 
And with his fugr ed waned xt 
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ow I fee, moft cruel 
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Ly fil, my darling, fleipe a 
Leb ss he UA eae oie 
And whan thou wakeft, {weitl 


I cannae chufe, but ever wil 
Be luving to thy father ftil : 


Bi 
Cares neither for my babe, no 
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Whair-eir he gaes, whair-eir 


My luve with him maun ftil a 


In weil or wae, whair-eir he ¢ 


Mine hart can a depart 
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Bot doe nat, doe nat, prettie mine, 30 
To faynings fals thine hart incline ; 

Be loyal to thy luver trew, 

And nevir change hir for a new $ 

If gude or faire, of hir hae care, 


For womens banning’s wonderous fair. 


a 
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Balow, &c. 


Bairne, fin thy cruel father is gane, 

Thy winfome fmiles maun eife my paine ; 

My babe and [’ll together live, 

He’ll comfort me whan cares doe greive:: 490 
My babe and I right faft will ly, 

And quite forgeit man’s cruelty. 


Balow, &c. 


|, thou falfeft youth, 
kift a womans mouth ! 45 
I wifh all maides be warn by mee 


Ni arin $7 wy 4 vite an &. aha ae 
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‘or if we doe bot chance to bow, 


Phey’le ufe us than they care nae how. 


Balow, my babe, ly fil, and fleipe, 50 


greives me fair to fee thee weipe. 
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XIV. 
THE MURDER OF THE KING OF SCOTS. ele 
The cataftrophe of Henry Stewart, lord Darnley, the un- 
fortunate hufband of Mary 2. of Scots, is the subject of this 
ballad. It is here related in that partial imperfect manuer, 
in which fuch an event would naturally ftrike the Jubjecs of 
another kingdom; of which he was a native. Henry ap- 
peurs to have been a vain capricious worthle/s young 
man, of weak underflanding, and diffolute morals, But ihe 
beauty of bis perfon, and the inexperience of his youth, would 
difpofe mankind to treat him with an indulgence, which the 
cruelty of his murder avould afterwards convert into the moft 
tender pity and regret : and then imagination would not fail 
to adorn bis memory with all thofe virtues, be ought to have 
poled. This will account for the extravagant elogium be- 
flowed upon him in the firft fianza, EF c. 
Henry lord Darnley, was eldeft fon of the earl of Lennox, 
by the lady Margaret Douglas, niece of Henry VIII. and 
daughter of Margaret queen of Scotland by the earl of An- 


gus, whom that princes married after the death. of James 

IV.—Darnley, who had been born and educated in Knoland, 

was but in his 21ff year, when he was married Feb. > 

1567-8. This crime was perpetrated by the E. of Bothwell, 

not out of re/pedt to the memory of David Riccio, but in ordeP 
| to pave the way for his own marriage with the queen. 

This ballad (printed from the Editor’s folio MS.) feems 
to have been written foon after Mary’s efcape into England 
in 1568, fee v. 65. It will be remembered at v. <. that 
this prince/s was Q. dowager of France, baving been firfe 
married to Francis Ul, who died Dec. 4. 1560. 
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And bade him come Scotland within, 


And fhee wold marry and crowne him ki Inge, 
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And made a vowe for a yeare feds: a day 


and fhee wold not come in one fheete. ip 


_ And made their vow all veh 30 i 
at for the death of th ) 
ot hee, the king ith r 
With gun-powder they ftrewed his roome, 
And layd greene rufhes in his waye ; 
For the traitors thought that very night 35 
This worthye king for to betraye. 
To bedd the king he made him bowne ; 
To take his reft was his defire ; 
He was noe fooner caft on fleepe, 
But his chamber’ was on a blafing fire, 42 
Up he lope, and the window brake, | 
And hee had thirtye foote to fall ; 
Lord Bodwell kept a privy watch, 
All underneath the caftle wall. 
Who have we here? lord Bodwell pe : 45 
| all 
rot 
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Who have we here? lord Bodwell fayd, 
Now anfwer me when I doe fpeake. 

se Ah, lord Bodwell, I know thee wel] 3 
Some pitty on me I pray thee take.” 


He pitty thee as much, hee fayd, 
And as much favour fhow to thee ; 

As thou didft to the queenes chamberlaine, 
That day thou deemedft him to dye. 


Through halls and towers the king they ledd, 
Through towers and caftles that were nye, 
Through an arbor into an orchard, 
There on a peare-tree hangd him hye. 


When the governor of Scotland heard, 
Flow that the worthye king was flaine ; 
He perfued the queen fo bitterlye, 
That in Scotland fhee dare not remaine. 


But fhe is fledd into merry England, 
And here her refidence hath tane ; 
And through the queene of Englands grace, 
In England now fhee doth remaine, 
5 
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XV. 
A SONNET BY Q. ELIZABETH. 


The following lines, if they difplay no rich vein of poetry, 


are yet fo firongly charaderiftic of their great and /pirited 
authore/s, that the infertion of them will be pardaned. They 
are prefervedin Puttenham’s Arte of Eng. Poefie; a book in 
which are many fly addreffes to the qucen’s foible of fhining as 
a poete/s. The extraordinary manner in vshich these verfes are 
introduced, foews what kind of homage was exacted from the 
courtly writers of thofe times, viz. 


q¢ 


“< [ find, Jays this antiquated critic, none example in Eng- 
lifh metre, fo well maintaining this figure [Exargafia, or 
the Gorgeous, Lat. Expolitio] as that dittie of her majefties 
owne making, paffing frseete and harmonicall; which figure 
beyng as bis very originall name purporteth the moft bew- 
tifull and gorgious of all others, it afketh in reafon to be 
referved for a laft complement, and defciphred by a ladies 
penne, herfelfe beyng the moft beatifull, or rather bewtie 
of queenes*. And this was the occafion: our foveraigne 
lady perceiving how the Scottifh queenes refidence within 
this realme at fo great libertie and eafe (as were fkarce 
meete for fo great and dangerous a pryfoner) bred fecret 
fattions among ber people, and made many of the nobilitie 
incline to favour ber partie: fome of them defirous of in- 
novation in the ftate : others afpiring to greater fortunes 
by her libertie and life. The queene our foveraigne ladie 
to declare that foe was nothing ignorant of thofe Jecret 
pradizes, though foe had long ewith great wifdome and 

<¢ pacience 


* She was at this time near threefcore. 
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The toppe of hope fuppofed 
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The roote of ruthe wil be ; 


And fruteleffe all their oraffed 
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As fhortly ye fhall fee. 


Then dazeld eyes with pride, 


Which great ambit 


Shal | a) age es Raia ae, 
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XVI. 
KING OF SCOTS AND ANDREW BROWNE. 


This ballad is a proof of the little intercourfe that was 
betaveen the Scots and Englifb, before the acceffion of Fames ii 


to the crown of England. The tale which is here fo circum= 


frantially related does not appear to have had the leaft founda- 


tion in hiftar ‘Ys but was probably built upon Some confused 
hee arfa ty report of the tumults in Scotland duri ing the min ority 
of th bat prince, and of the con [pir acies formed by different fac- 
tions to get poffeffion of his perfon. Lt fhould feem from ver. 
102, ¢0 have been written a uring the regency, or at leaft be- 
fore the death, oe earl of Morton, wha was condemned and 
executed Fun. 2.1581 5 when James was in bis 15th year. 

The original copy (preferved in the archives of the Anti- 


quarian Society London ) is intitled <* A new Ballad, declar-— 


ce ing the great treason confpired againft the young king of 
<« Scots, and how one Andrew Browne an Englifh-man, 
“ sibick was the king’s chamberlaine, prevented the fame. 
<< To the tune of Milfeld or els to Green-fleeves.” At the 
end is fuljoined the name of the author W. ELDERTON, 

ee Imprinted at London for Yarathe James, ¢ welling in New- 

«« gate Market, over againjt Cb. Church,” in back letter, 


fo lio. 


This E:perton, who had been originally an attorney) 


in the fheriffs courts of London, and afterwards (if we may 


believe Oldys) a comedian, was a facetious fuddling compan | 


pion, whofe tippling and his rhymes rendered him pm 


among his contemporaries. Ee was author of many popular | 
Jongs and ballads : . and probably other pieces in theje volumely 


oh 
bef des | 
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befides the following, are of his compofing. He is believed to 
have fallen a martyr to bis bottle before the year isg2. His 
epitaph has been recorded by Camden, and tranflated by Oldys, 


Hic fitus eft fitiens, atque ebrius Eldertonus, 
Quid dico hic fitus eft ? hic potius fitis eft, 


Dead drunk bere Elderton doth lie ; 
Dead as he is, he ftill ts dry: 

So of him it may well be Jaid, 
Here he, but not his thirft is laid, 


See Stow’s Lond. [ Guild-hall.]—Biogr, Brit. [Drayron, 
Ly Oldys, Note B.| Ath. Ox.—Cambd. Remains.—The Ex- 
ale-tation of Ale, among Beaumont’s Poems, 8vo0. 16 er 


s U T alas!’ what a griefe is this 
That princes fubjeéts cannot be true, 
But ftill the devill hath fome of his, 

Will play their parts whatfoever enfue; 
Forgetting what a grievous thing, g 
It is to offend the anointed kinge? 

Alas for woe, why fhould it be fo, 

This makes a forrowful heigh ho, 


In Scotland is a bonnie kinge, 
As proper a youth as neede to be, 1g 
Well given to every happy thing, 
That can be in a kinge to fee: 
Yet that unluckie country fill, 
Hath people giyen to craftie will, 
Alas for woe, &c. ig 
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On Whitfun eve it fo befell, 
A poffet was made to give the king, 
Whereof his ladie nurfe hard tell, 
And that it was a poyfoned thing. 
She cryed, and called piteouflie: 
Now help, : or els the king fhall die! 
Alas for woe, &c. 
One Browne, that was an Englifh man, 
And hard the ladies piteous crye, 
Out with his fword, and beftir’d him than, 
Out of the doores in hafte to flie: 
But all the doores were made fo fatt, 
Out of a window he got at laft. 
Alas for woe, &c. 


He met the bifhop coming faft, 
Having the poffet in his hande : 

The fight of Browne made him aghaft, 
Who bad him ftoutly ftaie and ftand. 

With him were two that ranne away, 

For feare that Browne would make a fray. 
Alas for woe, &c. 


Bifhop, quoth Browne, what haft thou there ? 
Nothing at all, my friend, fayde he; 

But a poffet to make the king good cheere. 

Ts it fo? fayd Browne, that will I fee, 
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Alas, he faid, unhappie realme, 
My father and godfather flaine : 
My mother banifhed, O extreame ! 
Unhappy fate and bitter bayne! : 90 
And now like treafon wrought for me, 
What more unhappie realme can be ! 
Alas for woe, &c. 


The king did call his nurfe to his grace, 
And gave her twenty poundes a yeere ; 
And truftie Browne too in like cafe, 


“2 
wa 


He knighted him, with gallant geere ; 
And gave him < lands and’ livings great, 
For dooing fuch a manly feat, 
As he did fhowe, to the bifhop’s woe, Se) 
Which made, &c. 


When all this treafon done and patt, 
Tooke not effec of traytery ; 
Another treafon at the laft, 


They fought againft his majeftie : $5 
How they might make their kinge away : 
By a privie banket on a daye, 
Alas for woe, &c, 
¢ Another? 


WV. 67. His father was Henry lord Darnley. His godfathers 


ewere the duke of Savoy: and Charles LX. king of France, but 
ueitber of thefe were murdered, 


Woe. TI, 
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¢ Another time’ to fell the king 


Beyonde the feas they had decreede : go 


Three noble earles heard of this thing, 
And did prevent the fame with fpeede. 
For a letter came, with fuch a charme, 
‘That they fhould doo their king no harme : 
For further woe, if they did foe, 95 
Would make a forrowful heigh hoe. 
The earle Mourton told the Douglas then, 
Take heede you do not offend the king ; 
But fhew yourfelves like honeft men 
Obediently in every thing : 100 
For his godmother * will not fee 
Her noble childe mifus’d to be 
With any woe; for if it be fo 
She will make, &c. 


God graunt all fubjects may be true, 10 


ae 


In England, Scotland, every where : 
That no fuch daunger may enfue, 
To put the prince or flate in feare ; 
That God the highef king may fee 
Obedience as it ought to be. 1190 
In wealth or woe, God graunt it be fo 


‘To avoide the forrowful heigh ho. 
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x VEL 
' BONNY EARL OF MURRAY. 
A ScorTrTrissh SONG, 


in December 1591, Francis Stewart earl of Bothwell had 
made an attempt to Jeize on the perfon of his fover eign James 
VI. but being disappointed, had retired towards the north. 
The king unadaifedly gave a i to George Gordon earl 
of Huntley, to es Bothwell and his followers with fire 
an beer Huntl “Yy UNG ler cover of executing that cor mmif~ 
fron, took occafion to revenge a private quarrel he had a ainft 
James Stewar ‘ga? of Murray, a relation of Bothwell’s. 
in the night of Feb. 7.1692, be befet Murray’s heufe, burnt 
it tothe ground, and flew v Murray bimfelf 5 a young noble- 
man of the moft trom ifing virtues, and the very darling of 
the people. See Rober tfon’s Fit 

Lhe prefent lord Murray hath now in his poffeffien a picture 
of bis anceftor naked and covered with wounds, which had 
been carried about, accord: ig to the cuftom of t that age, im 
order toi fae e the populace to revenge | his death. If this 


piciure did net flatter, be well Sates d the name of the 


BONNY EARL, for he is there efented as a tall and 
comely perfonage. Itis a tradition in the fa amily, that Gordon 
of Bi ucky gave him a wound iz the face: Murray half ex- 


prin g Jaid, “< You hae /pi It a better face ‘han oe awin,?* 
rg 


re an this Bucky pointing bis dagger ng Huniley’s oreafts 
Jwore, * You feall be as deep as "T3?? and forced him to 
take er poor ac} C720; 
Games did rot Jufficiently exert himfelf in punifbing the 


not any reafon for Juppofing be was 
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y E highlands, and ye lawlands, i 
Oh! whair hae ye been ? 

They hae flaine the earl of Murray, 
And hae layd him on the green. 


Now wae be to thee, Huntley ! 
And whairfore did you fae ? 

I bade you bring him wi? you, 
But forbade you him to flay. 


Fa 


He was a braw gallant, - 

And he rid at the ring ; id 
And the bonny earl of Murray 

Oh! he might hae been a king, 


He was a braw gallant, 
And he playd at the ba’; 
And the bonny earl of Murray 


teq 
oe 


Was the flower among them a’. 


He was a braw gallant, 
And he playd at the gluve ; 
And the bonny earl of Murray, 
Oh! he was the queenes luve, 20 


Oh! lang will his lady 
Luke owre the caftle dowae, 
Fre the fee the earl of Murray 
Cum founding throw the towne. 
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XVIII. 
MARY AMBREE 


the year 1584, the Spaniards, under the command of 
KONE ge prince ue Parma, began to gain great 
antages in Flanders and Brabant, by recovering many 
ong-holds and cities from the Hollanders, as Ghent, (called 
by th ée Et sh Gaun T,) Antwerp, Mechlin, ee, See 
ows Annals, Peet Soaks attempt made with the affifiance 
soli ‘h volunteers to retrieve the former of thofe places 
babi eave occafion to this ballad. “I can find no mention 
our heroine th hiftory, but ibe following rhymes rendered 


er famous among cur poets. Ben Fonfon often mentions her, 


markable virago by her name. See his Epi- 


», firj? adted in 1609. AG 4. fe. 2. His Tale of a Tub, 


/ 
yilie WY 
ViLS ARY FE 


1% 1. fc. 4. And his mafque intitled The Fortunate Ifles, 


1626, w*here be quotes the very words of the ballad, 


—-- Mary AmMBREE, 

{ 1 0 marched Jo free 

Fo the fies ce of Gaunt, 

And death heated not p nes 
As the ballad doth vaunt } 
Were a braver wight, Se. 


She is alfa mentioned in Fletcher's Scornful Lady, AG 5. 


fub fine 771. 


‘© My large gentlewoman, my Mary AMBREE, 


‘© bad I but seen into you, you foould have bad another bed- 


«¢ 


Printed 


¥ 
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ent black-letter copy in the Pepys Col- 


bed: compared Udit another in the Editor's i MS. 
z j { “OUS acts perfor med a Ge AUNT & by 
4 ‘4 i, a 7 7 { 7. , 
é Jé ry LEME, “WHO ad “EMeNZE 
4.8 ¥ ] Roars Be Dy eek Bae ry 
of bi i slay ber part mo paitisly T he 
4 on / < ( 7 em ee tad fap 9) c 
TUME US £178 blind beggars Ce. 
death colde 


captaines couragious, whom ¢ 


not daunte 
he fiege of the cittye of Gaunte, 


+ 


Did march to tne 

my pee le ei it HOR OE SY ee eh re 

They muftrea them fouldiers by two ana by three 
7 2 


4 formoft in battele was Mary Ambree. 


When brave Sir John Major * was flaine in her fight, 
Who was her true oe her j 


Becaufe he was taine moft treacheroullie, 


oy, and delight, 


recs 


Then vowd to revenge him Mary Ambr 
She clothed herfelfe from t he top to the toe 

In buffe of the braveft, mot feemelye to fhowe ; 
A faire thirt of male then flipp ed on fhee ; 


ball 24 
Was not this a brave bonny lafs, Mary Ambree? 


A helmett of proofe fhee ftrait did provide, 
A ftrong arminge {word fhee girt by her fide, 
On her hand a goodly faire cauntlett | had fhee ; 


Was not this a brave bonny lafs, Mary - 
0 3 


* $o MS, Serjeant Major ia Po 


5 
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1 hen tooke thee her {worde and her targett in hand, 
Bidding all fuch as wol. de, bee of her band 

yt on her perfon came thou ifand and three - 
not this a brave bonny lafs, Mary Ambree ? 20 


My fouldiers fo valiant and aithfull, thee fayd, 
Nowe followe your Captaine, no longer a mayd ; 
formoft in battel nryfelfe will I bee: 


Was not this a brave bonny laffe, Mary Ambree ? 


Stl 


ah | 


i hen cryed out her fouldiers, and thus they did f 


*5 
Soe well thou becomeft this gallant array, 
Thy harte and thy weapons foe well doe agree, 
Noe mayden was ever like Mary Ambree. 
§ ree cheared r fouldiers, that foughten for life, 
With ancyent and ftandard, with drum and with fife + 38 
With brave ang 1g trumpetts, that founded fo free 
Was not this a b: ve bonn 1y laffe, Mary Ambree ? 
Before I will fee the wortt of you all 
‘To come into danger of death, or of thrall, 
This hand and thie] life I will venture fo free ; 35 


Was not this a brave bonny laffe, Mary Ambree ? 


om! re mY tales 
OHEE 164 upp hey 


UupT fouldiers in batte] arra 


Ave, 

saint three tines theyr number by breake of the dave ; 
¢ 

Seven howers in ikirmith continued fhee : 


a 
1 7 => A 
rave honnwy )aito wv As - > iors 
1 bi ave Donny Latic 3 Mary éamoree: 49 
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She filled the fkyes with the {moke of her fhett, 


And her enemyes bodyes with bulletts foe hott ; 


For one of her owne mena {core killed fhee : 
Was not this a brave bonny laffe, Mary Ambree? 


1140 G or. 


§ 
And when her falfe guaner, to fzoyle her intent, 4S 
- Away all her pelletts and powder had fpent, 
J k Bf i 
Wi 


on fhee flafht him in three: 


Straight with her keen weap 
afte, Mary Ambree ? 4 


Was not this a brave bonny ! 


Being falfelye betrayed for lucre of hyre, 


At length fhe was forced to make a retyre 5 


via 
D 


into a ftrong cattle drew fhee: 


"Then her foldiers 
lafle, Mary Ambree? 


Was not this a brave bonny 


Her foes they befett her on every fide, 
As thinking clofe fiege thee cold never abide ; 
To beate down her walles they all did decree ; 5 


But ftoutlye deffyd them brave Mary Ambree. 


Then tooke fhee her (word and her targett in hand, 


And mounting the walls all undaunted did ftand, 
There daring the captaines to match any three : 
© what a brave captaine was Mary Ambree! 60 
Now faye, Englifh captaine, what woldeft thou give 
which elfe muft not live ? 


To ranfome thy felfe, 
lye, or {laine thou muft bee. 


Come yield thyfelfe quick 


Then filed fweetlye, faire Mary Ambree. 
O 4 Now 


Sar eee 
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Now captaines couragious, of 


valour foe bold, 66 
Whom thinke you before 


you that you doe behold } 


Ak ‘ight, fir, of England, and captaine foe free, 
Who ihortelye with us a priloner muft bee. 


> 


aptaine of England; behold in your ficht 


a 1 Sos ] 1, 

SWO preits in my bot €, and thertor< nt: 7® 
: 5 : 

NOe Knicht; firs, of Fy 


) rc 3 n A 4 
{2 M “ : * \ Af dt 4 ~ 
Dtiit a poor WHIPLe m Yan, Cz Ma Y 4imobree., 
. 7 
7> 


1 


bu art thoua woman, as then doft de 


ce 


‘¥ noie Vaiour Dath provd 19€ undaunted in Warre ° 


if Hneland doth yield fuch brave maydens as thee, 75 
Pull well may they c Ue ree P 

"I he prince of Great Perma heard af r renowne 

& Liv i! id . Ji€Cat } liiid tai? OF Ll reno re. 
Who Io 12 had advanced for Fy lands faire crowne ¢ 
Hee wooed her and fued her his miftrefs to } ee, 


AA Ya -d PCH Nralade tr NA ae Wn dace, 
4abiad O1rerd rich PICIiCucs to Wiary 4AiInvree, 


Ce a o 
‘uous mayden defpifed them all, 


A mayden of Enolande. Ur, never will bee 
req} 1 7 } eee - 2 
Ihe whore of a monarcke, quoth Mary Ambree, 
fers? Fam, (ahs ays {} ' a a Ae - Kine oe Pw 
/ hen to ner owne country fhee backe did returne, S¢ 
J 1 BS | vt ] Pree ie * nee t™ Ts 5 2 p= ‘ 
Stil holding the f6es of faire Kooland in feorne : 
a7 ey 

pl SE Bs reo kt sented « tana ray yf {TAK en ai aes 

: ferfore Moghin Captaines of every decree 
Lay A 3-4 | iL. Peete ats wrey . Pr seat = ae 
sine forth the brave valours of Mary Ambree, 
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XIX. 
BRAVE LORD. WILLOUGHBY. 


Peregrine Bertie lord Wi illoughby of Ere; efby bad, in the year 
1586, “di inguifbed himfelf at the fiege of hihi in the 
Low Shai jes. He was the year after i: wade genet ‘al of the 
Engh) ib fo rces in the United Provinces, in room of 1 the earl of 
Leiceger,. who was recalled. Y his gave him an i a ied 


of fignalizing his courage ara military Hie leyeral ac- 
ti0HS againft ad e Spar AY rie Oune oF <a , grea atly exagge 
ralea by popu lar report, 7s prot bably He wozed F of ive 


Balled. which on account of its flati ering ini HIS OF Eng 
o f 
Lh valour, bata ibidlays been a favour ite with the cominon 


rbie (Says a contemporary zuviter ) was 


‘6 one of .. quecnes ” bet A fused Imeni.... he was @ great 


6< mafter of the art lL have heard it fpoken, 
<¢ that had he not flighted the cours but applied himfelf to 
“© the queene, be mig bt have en yoyed a plentiful portion of 
<< her grace; and it was his iio. amd it did him no 
“6 good, that he was none of the REPTILIA } intimating, 
<¢ that he could not creepe on the ground , and that the court 
as not bis element 5 for indeed, as he was a great Jout- 
ve Gre So he was of * fun itable magnaniMi tie, and could net 

S66 


. bP) 
se by ooke the objoquicane Ne and ajiduitie of the court. 


Naunton’s frac. Regal. 


Lord Wiile ughb as din 1601. See his character i Neun- 


ton’s F ragmenta Rega lia.— Bot Lthe names 6 ° Norris and Tur- 
‘Sam are eee among th bbs of the military men of “that ages 
fay ~ . -/ fo) 
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S 
Yr arog ae ee. Td 
5 With gliftering {pear and fhield, 
| ~ 
A famous ficht in Flanders 
2 
eh A eon < t S \eeiee 

W as foughten In tine held bs 
aa : Pane 
The moft couragvious officers 5 

b g 


1 ft 


Were Englifh captains three, 


> til, ; {} mah 4 ae be 
But the braveft man in battel 


} 


vr 1 7] 7 reat 7 ‘ 
Was brave lord W illoughbey, 
Le 


The next was captain Norris, 


p 
A vali nt man was hee ; 
he ait«dsiitt ilic YY ao r 3 10 
The other captain Turner, 


From field would never flee, 

pe COB oat 5pm sandred foht? 

With fifteen hundred ighting men, 
Alas! there were no more, 

They fought with fourteen thoufand then ¥5 
Upon the bloody fhore. 


Stand toit noble pikemen, 
And look you round about: 
And fhoot you right you bow-men, 
And we will keep them out ; 20 
You mufquet and calliver men, 


Do you prove true to me, 


And then the bloody enemy 
They fiercely did affail, 

And fought it out moft furioufly, 
Not doubting to prevail ; 


The wounded men on both fides fell 


Mott pitious for to fee, 


Yet nothing could the courage quell 


Of brave lord Willoughbey. 


For {even hours to all mens view 
This fight endured fore, 

Until our men fo feeble grew 
That they could fight no more, 

And then upon dead horfes 
Full favourly they eat, 

And drank the puddle water, 
They could no better get, 


When they had fed fo freely 
They kneeled on the ground, 
And praifed God devoutly 


For the favour they had found ; 


And beating up their colours, 
The fight they did renew, 


And turning tow’rds the Spaniard 


A thoufand more they flew, 
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This news was brought to England 
With allthe fpeed might be, 

And foon our gracious queen was told 
Of this fame victory : 

O this is brave lord Willoughbey, 
My love that ever won, 

Of all the lords of honour 
Tis he great deeds hath done. 


sa 
wn 


SAS 
a 
Y 


'T'o th’ fouldiers that were maimed, 
And wounded in the fray, 
"The queen allow’d a penfion 
Of fifteen pence a day, 
And from all cofts and charges 
She quit and fet them free, 
And this fhe did all for the fake 
Of brave lord Willoughbey. 


Then courage, noble Englifhmen, 9 
And never be difmaid, 

If that we be but one to ten, 
We will not be afraid 

To fight with foraign enemies, 
And fet our nation free ; 

And thus I end the bloody bout 

Of brave lord Willoughbey. 


his little moral Sonnet hath Juch a pointed applicaa 
zon to the heroes of the Soregoing and Sollowing ballads, 
} y j ° G ex 
that I cannet help placing it here, tho the date of tts compofr- 
é FERS od 5 : " Cre 
7102 25 of awmuch later peried, It is extra&ed from ** Cupid 
‘* and D; ate, a masque by F.8. [ Fames Shirley] prefented 
7 } ree) 
ne 1053. London printed 1653.” 410. 
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St a 
ilar, 26. 


J lGorious men of earth, no more 


Proclaim how wide your empires are 
u binde in every fhore, 
And your triumphs reachas far 
As night or day, 
Yet you proud monarchs mutt obe 
And mingle with forgotten afhes 
Death calls 


¥> 
» wnen 
yee to the croud of common men, 


= | Pee ‘ a ie ene rae 
Devouring famine, piacue and war, 
— OO 
™~ Lot. ;: Se at aS 
Each able tou q 


w~wmnan manlkin 
VUNGO Mankin¢ 
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rey fe es} 
Death’s fervile em; 


Ait Cidtiiiarles ane, s 
Wetes os tae pet ay oe ye | 
Nor to thefe alone congn d, 
5 Me es | 11 
fe path ar Wit 
Ny a i aA Sastcn te r 
Mote quaint and fubtle ayes to kill ; 


A {mile or kits, as he will uf 


} 
eC Tne arr 
9 @ HO Witt bie the all 


5 
Shall have the cunning {kill to bréale a hear 
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XXI. 
THE WINNING OF CAL ES. 


The fubjedt of this ballad is the taking of the city of Cadiz, 
‘(called by our failors corruptly Cales) on une 21. 1596, 
jn a defcent made on the coaft of Spain, under the command of 
the lord Howard admiral, and the earl of Effex general, 

The valour of Effex was not more diffinguifped on this oc- 
cxfon than his generofity : the town’ was carried fword in 
hand, but he fropt the flaughier as foon as pofible, and treated 
his prifoners with the greaicft humanity and even affability 
and kindnefi. The Englifb made a rich plunder in the city, 
but mift of a much richer, by the refalution, which the duce 
of Medina the Spanifb admiral took, of Jetting fire to the 
foips, in order to prevent their falling into the hands of the 
enemy. It was computed, that the lofs, which the Spaniards 
Juftained in this enterprixes amounted to ewenty millions of 
ducats. See Hume's fift. 

The earl of Effex knighted on this occafion not fewer than 
fixty perfons, which gave rife to the following farcafin, 


A gentleman of Wales, a knight of Cales 
And a laird of the North country 5 
But a yeoman of Kent with bis yearly rent 
Will buy them out all three. 
The ballad is printed from t he Editor's folio MS. and, forems 
to have been composed by fome perfon, who was concerned in 
the expedition. Moft of the circumfances related! in it will 


y 
be found fupported by biflory. 


i ONG the proud Spaniards had vaunted their con- 
quetts, 
aF 
iz 


Threatning our country with fire and {wo 


224 ANCIEN TS ON 


ten preparing their navy mic fumptuous 


With as great plenty as Shalt could afford. 
Ts h | Asst & Awe eve Mor = ‘ 
47UDaA CUD, Cuda Gub, thus {trike their drums, 5 
‘Tantara, tantara, the Englifhman comes. 


To the feas haftily went our lord admiral, 

"i lights couragious and captains full good ; 

lof Effex, a profperous general, 

With him prepared to pafs the falt flood. 10 


ye, took they fhip valiantlye, 
‘fhips never were feen under fayle, 


With se fair colours fpread, and ftreamers o’er their 


4 
head, 
Now bragging Spaniard take heed of your tayle. 1§ 


K Ran 
. te ve 


a 


Lea } 
Dab w~AL 


Unto Cales cunninglye, came we mo ft fpeedilye, 


<> 


Where the kinges navy fecurelye a ride ; 


Being upon their backs, pier rcing their butts of facks, 


kre any Spaniards our coming defcry’d. 20 
Dubadub, &c 
Great was the crying, the running and ryding, 
Which at that feafon was made in that place ; 
The beacons were fyred, as need then required ; 
To hyce their ereat treasure they had hele fj se 


Dubadub, &c 


i ve 


There you might fee then 
And how their men drowned themfelves in the fea ; ag 

‘There might youhear them cry, wayle and weep piteoully | | : 
When they faw no fhift to fcape thence away. 30 | 

Dub a dub, &c. pe | 


‘The great St. Phillip, the pryde of the Spaniards al 
Was burnt to the bottom, and funk in the fea ; 
But the St. Andrew, and eke the St. Matthew, 
Wee took in fight manfullye and broug 


Dub a dub, &c. 


Vand a q . z 
The earl of Effex moft valiant and hardye, 


ATs ae ale a, x marchid nH + 2 rh 3 
With horfemen and footmen march’d up to the town 
> 


“ heavy Maker? ita oy Ow papacy tle ralien ts Sr | 
The S panyarc whicn iaw them, were STeauy ararniec, 
ra Ox, fs h 35 fatat nik iA rt natcn: > 1A fa) 
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Entering the houfes then, of the moft richeft men, 
For gold and treafure we fearched each day ; 
In {me places wé did find, pyés baking left behind, 
Meate at fire rofti ing and folk run away. 
Qub a dub, &c. 


55 


Full of rych merchandize, every fhop catch’d our e} yes, 


Damakks and fattens and velvets full fay yre ; 
Which foldiefs méafured out by‘ the length of their fwords 
Of all commodities each had his fhare, 69 
Dub adub, &c. 


Thus Cales was taken, and our brave general 
Marched to the market place, where he did ftand ; 

There many prifoneres fell to our feveral tha res, 

Many crav’d nates and mercye they fonde. 65 
Dub a dub, 


When our brave general faw they delayed all, 
And would not ranfome their towne as they faid, 
With their fair wanfcots, their prefies and bedfteds, 
Their joint-ftools and tables a fire we made; - 70 
And when the town burned allin a flame, 


| With tara, tantara, away we all came. 


AXII, 
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XXII. 
THE SPANISH LADY’S LOVE. 


This beautiful old ballad moft probably took its rife from 
one of thofe defcents made on the Spanifh coafts in the time of 
queen Elizabeth : in all likelibood from that which is cele- 
brated in the foregoing ballad. 

Printed from an ancient black letter copy, corrected in part 
by the Editor’s folio MS. 


ILL you hear a Spanihh lady, 
How fhe wooed an Enelifh man? 


Garments gay as rich as may be 
Decked with jewels fhe had on, 


Of a comely countenance and erace was fhe & 
? g > 5 
And by birth and parentage of high degree. 
As his prifoner there he kept her; 
In his hands her life did lye ; 
Cupid’s bands did tye them fafter 
By the liking of an eye. 10 
In his courteous company was all her joy, 
To favour him in any thing fhe was not coy. 
Pig But 


A OTR tl seas 


Ws+h + yt nica resl oad tees . 
With their jJewceis ftill adox ned, 
ATi 4 J ie ae 

iNOne to do them IN;UYY. 

rr} 


Then faid this lady mild, Full woe is me, 


O let me ftill fuftain this kind captivity t 


Gallant captain, fhew fome pity 
f 


i 
= » WER 1 ep | u 
l’o a ladye in dif reise 3 
PE ag Bos, 4p ERS ots Saas 2 
Leave me not within this city, 


For to dye in heavineffe: 


Thou haft fet this prefent day my body free, 


But my heart in prifon ftill remains with thee. 


‘* How fhould’ft thou, fair lady, love me, 
Whom thou knowft thy countrys foe ? 
hy fair wordes make me fufpect aa . 


1° 
4 


ie where flowers grow.’ 


Geen ace 
a OeTT ents 


All the harm I wifhe to thee, moft courteous kni 


God grant the fame upon my head may fully ligh 


Bleffed be the time and feafon, 
That you came on Spanifh ground $ 
If you may our foes be termed, 
Gentle foes we have you found : 


With our city, you have won our hearts each One, 


gh be 


Then to your country bear away, that is your own. 


“<* Ref 
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ec Reft you fill, moft gallant la: 


Reft you ftill, and weep no more ; 
Of fair lovers there are ee 
Spain doth yield you wonderous ftore.”’ 40 
Spaniards fraught with jealoufy we tt do find, 
But Englifh men throughout the world are counted kind. 


Leave me not unto a Spaniard, 
Theu alone enjoyft my heart ; 
I am lovely, young and tender, 45 
Love is likewife my defert : 
Still to ferve thee day and night my mind is preft ; 
The wife of every Englifh man is counted bleft. 


‘s It would bea fhame, fair lady, 
For to bear a woman hence ; 5° 
Englifh foldiers never carry 
Any fuch without offence, % 
I'll quickly change myfelf, if it be fo, 
And like a page aa follow thee, where’er thou go, a 


Wr 
wi 


<« J have neither gold nor filver 
To maintain thee in this cafe, 
And to travel is great charges, 
As you know in every place.” 
My chains and jewels every one fhall be. thy own, 


Andeke*tenthoufand pounds in gold tha: les unknown, 
Us «On 
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‘* On the feas are many dangers, 
Many ftorms do there arife, 
Which will be to ladies dreadful, 

And force tears from watery eyes.” 
aa 


4g | ee Be ee, j : 
Well in troth I fhall endure extremity 


> 
for I could find in heart to lofe my life for thee, 


: RRR DS PAS te an) tare 
«© Courteous ladye, leave this fancy, 


Here comes all that breeds the ftrife ; 


I in England have already 


A {weet woman to my wife ; 70 
T will not falfify my vow for gold nor gain 
P 5 5 ? 
Nor yet for all the faireit dames that live in Spain,” 
O how happy is that woman 
That enjoys fo true a friend ! 
aie i: 
Many happy days God fend her ; 7 5 
Of my fuit I make an end: 
On my knees I pardon crave for my offence, 
Which did from love and true affeftion firft commence. 
Commend me to thy lovely lady 
Bear to her this chain of gold; 80 


And thefe bracelets for a token ; 
Grieving that I was fo bold: 
All my jewels in like fort bear thou with thee, 


ig for thy wife, but not for me. 
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| 
I will {pend my days in prayer. 85 a 
Love and all his laws defye ; | | 


In a nunnery will I fhrowd mee, i 
Far from any companye : 


But ere my prayers have an end, be fure of this, | 
To pray for thee and for thy love I will not mils. 90 | 


Thus farewell, moft gallant captain ! q 
Farewell too my heart’s content ! 
Count not Spanith ladies wanton, 
Though to thee my love was bent : 
Joy and true profperity goe ftill with thee ! gs | 
The like fall ever to thy fhare, moft fair ladie. 
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— Js extra&ed from an ancient hiftorical poem in ATT 
Books, intitld Ausion’s Ewoianp dy WitLiamM WaR- 
wER: * An author, ( it a former editor) only unhappy in 
‘6 rhe choice of his fubject, and measure of his weries, tis 
<< poem is an epitome of the Britifh hiftory, and woritten 
<< with great learning, fenfe, and fpirit. In Jome places jine 
“<< 10 an extraordinary degree, as Lithink SH eminently appear 
$* in the enfuing epi ifode [of Argentile and Cuean]. A tale 
fs full of beaut FL] ful incidents, in the romantic tafre, Extreme ly 
PT: 
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é p Ee Be ae a 
‘ er eeniiies dau g ghter and pb yre to Adeorighr, }\ 
eof N orthumberland, Fe. J by WiLLiamM Wepst 
** don 1617.” in 8 fheets Ato. An indifferent paraz 

7 raat A | : A 

/ JOLLOUTLING DOF 
Zpe joowilig poe Me 

Tho here fubdivided ‘dato franz as, Warner's metre is th 


old- 


fajoioned alexandrine of 14 Jy! lables. The reader Wpsladl: 
7" 7 a L 
mui not expe to find the clofe of the flanxas conjulied in the 


pauses. 


¢ y “HE Bratons ¢ being’ departed hence 
i Seaven kingdoms here besonne, 
Where diverfly in diver broyles 


The Saxons loft and wonne., 


In Diria joit 


In loyal concorde 


Thefe king gly fi riends remaine 


leave hic 
1Cave His 11ie, 


to 


oeag 8 ad eps 
By our by-parted crowne, of whicl 
rt} = 
She 
ms §4r 14 


1s mine 3 
| 


By God, to whom my foule muf paffe, 15 


AAA = ene! max +han i 
And fo in time may thine ; 


0 ES Pa OPN 


J Nrav thea AV T CO} mre hee 
piay tnee, nay conjure t! 


aw\y 


io nourilh, as thine owne, 


" 4234 


Thy neece, my daughter Argentile, 


; 
Till the to age be growne ; 
And then, as thou receiveft Ity 


Refigne to her my throne. 


A promife had for his bequeft, 
rr ff oe a eS 
i he teftator he dies ; 

Bee Rie ae q 

But all that Edel un lertooke, 


He afterwards denies. 


} CY A 

he damfiell, that was srowne 
La (Ba) ER eR hPa oy Ae ie 

The faireft lady under heaven ; 


Whofe beautie being knowne, 


A many princes feeke her love 


we 


But none might her obtaine 
For grippell Edel to himfelfe 


r 


Her kingdome fought to gaine 


By chance one Curan, fonne unto 

A prince in Danfke, did fee 

The maid, with whom he fell in love, 
As much as man mizht bee, 
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Los) 
wry 


40 
Unhappie 
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Unhappie youth, what fhould he doe? 
His faint was kept in mewe 5 

Nor he, nor any noble-man 
Admitted to her vewe. 


One while in melancholy fits AS 
He pines himfelfe awaye ; 

Anon he thought by force of arms 
To win her if he may: 


And ftill againft the kings reftraint 
Did fecretly invay. 50 
At length the high controller Love, 


Whom none may difobay, 


Imbafed him from lordlines 
Into a kitchen drudge, 
That fo at leaft of life or death $5 


Accefie fo had to fee and fpeake, 
He did his love bewray, 
And tells bis birth : her anfwer was 


She hufbandles would flay. 60 
Meanewhile the king did beate his braines, 
His booty to atchieve, 
Nor caring what became of her, 
So 


a nk Se ARR a et 
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ry 


So he by her might t 


c 


irive ; 
halt tess . iy De e's 
At laft his refolution was 6c 


Some pefiant fhould her wive. 


And (which was working to his wifh) 
- 


He did obferve with joye 
ee ae Oe ee spade Bam. ys 
How Curan, whom he thought a dr udge, 


Scapt many an amorous toye. 79 


hese 


| yee Os tra cod eee ad ene 
i 1) King, per Civing tucn his veine, 
dy antec hic wottal fe 
romotes his vaifal ftil] 


Left that the bafenefle of the man 
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Ailured therefore of his love, 
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in his behalf did woe. 
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ne lady refolute from love, 
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When Curan heard of her efcape, 
The anguifh in his hart 
Was more than much, and after her 
From court he did depart ; 99 


Forgetfull of himfelfe, his birth, 
His country, friends, and all, 
And only minding (whom he mift) 


The foundrefle of his thralle. 


Nor meanes he after to frequent 95 
Or court, or ftately townes, 

But folitarily to live 
Amongft the country grownes. 


A brace of years he lived thus, 
Well pleafed fo to live, | tore) 
And fhepherd-like to feed a flocke 


Himflelfe did bas Bes 


aA 


Grew almoft to the waine : 
But then began a te love, 105 
The worfer of the twaine. 
A country ypaghs 3 a neatherds maid, 
Where Curan kept his fheepe, 
Did feed her drove: met now on her 
Was all the thepherds keepe. 11 


nf rie 


» 
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He borrowed on the working daies 
His holy ruffets oft, 

And of the bacon fat, to make 
His ftartopes blacke and foft. 


And leaft his tarbox fhould offend, 11g 
He left it atthe folde. 
Sweete growte, or whig, his bottle had, 


As much as it might hold. 


A fheeve of bread as browne as nut, 
And cheefe as white as fnow, 120 
And wildings, or the feafons fruit 


He did in {crip beftow. 


And whilft his py-bald curre-did fleepe, 
And fheep-hooke lay him by, 
On hollow quilles of oten ftraw 125 


He piped melody. 


But when he fpyed her his faint, 
He whip’d his greafie fhooes, 
And clear’d the drivell from his beard, 


And thus the fhepheard wooes. 130 


‘* T have, fweet wench, a peece of cheefe, 


~ 


‘* As good as tooth may chaw, 


« jes aie ite ° 
And bread and wildings fouling well, 


7 


(And therewithall did draw 
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His larderie) <* in eatine. fee I 
5? p) 


35 
<¢ Yon sap ae: ewe, quoth he, 
«¢ Did twinne this fall, and twin fhouldft thou, 
se If I Ma tup with thee. 
«¢ Thou art too elvith, faith thou art, 
*¢ Too elvifh:and too coy. 140 
Am I, I pray oad beggarly, 
«¢ ‘That fuch a flocke enjoy? 
«© T wis I am not: yet sani thou 
<¢ Doeft hold me in difdaine 
¢¢ Ts brimme abroad, and made a gybe 145 
<« To all that keepe this plaine. 
«¢ There be as quaint (at leaft that thinke 
<¢ Themfelves as quaint) it crave 
¢¢ The match, that thou, I wot not why, 
<< Maift, but miflik’it to have. 156 
s¢ How wouldit thou match ? (for well I wot, 
«¢ Thou art a female) I 
<¢ Her *« knew I not e’er,’ that wil llinely 
With Repel en would die, 
«¢ The plowmans labour hath no end, les 


¢ And he a churle will prove : 
‘¢ The craftfinan hath more worke in hand” 
«s Then fitteth unto love: 
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g¢ morrow- 
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“¢ Well wot I, footh they fay, that fay 


«« More quiet nights and daies 


‘© The fhepheard fleeps and wakes, than he 


‘© Whofe cattel he doth graize. 


«© Beleeve me, laffe, a king is but 
‘s Aman, and foam]: 

«* Content is worth a monarchie, 
«© And mifchiefs hit the hie ; 


‘© As late it did a king and his 
<* Not dwelling far from hence, 

‘* Who left a daughter, fave thyfelfe, 
‘© For fair amatchlefs wench.” 

Here did he paufe, as if his tongue 
Had done his heart offence. 


The neatreffe, longing for the reft, 
Did egge him on to tell 
How faire fhe was, and who fhe was. 


«© She bore, quoth he, the bell 


«© For beautie: though I clownifh am, 
«* T know what beautie is ; 
‘© Or did I not, at feeing thee, 


«* J]. fenceles were to mis. 
* * * 
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Her ftature comely, tall; her gate 
<¢ Well graced ; and her wit 
To marvell at, not meddle with, 


‘«¢ As matchlefs I omit. 


A globe-like head, a gold-like haire, 


c 


<c A forehead fmooth, and hie, 


An even nofe, on either fide 


«¢ Did fhine a grayifh eie: 


Two rofie cheekes, round ruddy lips, 
<¢ White juft-fet teeth within ; 

A mouth in meane; and underneathe 
«¢ A round and dimpled chin. 


Her {nowie necke, with blewifh veines, 
<< Stood bolt upright upon 

Her portly fhoulders: beating balles 
«s Her veined breafts, anon 


; Adde more to beautie. Wand-like was 


«* Her middle falling full, 
And rifing whereas women rife: * * * 
cc Imagine nothing ill, 


And more, her long, and limber armes 
«¢ Had white and azure writts ; 
And flender fingers aunfwere to 
‘¢ Her fmooth and lillie fifts, 


21€ 
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<< A legge in print, a pretie foot ; 
<¢ Conjecture of the reft : 239 
‘¢ For amorous eies, obferving forme, 


‘© Think parts obfcured beit. 


s¢ With thefe O raretie ! with thefe it 
** Her tong of fpeech was {pare ; ° 

“* But fpeaking, Venus feem’d to fpeake, 2 
«¢ ‘The balle from Ide to bear. 


Gs 
VR 


** With Phebe, Juno, and with both 
«« Herfelfe contends in face ; 
*¢ Wheare equall mixture did not want 
“* Of milde and ftately grace, 240 


«¢ Her fmiles were fober, and her lookes 
‘* Were chearefull unto all: 

*¢ Even fuch as neither wanton feeme, 
«© Nor waiward ; mell, nor gall, 


<¢ A quiet minde, a patient moode, 
‘* And not difdaining any 5 

** Not gybing, gadding, gawdy, and 
** Sweete faculties had many. 


N 
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<< A nimph, no tong, no heart,-no eie ; 
«¢ Might praife, might wifh, might fee; 250 


“* For life, for love, for forme ; more 


SOM 


: 
‘© More worth, more faire than fhee. 


QP 2 “* Yea 
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«* Yea fuch an one, as fuch was none, 
<< Save only fhe was fuch : 
«¢ Of Argentile to fay the moft 255 


«s Were to be filent much.’”’ 


I knew the lady very well, 

But worthles' of fuch praife, 
The neatreffe faid: and mufe I do, 

A fhepheard thus fhould blaze 260 
The coote of beautie. Credit me, 


my 


Thy latter fpeech bewraies. 


Thy clownifh fhape a coined fhew. 


But wherefore doft thou weepe ? 265 
The fhepheard wept, and fhe was woe, 
And both doe filence Keepe. 
«© In troth, quoth he, I am not fuch, 
<¢ As feeming I profeffe : 
«« But then for her, and now for thee, 
<«¢ T from myfelfe digreffe. 279 
<¢ Her loved I (wretch that I am 
<< A recreant to be) 
<< T loved her, that hated love, 
«¢ But now I die for thee. 
*s At Kirkland is my fathers court, 275 


«> And Curan is my name, 
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«s In Edels court fometimes in pompe, 
«¢ Till love contrould the fame : 


«¢ But now—what now ?—dear heart, how now? 

<< What aileft thou to weepe?” 280 
The damfell wept, and he was woe, 

And both did filence keepe. 


I graunt, quoth fhe, it was too much 
That you did love fo much; 

But whom your former could not move, 285 
Your fecond love doth touch. 


Thy twice-beloved Argentile 
Submitteth her to thee, 

And for thy double love prefents 
Herfelf a fingle fee, 

In paffion, not in perfon chaune’d, 
And I my lord am fhe. 


tf 
XO 
© 


They fweetly furfeiting in joy, 
And filent for a fpace, 
When as the extafie had end, 29 
Did tenderly imbrace ; | | 
And for their wedding, and their wifh | | o| 


Got fitting time and place. 


wr 


Not England (for of Hengift then 


Was named fo this land) 3 
Then Caran had an hardier knight 5 
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His force could none withftand : 
Whofe fheep-hooke laid apart, he then 
Had higher things in hand. 


Firt, making knowne his lawfull claime 308 
In Argentile her right, 

He warr’d in Diria*, and he wonne 
Bernicia * too in fight: 

And fo-from trecherous Edel tooke 
At once his life and crowne, 310 


And of Northumberland was king, 


Long ralgning in renowne, 


** During the Saxon heptarchy, the kingdom of Northum- 
berland (confifting of 6 counties) qwas for a leng time divided 


into two leffer Jovereignties, viz. Deira (called here Diria) 


which contained the fouthern parts, and Bernicia, compre- 
bending thofe which lay north. 


XXIV. 
COR ID N@sga uaa 
Only the three frft fanzas of this Jong are ancient; thefe 
are extracted from the quarto MS. mentioned in vol. t. p- 66. 
As they feemed to want application, this has been attempted by 
a modern hand, 


CORIN, 
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(3 ORIN, mof unhappie fwaine, 


Whither wilt thou drive thy flocke? 
Little foode is on the plaine ; 
Full of danger in the rocke : 


Wolfes and-beares doe kepe the woodes ; 5 
Forefts tangled are with brakes : eh 
Meadowes fubjeé are to floodes ; Hie 
Moores are full of miry lakes.’ 


Yet to fhun all plaine, and hill, | 
Foreft, moore, and meadow-ground, £0 | 
Hunger will as furely kill: 
How may then reliefe be found ? 


Such is haplefs Corins fate ; 
Since my waywarde love begunne 

Equall doubts begett debate ig. 
What to feeke, and what to fhunne. 


Spare to fpeke, and {pare to fpeed ; 
Yet to fpeke will move difdaine : 
If I fee her not I bleed, 
Yet her fight augments my paine. 20 


What may then poor Corin doe? 
Tell me, fhepherdes, quicklye tell ; 
For to linger thus in woe 
Is the lover’s fharpeft hell. 2 
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XXV. 
JANE SHORE. 


Tho’ fo many vulgar errors have prevailed concerning this 
celebrated courtezan, no chara&er in hiftory has been more 
perfely handed down to us. We have her portrait drawn 
by two mafterly pens, the one has delineated the features of 
her perfon, the other thofe of her chara&er and ftory. Sir 
Thomas More drew fram the life, and Drayton has copied an 
original piéture of her. The reader will pardon the length of 
the quotations, as they ferve to corre? many popular miftakes 
relating to her cataftrophe. The firft is from Sir Thomas 
More’s hiffory of Rich. III. written in 1513, about thirty 
years after the death of Edw. IV. 


<* Now then by and by, as it wer for anger, not for cove- 

“ tife, the protector fent into the houfe of Shores wife (for 
** her bufoand dwelled not with her) and Jpoiled her of al that 
ever fhe had, (above the value of 2 or 3 thoufand marks) 
“© and Jent her body to prifon. And when he had awhile laide 
unto her, for the maner fake, that foe went about to bewitch 
<¢ him, and that fhe was of counfel with the lord chamberlein 
“© to deftroy him: in conclufion when that no colour could fa/- 
ten upon thefe matters, then he layd heinoufly to her charge 
«© the thing that herfelf could not deny, that al the world wiff 
“* qvas true, and that natheles every man laughed at to here 
‘© it then fo fodainly fo highly taken,— that foe was naught 
“¢ of her body. And for thys caufe (as a goodly continent 
<¢ prince, clene and fautles of bimfelf, Jent oute of heaven into 
this vicious world for the amendment of mens maners) he 
** caufed the bifoop of London to put ber to open penance, go- 
ing before the croffe in proceffion upon a fonday with a taper 
a 
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4“ in ber band. In-which foe went in countenance and pace 
“© demure fo womanly; and albeit foe was out of al array 
<¢ fave her hyrtle only, yet went foe fo fair and lovely, namelye 
<¢ ayhile the wondering of the people caffe a comly rud in her 
<< chekes (of which foe before had mot mifje)' that her great 
<< fhame wan her much praise among thofe that were more 
“© amorous of her body, then curious of her Joule. And many 
-*© good folke alfo, that hated her living, and glad wer to fe 
<6 fin corrected, yet pitited thei more her penance then rejoiced 
“< rherin, when thei confidred that the protedtor procured it 
“€ more of a corrupt intent, then ani vertuous affeccion. 

“© This woman was born in London, worfbipfully frended, 
“* honeftly brought up, and very avel maryed, faving fome- 
© ayhat to foone; her hufbande an honeft citizen, yonge, and 
<* goodly, and of good Jubjtance. But fora muche, as they 
‘< aere coupled ere foe wer wel ripe, foe not very fervently 
‘© loved, for whom fhe never longed. Which was happely 
“ the thinge, that the more eafily made her encline unto the 
‘© king's appetite, when be required her. Howbeit the re/pet 
“* of bis royaltie, the hope of gay apparel, eafe, plefure and 
<6 other wanton welth, was able foone to perfe a f/oft tender 
“* bearte. But when the king had abufjed her, anon her 
“© bufband (as he was an honeft man and one that could his 
“¢ good, not prefuming to touch a kinges concubine) left her up 
<* 19 him al together. When the king died, the lord chamber- 
“© Ten { Haftings| tore her * : which in the kinges daies, albeit 
“ he was fore enamoured upon her, yet he forbare ber, either 
£6 for reverence, or for a certain frendly faithfulnes. 


A Pyoper 


* After the death of Haffings, fhe was kept by the marquis of Dorfets 
fon to Edward IVs queea. In Rymer’s Fadera is a proclamation of 
Richard’s dated at Leicefer OG. 23. 1487. wherein a reward of 1000 
marks in money, or 100.2 yéar in land 1s offered for takinz ‘© Thomas late 
<* marquis of Dorfer,’’ who * ro’ hauivg the fear of God, mor the fal- 
‘ vation of bis own foul, before Lis eyes, bas damnably debauched and 
“¢ defiled many maids, widows, and wives, and LIVED IN ACTUAL 
( ADULTERY WITH THE WIFE OF SHORE 2”? Buckingham was at 
that timetn rebellion, but as Dorf t was nt qith hrm, Richard could not 
accule bim of treafon, and bererore made a laadle of thefe pretended de- 
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<< Proper fhe WAS, and faire : nothing in her body that at you 
ee Rane have changed, but if you would have wi hedsbek 
<< fomewhat higher. Thus fay thei that knew her in hep 
‘© youthe. Albeit fome that NOW SEE HER (FOR YET SHE 
‘© LIVETH ) deme ber never to have bene wel vifaged. Whofe 
“¢ jugement Jeemeth b me Some what like, as though men foould 

geffe the bewty of one longe before departed, by her fealpe 
n out of the charnel houfe ; for now is fhe old, lene, 
“<< apith penal and dried up, nothin i left but ry ruilde fein, and 
‘s Lard bon And yet being pike Such, whofo wel advise 
6c her vi asi might geffe and devife which partes ho: ww filled, 
“© auold make tt a fair e face. 

‘© Yet delited not men fo much in her bewty, as in ber plea- 
“¢ fant behaviour. For a proper wit t had fhe, and could both 
‘< rede wel and write; mery in company, redy and guick of 
“© aunfwer, neit h er mute wn of Viable ; ; Someti ime taunting 
“© euithout di/ afure, and not without difport. The king 
‘© qvould fay, TI hat he had three concubines, which in three 
“© divers properties diverfly excel led. One tbe meriéft, another 
<¢ rhe wilieft, the thirde the holieft harlot in his realme, as one 
<< aphom no man could get out of 1 the church lightly to any place, 
<< but it wer to a is bed. The other two were fame vhat 
“© greater perfonages, an id natheles of their humilité content 
«© 10 be nameles, and to forbere the praife of thofe properties, 
“* but the merie/t was this Shoris wife, in whom the king 
“+ therfore toke Special pl cafure. For many he had, but ber he 
loved, whofe favour to fai the trouth (for finne it ewer to 
‘© belie the devil) foe never abufed to any mans hurt, but to 
any a mans comfort and relief. Where the king toke 
i/pleafure, foe would mitigate and epee cafe his mind: 
© avhere men were out of far vour, foe wold bring them in his 


«6 


f: e: for many, that had b ighly offended, jhee obtained 
“< of elt ferfeitures foe gate men remiffion: and 
re any Wwe ighty Sutes foc fi ode many men on gret 
és or none or very fmal rewardes, and thoferather 
<< ay either for that foe was content with the 
‘< dede /elfe we ee or for that Joe delited to be fued unto, 
©¢ and to at foe was anne io do wyth the king, or for 
€¢ 


Ay i 
LAal WAHLOH Women ipa u velth Jy be not alway covetous. 
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<< T doubt not fome fhal think this woman too fleighi a thing 
€< 49 be written of, and Jet amonge the remembrannces of great 
<< matters: which thei foal fpecially think, that happely foal 
“© efeme her only by that thei NOW SEE HER. But me femeth 
& the chaunce fo much the more worthy to be remembred, in 
‘¢ Low much Re is NOW in the more beggerly condicion, un- 
<* frended and worne cut of acquaintance, after good juba 
© flance, after as grete favour with the prince, afier as greie 
“<“fute and feeking to with al thofe, that in thofe days bad 
<< Lufynes to fpede, as many other men were in their times, 
<< aybhich be now famouse only by the infamy of their il dedes. 
“< Her doinges were not much leffe albeit thei be muche leffe 
<< remembred becaufe thei were not fo evil. For men ufe, if 
“¢ they have an evil turne, to write it in marble; and whofo 
*< doth us a good tourne, we write it in duffe. Which is not 
<< qworft proved by her; for AT THIS DAYE fee beggeth of 
“© many at this daye living, that at this day had begged, if 
<< thee had not bene.” See More's workes, folio bl. lez. 1557. 


pag. 56, 57. 


Drayton has written a poetical epiftle from this lady to 
her royal lover, in his notes on avhich he thus draws her por- 
trait. ‘* Her fiature was meane, her haire of adark.yellow, 
“< her face round and (full, her eye gray, delicate harmony be- 
<< ing betwixt each part's proportion, and each proportion’s 
“© colour, her body fat, white and Jmooth, her countenance 
“© cheerfull and like to her condition. T. he pifture which I 
<¢ have feen of hers was fuch as foe rofe out of her bed in the 
<* morning, having nothing on but a rich mantle caf? under 
©© one arme over her fooulder, and fitting on a chaire, on 
“© ayhich ber naked arm did lie. What her father’s name was, 
<< or avhere foc was borne, is not certainly kaowne : but Shore 
<< g young man of right goodly perfon, wealth and behaviour, 
«© abandoned her bed after the king had made ber his concubine. 
<¢ Richard III. caufing ber to do open penance in Paul’s church 
<< -yard, COMMANDED THAT NO MAN SHOULD RELIEVE 
<¢ HER, which the tyrant did not fo much for his hatred to 
“ finne, but that hy making bis brother's life odious, he might 
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cover his horribletrea/ons the more cunningly.” See Englana’s 


Hleroical epiftles by Mich. Drayton E/q3; Lond. 1637. 12m0. 


The following ballad is printed from an old black letter copy 
in the Pepys collection. Its full title is ** The woefull lamen- 
“* tation of Fane Shore, a gold/mith’s wife in London, Jome- 


] 


“* time king Edward IV. his concubine. To the tune of Live 
“WITH ME, ec. [See the next vol.) To every flanza is 
annexed the following -burthen, 

Then maids and wives in time amend, 

For love and beauty will have end, 


U Rofamonde that was fo faire, 
Had caufe her forrowes to declare, 
Then let Jane Shore with forrowe fing, 
That was beloved of a king, 


In maiden yeares my beautye bright 


5 
Was loved dear of lord and knight, 
But yet the love that they requir’d, 
it was not as my friends defir’d. 
My parents they for thirft of gaine, 
A hufband for me did obtaine ; lo 


And I their pleafure to fulfille 


; Was fore’d to wedd againft my wille. 


To Matthew Shore I was a wife, 

Till luft brought ruine to my life ; 
And then my life I lewdlye fpent, I 
Which makes my foul for to lament. 
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In Lombard-ftreet I once did dwelle, 
As London yet can witnefs welle, 
Where many gallants did beholde 
My beautye in a fhop of golde. 


I fpred my plumes, as wantons doe, 
Some {weet and fecret friende to wooe, 
Becaufe chaft love I did not finde 
Agreeing to my wanton minde. 


At laft my name in court did ring 

Into the eares of Englandes king, 

Who came and lik’d, and love requir’d, 
But I made coye what he defir’d : 

Yet miftrefs Blague, a neighbour neare, 
Whofe friendfhip I efteemed deare, 

Did faye, It was a gallant thing 

To be beloved of a king. 


By her perfuafions I was led, 

For to defile my marriage-bed, 

And wronge my wedded hufband Shore, 
Whom I had married yeares before. 


In heart and mind I did rejoyce, 
That I had made fo {weet a choice ; 
And therefore did my ftate refigne, 
To be king Edward’s concubine. 

- 
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From city: then to court I went, 

To reape the pleafures of content ; 

There had the joyes that love could bring, 
And knew the fecrets of a king, 


When I was‘thus advanc’d on highe 4% 
Commanding Edward with mine eye, 


or Mrs, Blague I in fhort {pace 
Obtainde a livinge from his grace, 


No friende I had but in fhort time 
I made unto promotion climbe ; 5a 
But yet for all this coftlye pride, 


My hutfbande could not mee abide. 


His bed, though wronged by a king, 

His heart with deadlye griefe did fling ; 

From England then he goes away, 55 
To end his life beyond the fea. 


e could not live to fee his name 


Impaired by my wanton fhame ; 
Although a prince of peerleffe might 
aa 


Did reape the pleafure of his right. Goa 
Long time I lived in the courte, 

With lords and ladies of great forte, 

And when I fmil’d all men were glad, 

But when I frown’d my prince grewe fad, 


But 
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But yet a gentle minde I bore 65 
To helpleffe people, that were poore ; 

I ftill redreft the orphans crye, 

And fav’d their lives condemnd to dye. 


I fill had ruth on widowes tears, 

I fuccour’d babes of tender yeares 5 
And never look’d for other gaine 

But love and thankes for all my paine. 


oj 
@ 


At laft my royall king did dye, 

And then my dayes of woe grew nighe 5 

When crook-back Richard got the crowne, 75 
King Edwards friends were foon put downe. 


I then was punifht for my fin, 

That I fo long had lived in ; 

Yea, every one that was his friend, 
This tyrant brought to fhamefull end, $0 
‘Then for my lewd and wanton life, 

That made a ftrumpet of a wife, 

I penance did in Lombard-ftreet, 


In fhamefull manner in a fheet. 


% 


Where many thoufands did me viewe, 3g 
Who late in court my credit knewe; 

Which made the teares run down my face, 

To thinke upon my foul difgrace, 


3 
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Not thus content, they took from mee 

My goodes, my livings, and my fee, 9@ 
And charg’d that none fhould me relieve, 

Nor any fuccour to me give, 


Then unto Mrs. Blague I went, 
Towhom my jewels I had fent, 
In hope therebye to eafe my want, 


ba) 
Wr 


When riches fail’d, and love grew f{cant. 


But fhe denyed to me the fame 

When in my need for them I came; 

To recompence my former love, 

Out of her doores fhee did me fhove. }oe 


So love did vanifh with my ftate, 
Which now my foul repents too late; 
Therefore example take by mee, 
For friendfhip parts in povertie. 


But yet one friend among the reft, to 
Whom I before had feen diftreft, 
And fav’d his life, condemn’d to die, 


Did give me food to.fuccour me. 


For which, by lawe, it was decreed 

That he was hanged for that deed ; 110 
His death did grieve me fo much more, 

Than had I dyed myfelf therefore. 


A Ne BAC bY TA Dss. 


‘Then thofe to whom I had done good, 
Durft not afford mée any food ; 
WhereLy I begged all the day, 

And ftill in ftreets by night I lay. 


My gowns befet with pearl and gold, 
Were turn’d to fimple garments old ; 
My chains and gems and golden rings, 
To filthy rags and loathfome things, 


Thus was I fcorn’d of maid and wife, 
For leading fuch a wicked life ; 

Both fucking babes, and children fmall, 
Did make their paftime at my fall. 


I could not get one bit of bread, 
Whereby my hunger might be fed, 
Nor drink, but fuch as channels yield, 
Or ftinking ditches in the field. 


Thus, weary of my life, at lengthe 

I yielded up my vital ftrength, 

Within a ditch of loathfome fcent, 
Where carrion dogs did much frequent: 


The which now fince my dying daye, 
Is Shoreditch call’d, as writers faye *, 


Vou. II. R 
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Which 


* But it had this name long before; being fo called from its be- 


ing a common SEWER (vulgarl)y SHORE) or drain. See Stor. 
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Which.is a witnefs of my finne, 13d 


For being concubine to a king, 


You wanton wives, that fall to luff, 

Be you affur’d that God is juft ; 

Whoredome fhall not efcape his hand, 

Nor pride unpunifh’d in this land. ise 


If God to me fuch fhame did bring, 
That yielded only toa king, 

How fhall they {cape that daily run 
To prattife fin with every one ? 


You hufbands, match not but for love, 145 
Left fome difliking after prove ; 
Women be warn’d when you are wives, 
What plagues are due to finful lives : 
Then maids and wives in time amend, 


For love and beauty will have end. 
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I, 


THE COMPLAINT OF CONSCIENCE. 


The following old allegoric fatire is printed from the edt~ | 
tor’s folio MS. This manner of moralizing, if not jirft 
adopted by the author of Pierce PLowman’s VISIONS, 
was at leaft chiefly brought into repute by that ancient fati- 
rift, It is not fo generally known that the kind of wverfe ufed 
in this ballad hath any affinity with the peculiar metre of 
that writer, for which reafon I fhall throw together fome cur~ 
Sory remarks on that very fingular Jpecies of verification, 


the nature of which has been fo little under fiood. : 
R 2 On | 
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Prerce PLowmawn’s Visions. 


r i *& 
We learn from Wormius*, that the ancient Tflandic poers 
a a grea. “variety of meafures : he mention 3 36 di iffe "ent 


hinds, without including RAY ME, or a a correfpondence y final 
] ] re Pes i, 
bles Ll L/LS WaS OCC aft fonall Ly ufe Qs, as me; S fr OM the 


‘ Pi 
Ode of Egil, which Wormius hath inferted in his book. 
He hath analjfed the ftru@ure of one i thefe kinds of 
werfe, the harmony of whichneither depended on the quantity 
the fyllables, Like that-of ‘the ancient Greeks and Romans ; 
the rhymes at the end, asin modern poetry; but con- 
fifted altogether in alliteration, or a certain artful repetition 
‘of the founds in the middle of the verfes. This was adjufted 
eccording to certain rites of their profody, one of aubhich Was 
that every aiftich fhould Pa eabis at leaft threewords beginning 
evith the fame Wied or yang. Two of th fe cor respond nt 
founds m2, ht be p laced either in the frft, or Second line of the 
y ich, and one in the other bs but aller. Ee were not regularly 
to be crowded into one line. This will be bof unde rftood by 


a ; . . 7 
the foliowing examples 
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a 
Oe, oe Pate * = itty 
‘© Metre og minne «¢ Gab ginunga 
1 j 33 a 9 
ogu heimdaller. Enn gras huerge.” 
Pm Ay BY ek . ] z : 
7 f vere many other iti Leb obferved by the Iflandic 


boets, who as they retained their on ‘197 val lar nouage and pecu- 
the other nations thici “ace, had time 
te 


nie 1636, 4to, —16c51. fol. The 


F Ot eee Py re D jy is ape L 
* Titeratura Runica. Ha 


IsLANDIC arenages is of the fame origin as our ANGLO-SAXON, 
be » dialects of the ancient Goruic or TEUTONIC. See 
] f Runic { poetry tranflated from the Tflandic language, 
\ kes Antiq. Literatur, Septentrional. Tom. 1.p. 217. 


Bote Ora le eek. 


te cultivate their native poetry more, and to carry it toa 
hizher pitch of refinement, than any of the reff. 

“Their bree en the Anglo-/axon poets occa/i fonally ufed the 
Jame kind of alliteration, and it is common to meet in their 
writings with fimilar examples of the eae Pe rules. Take | 


aK 


an infrance or two in modern characters £ | 


«¢ Skeop tha and are ‘¢ Fam and heahfetl ay 
Skyppend ure.”” Heofena rikes.” | 


T know not however that there is any where extant an intire 
Saxon poem all in this meafure. But diftichs of this fort per- 
petuaily occur in all their poems of any a 

Now, if we examine the ver fification of Prerce PLow- 
MAN’s VISIONS, ave foall find it confiructed exadtly by thefe 
rules ; and therefore each | line, as printed, is in reali ty @ di- 
fich of two verfes, and will, I believe, be fi ound diftinguifbed 
as fuch, by Jome mark or other in all the ancient MSS. vix. 


“© In a fomer fe fecafony | when * hot t was the funne, 
“© I fhope me into foroubs, | asta Soepe were : 
“© In habite asanharmet | unholy of werkes, 
© Went Wy de in th ys WOr a | wonders to heare, Eye, 
So that the author of this poem v vill not be found to have in- 
wented any new mode of ve rffication, as fom me hawe Supposed ay a 
but only ae have retained that of the old Saxon and Gothic 


poets ; which was probably never wholly laid afide, but oc- 


n 


ca Eat, u) led at different enter vals ; tho’ the ra: vages of 
time will not Suffer us now to produce a regular Jeries of poems 
Weirclp written in tt. 
There are Jome readers, whom it may gratify to mention, 
that thefe V1s1oNS OF PIERCE [i. @. Peter] the PLOw- 


Man, are attributed to Robert Langland, a feciular priefts 
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born at Mortimer’s Cleobury -in Shropfhire, and fellow of 
Oriel college in Oxford, ewho flourifbed in the reigns of Ed- 
evard Ill. and Richard Il. and pu sb iefleed his poem ede 
years after 1350. It confifts of xx Passus or Breaks*, 
exhibiting a feries of vifions, which he pretends happened ta 
him on Malvern bills in Wor -cefterfeire. The author excells 
in firong allegoric paint ing, and has w ith great humour, Spirit 
and fa acy confared 9 moft of the vices incident to the fever al pro-~ 
fel ions Y fig 5 but het warticnln ‘ly inveighs again 2 the corrup- 
tions of the cler ‘oy, and the abjurdities of fuperfiition. Of this 
work I have now before me four different editions in black 
letter quarto. Three of “them are printed z zz 1550 bp Roberte 
Crowley dwelling in Cipe renteg in Wolburne, Lt 7s remark- 
able that two of these are mentioned in the title page as both 
of the fecona ‘ impreffion, tho’ they contain evident variations 
in every page +. The other is faia to Le newipe imprpated after 
the authors cite copp.... bp Owen Rogers Feb. 21. 1c 61. 
As Langland was not the fir ft ?, Jo necther was he the la 
that ufed this alliterative /pectes of verfification. To Ro- 
gers’s edi ition of the Vifions is Jubjoined a poem, auhich was 
probably writ in imitation of them, intitled P1ERCE THE 
PLOUGHMAN’S Crepe. It begins thus, 


“¢ Cros, and curteis Chrift, this beginning Jpede 
“© For the faders frenafbipe, that fourmed heaven, 


‘© And thr ough the e [pecial {pir it, that [prong of b ema Luseynes 
‘ And al in one godhed endles dewelleth.” 


The 


* The poem properly contains xxi parts: the word dtight' 
adopted by ed author, feems only to denote the break or divifion 
between two parts, tho by thei ignorance of the printer applied to 
the parts theme VES 

‘ That w hich loems the fir of the UN's is thus diffi #2 va fPec 1 in 
the title pace, nowe the feconde tume imprinted bp Vioherte 
Trow{ne ; : th rtbhus, nome the feconde titne imprinted op 
Robkerte Crowley. In the former the folios are thus err oneoufly 
numbered 39. 349. 4%. 63. 43. 42. 45. 8c, The bookfellers of thofe 
days were not fo oftentatious of multiplying editions. 
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0 
in which be applies to the four religious orders, viz. be gray 
Sriers of St. Francis, the black friers of St. Dominic, the Car- 
amelites or white friers, and the Augu/tines. This affords him 
accafion to defcribe in very lively colaurs the floth, ignorance 
and immorality of thofe reverend drones. At length be 
meets with Pierce a poor ploughmaxz, wh refolves his 
doubis and infirudts him in the principles of true religion. 
The author was evidently a follower of Wicclif, whom he 
mentions (with honour) as no longer living*. Now that 


reformer dyed ia 1384. How long after bis death this poent 
quas written does not appear. 

In the Cotton library is a volume of ancient Englifo poemst, 
tava of which are written in this alliterative metre, and 
have the divifion of the lines into diftichs di/t inétly marked by 
That which jtands 


The author feigns himfelf ignorant of his creed, t be infiruaed 


a point, asis ufualin old paetical MSS. 
frft of the two (tho? perbaps the latef? written) 1s intitled 
THE sEGE OF TERLAM. [2.¢. Jeru/alem] being an old 
fabulous legend compofed by fome monk, and fruffed with mar- 


wellous figments concerning the defiruction of the holy city and 
temple. It begins thus, 


«¢ In Tyberius tyme the trewe emperour 

<< Syr Sefar hymfelf . befted in Rome 

6¢ Whyll P -ylat was provofte under that prynce ryche 
<< And Fewes juftice alfo- of Fudeas loude 

“¢ Hlerode under empere+ as herytage awolde 


6s Kyng, ec.” 


The other is intitled CHEVELERE ASSIGNE [or De Cigne], 
that is ** The Knight of the Swan,” being au ancient Ron 
mance, beginning thus, 


<¢ All weldynge God +> whene-it ts his awylle 
6s Wele he wereth his werke+ with his owene honde 
$¢ For ofte harmes were hente» that helpe we ne myxte 
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‘ ‘ Nere the byznes of hym : that lengeth i in hevene 


¥ cl 
© For this &Ze. 


ong Mr. Garrick’s colleion of old plays *, ts a profe nary 
rative of the adventures of this Janie knight of the fwan, 
“<< newly tranflated out of Frenfhe in to Engh /be at thin- 
ne ieee of the ois 8 and Mufiry yous mae? lorde 


“ Edward duke of Buckynghame.”’ This lord it feems 
ha 7ar enteref? in the Beak for in the preface the 
fran, tells us, ‘that this 86 high Ie dy gue an BS ufiryous 
<< prynce my l lorde Edwarde b by the grace of 9 Dake of Buck- 
“<< yngham, erle or * Her has e, Stafforde and ’ Northampton, de- 
ee fryn ee cotydyally to encreafe and dupe ent the name and fame 
ee ave uch as were relucent in vertuou 5 feates and triumphaunt 
“© aes of chy valry , and to encour age and yr € CVE | Luffy and 
gentelt herte by the exemplyficacyon of the fame, havyng a 
&< y oodli booke of the high e and miraculous hiftori of a famous 
** and puyffaunt kynge, named Oryant, /ometimer eynynge in the 
‘ parties of beyonde the fea, hac singe to his wife a noble lady ; 


of whone fre conceyved fixe Jonnes and a doug rAter, and 
~ v . re Y 

SE hea) Aa dene lias a2 Lik Peat ay! ae 
” CDYy ld. a2 Of toe at one ont; Lye 5 at wv Upose 2 byrt Z be eC he ne 


66 o them ee a chayne of fj ’ at teers “meckes, the whiche 
© avere all tous rned by the prowydence of cod into whyte fr WaNnes 
= a ae q° 

Ae (fa ve one ) ) of the whiche this + proj lent ey ftory zs compyled, 

“© named Helyas, the hni i of the Swanne, OF WHOME 

é > 

‘ ] 

‘* CUSTALLS Fs DYSCENDED MY SAYDE LORDE. [The 

ge zo ya J. 
© whiche 


ententifly to have the fayde hyftory more amply and 
unyVEr; fally knowen in thys hys natif countrie, as it 7s in 
other, hath of hys hie “deans by Jome of his faithful 
‘ and trufti fervauntes cohorted mi 7 wayfier Wyakin de 
Worde + to put ted ha vertuous hyfori in prin ute. 1... at 
whofe inftigacion and firing v (Ro berte Copland) have 
me applied, moiening the helpe of god, to redice and 
tranflate it into our “maternal and vulgare englilh tqnge 
y after the ca ipacite and ! rudeneffe of my weke ente ndemeut.’ 


nie Sa 


* X. Pol. + W. de Worde’s edit. is in 1612. Seo Ames. 
p. 92. Mr. G's copy ts «© | Bmprinted at Dondon bp me Moyle 


4 ap “ * 
fiat Coplanb, 
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jure and the fine arts were ready to burft forth with claffi- 


cal fplendor under Leo X, the firf peer of this realm was | I 
proud to derive his pedigree from a fabulous KNIGHT OF | 
‘THE SWAN ™. i | 

To return to the metre of Pierce Plowman; In the folie | i 
MS. fo often quoted in thefe volumes, are two poems written |e 
in that Jpecies of verfification. One of thefe is an ancient al- (i & 
legorical poem, intitled DEATH AND LiFFeE, (7#°2 fits or Kill @ 
parts, containing 458 diftichs) which for ought thai appears 
may have been written as early, if not before, the time of 
Langland. The firft forty lines are broke as they fbould be into 
Miftichs, a diffinction that is neglected in the remaining part 
of the poem, in order I fuppofe tofave room, It begins, 


—— A curious pidure of the times. While in Italy litera- | | 
} 


“s Chrift chriften king, 
that on the crofse tholed ; 
&¢ Hadd paines and paffyons 
to defend our Joules 5 
<¢ Give us grace on the ground 
the greatlye to ferve, 
66 For that royall red blood 


that rann from thy fide.” 


The fubje@ of this piece is a vifion, wherein the poet fees 
a@ contef? for Juperiority between ** our lady dame LIFE,” and 
the <* ugly fiend dame DEATH ;”” who with their feveral 
attributes and concomitants are perfonified in a fine vein of 
allegoric painting. Part of the defcription of dame Life is 


<¢ Shee was brighter of her blee, 
then was the bright foun : 
«© Her rudd redder then the rofe, 
that on the rife hangeth : 
fs Meekely Smiling with her mouth, 
And merry tn her lookes, ‘cs Ever 


* He is faid in the flory-book to be the grandfather of Godfrey 

is E*shices . ] / y 

of Boulogne, thro whom I fuppofe the duke made out bis rebation 
to bim. This Duke was beheaded, May 17. 1521.13 Hen. Vill, 


See Se RAS : : : ? 
SSRN a a cag ge 
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wn 
¢ 


Ever laughing for love, 
as foee like would, 


i celal eae 
And as foee came by the bankes, 


e¢ 
the boughes eche one 
‘© They lowted to that ladye, 
and layd forth their branches 
Bloffomes, and burgens 
breathed full frweete ; 
‘¢ Flonvers flourifbed in the frith, 
where fhee forth ftepped ; 


ce¢ 


© And the gra/se, that was LI ays 
greened belive.’ 
is afterwards fhetched out with a no lefs bold and 


OrZ97RAL pencil, 
3} 


he other poem is that, which is quoted in the 27th page o 
Tih a RN alll aah q é 
this volume, and which was probabl the laff that was ever 
# by 
uritten in this kind of metre in its original fimplicity unac- 
companied with rhyme. It fhould have been obferved above 


in pag. 27, that in this poem the lines are throughout divided 
znto di fichs, &s &- 


“* Grant gracious God, 
grant me this time €Se, 


Lt is intitled ScortisH FEILDE (in Z FITTS, 420 di- 
fichs, ) containing a very circumpantial narrative of the 
baitle of Flodden, fought Sept. g. 1513: at which the au- 
thor Jeems to have been prefent from bis Speaking in the firft 
perfon plural, 
‘“< Then we tild downe our tents, 
that told were a thoufand.” 


fle was a gentleman by WOLF 
ce made: 
> J 


‘6 Which 
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for footh and noe other. | 

6© 4: Bagily that bearne 
bis b1ding Piaes Daa §$ 

6¢ And his anCE; tor 5 of old time 


7 


Which fay but as be fayd* | 
| 
| 


aye yearded theire longe, 
Villiam conquerour 
its cuntry did inhabitt. 
ay Fefus bring « them}? to biifse, | 
that laa th us jee of BALE, 
6¢ That hath hearkened me beare 


or hese my TALE,” 


The village of Bagily or Bagule i is in Chefbire, of which 
county the author appears to have b een from other paffag eS iM 
the body of the poem, par ‘ticularly from ihe pains be tazes to 
ei pe off a ftain from the Chefmire-men, we bo ee ran away 
in that bai tle, and from kis encomiums on the Stanl leys earls of 
Derby, who ufually headed that county. He laments the 
death of James Stanley bifbop of Ely, as what ee recently 
happened when this poem was written: which ferves to 
Geeriain its date, for that prelate died March 22. 1514-5- 
Thus have we traced the alliterative me ea/ure , fo low as the 
fixteenth iad ft ts remar Maa that all fuch poets as ufed 
this kind of metre, retained aloz If Wi i tt Hany | neculiar Saxon 
idioms, particularly fuch as «were aj propre fated to poetry: 
this deferves the a sation of thofe, who are defirous to ve 
cover the laws of the ancient Saxon poe “yy ufuaily given uj 
as inexplicable : I am of opinion that they % will find % ee 
they feck in the metre of Pierce Plowman t. 


About the beginning of ib sod ith century this kind of 
ver fific ation began toc bange its fore 23 the author bag te TISH a 

FieLp, we fee, concludes his poem with a couplet of rhymes 3 

this was an enon 3 that did but prepare the way jor 

‘hp 

Li/G 

* Probably corrupted for —* fays but as he jaw.’ + ¢us* MS. 


{ Aud ia that of Robert of Gloucefter. See ihe next note, 


Se SECS nn 


= a a eS PR 2 ae ENE REND i ee BS Pa 77 2 


rp 


; y “7” 7 7°77 7} 
wre general admiffion of that more modilh ornament. Wher 
o “~ - ¥ 4 
rroyime vegan to be /upel added, all the micelzés of alliteration 
< . if 


: 

/ 
avere at firft retained with it: the jong of IPYTLE 3 
NOBODY exhibits this union very clearly. It 


ie 7 LN gee 7a pet p Slay aa : ; Oe ge - - 
sracéa, tho not fo pe fecily. 1n an ole CF poem OY 70 means ‘ 
é loo nat cas titl lo tie Oe 


legant, intitled fs DYALOGUE [ betaveen Qa falcon and pye 


) AGAYNST MALICYOUS ee 
+ eahcnee = 3 ge SR Py Ae - R YP DAY Pe ee E 
TRA JUKE Me AULPOY $ HaAWHLE KOBE mdi \ AGHANE 
zs ; zing fonnets at the end of the 
d Thug endeth the fawron ant 


the poe. Anna ni. 1542. q Ainpronted Hy me Wok. Wer 


"i > yep Kankove % x ; a ee ES 
for Richarde Bankes, Ge. L/ this differtation were uot al« 
“ Ss, doen, Hatme ow osm hey. apenas ON1e 4] im dade sient A ry oe 
ready too prolix L could give | pleasing extracts from thts 
POL. 
poem 


-r 7 7 Be pie « 
To proceed; the old uncouth verfe of the ancient writers 
+ : 7 Sigh 
ewoula no longer go down without the more fafbionable orna- 
ment of rhyme, and therefore rhyme was fuperandsa. T his 


rve/pondence of final fo: unds engrol, ing the whole attention o 
> soct and fully fatisfying the reader, the internal imbellifb- 
i J J } a 9 


ment of alliteration was no longer fludied, and thus was this 
, ne , ? 7 HW 4 4 
kind of metre at lencth /wallewed up a vd loft z 72 Our Common 


Aurle/que alexandrine » NOW) never use da but in Songs ana ple CES 


f OU) f. “Vy G&S the J fOLL 1 Wing ba lad, a the at well- 
A z AOS 

‘ 4 

* What is here called the burlefque alexandrine (to aiflinguifh it 

| alex nes of 12 and 14 f[yllables, the parents of 

our lyri e: fee exam ) was early applied by 

Robert of to fertot y That writer's metre, like 

this of Langlands, is formed on the Saxon mnidetels, , (each verfe of 

Lis containing a Saxon diftich) only inftead of the internal allitera- 


ae ? uF) 7 

ti rather chole jinal rboynies, as the 
rs pf By > 

£ LAR€ a Jt pbecimen, 


ry tho thi were fi /o v1IVE, 
londe, hea 


th é but yb Pf 


Wr 


«6 OF k Ent, Ae, of I Wi eff He v5 ie of +9 Raves e the 4a ay 


ND BA ELA D S. 


A cobler there was, and he lived ina frall. 


7 rd PA ? y } 
But altha this kind of meafure hath wi ‘th us been thus degrad~ 
ed, a6ee retains among the French its ancient dignity: the 
iio S- meee | 
French heroic verje is the fame § genuine off spring g > of the old | 
i 


-alliterative metre of the ancient Gothic and F ‘rancic poetss SvABe A 
fiript like our doggrell of its alliteration and feitered auth edd 
rhyme. But, ae refir ained than ours, it fill exercifes tts | 
ancient power of a ugiment ing ana contr acting the number of its 
flla Bee: its harmony aubolly depending om the difpofal of the 


spe and adjuptment of the cadence. It is remarkable that 


° ab 7 - ‘a ad *“/7 " J: ie § T 
avhile the heroic verfe of the Englifo, Italian, and Spanija 
“ ‘ ; . “ br rc | A Ay ae. ebay 

poets z§ invariably limited to ten JSyitables » that of the 


French, a loofe pak hind ue meafure, is confined t0 no 
certain n pane ie but admits of fuch variety that a verfe of 
eleven Ryne ee feall not ant equent tly b be eee to anciber of 
fourteen. Jf Sich pa Letter fi its zt for PDE 100 loofe + numbers of 
frages than for the more ftate shy measure of Epic poetry. The 


Vifions of Pierce Plowman and other eee in the herecan 
metre, exhibit the jame variety, wit th a cadence fo €: hs 
refembling the hercic meafure of ae French poets, that nm 0 pe- 
culiar ity of their % ver, Sfific ation can b é pr odui ed, avhich cannot be 
exadly Cr ia the ailiterative metre. Take a Sec.4 
frances both in fingle and double rhymes, confronted with 
“of the defcriplion of DEATH, in the old allegorical 
abowementioned. In thefe I shall denote the paufe by a per- 


f 


pendicular line, and the cadence by the marks of the Latin 


profody 


hey 


* Or eleven, when terminated with a double rhyme. I beltews 
both the Spanifh and Englifh poets borrow ed their heroic verje 
ten fyllables from the Italian, 2, Or perl aps Provencal Bards. 

+ The French verfe proper rly conjifis of four Anapeft be, whole 
to Vary the cadence th ey Gre Of ten inter : th 


lambics, Trochees, Ge. 
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Lé fiiccés fit totijotirs | tin enfant cé 1’ dudace : 

L’ homme pridént voit trop | I? illuffon leé fuit, 

L’ intrépide yoit mieux | et le fantome fait, 
Catalina act 3. 

6¢ SbhY was nak’t as my nail | both above dnd bélow : 

6¢ Her cheeks wire lank, ledne, bér lippes wire fill side, 

66 dnd ber lire like lead | that was lately bot.” 


Méme aiix yeix délinjiifte | tin injifle éf horrible. 
Boileau Sat, 
“With a marvelods mouth | that was fail of ling tilbés.” 


homme | €niin mot, il faut!’ étré.”’ 
Boil, Sat. 11s 

“6 And... thé foulef fréake | that formed Was ver, 

$¢ Shee was wonder lrg and lzane | and all lédlyé té [ee té.°” 


v 


Di menfonge totijoirs, | ‘Jévrai déméure maitie : 
Poiir parditré honneéte 


To conclude; the metre of Pierce Plowman’s Vifions has no 
hind of relation with what is commonly called blank verfe, 
yet has it a fort of harmony of its own, proceeding not fo 
much from its alliteration, as from the artful difpofal of its 
cadence, and the contrivance of its paufe. So that when the 
ear is a little accuftomed to it, it is by no means unpleafing, 
but claims all the merit of the French heroic numbers, only 
Somewhat lefs polifoed; being frweetened, inftead of their final 


rhymes, voith the internal recurrence of fimilar founds. 


S I walked of late by an wood fide, 
To God for to meditate was mine entent $ 
Where under an hawthorne I fuddenly fpyed 
A filly poore creature ragged and rent, 
With bloddy teares his face was befprent, 5 
His flefhe and his color confumed away, 
And his garments they were all mire, mucke, and clay. 


This made me mufe, and much § to’ defire 
To know what kind of man hee fhold bee ; 


I ftept 
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I ftept to him ftraight, and did him require Lo 
His name and his fecrets to fhew unto mee, Ki] 
His head he caft up, and woeful was hee, 
My name, quoth he, is the caufe of my care, 
And makes me fcorned, and left here fo bare. 


Then ftraightway he turnd him, and prayd me fitdowne, i | | 
And I will, faith he, declare thy whole greefe ; 16 el 
My name is called, Conscience :—-wheratt he did 
frowne, 
He repined to repeate it, and grinded his teethe, 
¢ Thoughe now, filly wretche, ’m denyed all releefe, * 
< Yet’ while I was young, and tender of yeeres, 206 
I was entertained with kinges, and with peeres. 


For with the kinges councell I fate in commiffion ; 
Dukes, earles, and barons efteem’d of my name ; 
And how that I liv’d there, needs no repetition : 
I was ever holden in haneft condition, 

For how-e’er the lawes went in Weftminfter-hall 


Sitedig 


When fentence was given, for me they wold call, 


No incomes at all the landlords wold take, 
But one pore peny, that was their fine ; 
And that they acknowledged to be for my fake. 


Gr 


The poore wold doe nothing without councell mine : 
I ruled the world with the right line : 
For nothing ere pafled betweene foe and friend, 


But Confcience wa; called to be at the end. 
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Noe bargaine, nor merchandize merchants wold make 

But I was called a witneffe therto : 

No ufe for noe money, nor forfett wold take, 

But I wold controule them, if that they did foe: 

And that makes me live now in great woe, 40 
For then came in Pride, Sathan’s difciple, 


‘That is now entertained with all kind of “people. 


He brought with him three, whofe names ¢ thus they call’ 
That is Covetoufnes, Lecherye, Ufury, befide : 


‘rh 
So 


ver prevail’d, till they wrought my downe-fall; 45 


nnd 
d 
° Pr ide was entertained, but Confcience decried, 
And ¢ now ever fince’ abroad have I tryed 

'T'o have had entertainment with fome one or other ; 


But I am rejected, and {corned of my brother. 


Then went J to Court the gallants to winne, 5° 
But the porter kept me out of the gate: 

To Bartle’mew fpittle to pray for my finne, 

They bade me goe packe, itt was fit for my ftate’; 


y 
goe, thread-bare Confcience, and feeke thee a mate. 
ood Lord, long preferve my king, prince, and queene, 


With whom I ever efteemed have beene, 56 


Then went I to London, where once I did dwell: 

But they badeaway with me, when they knew my name $ 
For he will undoe us to bye and to fell! 

They bade me goe packe me, and hye me for fhame ; 60 
They laught at my raggs, and there had good game ; 


2 This 
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This is old thread-bare Confcience, that dwelt with 
faint Peter; 
But they wold not admitt me to bea chimney f{weeper. 


Not one wold receive me, the Lord he doth know 3 
I having but one poore pennye in my purfe, 65 
On an awle and fome patches I did it beftow ; 
For I thought better cobble fhces than to doe worfe : 
Straight then all the coblers began for to curfe, 
And by ftatute wold prove me a rogue, and forlorne, 
And whipp me out of towne to feeke where I was 
borne. 70 


Then did I remember, and call to my minde, 

The Court of Confcience where once I did fit, 

Not doubting but there I favor fhold find, 

Sith my name and the place agreed foe fit ; 

But fure of my purpofe I fayled a whit, 75 
For ‘ thoughe’ the judge usd my name in every com- 

miflion, | 

The lawyers with their quillets wold get my difmiffion. 


Then Weftminfter-hall was no place for me ; 
Good lord ! how the Lawyers began to aflemble, 
And fearfull they were, left there I fhold bee ! ' 80 
The filly poore clarkes began for to tremble ; 
I fhowed them my caufe, and did not diffemble ; 
Soe they gave me fome money my charges to beare,, 
But {wore me on a booke I muft never come there. 
Wer. 11. S) Next 


a aaa ZS TS ST a 
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Next the Merchants faid, Counterfeite, get thee away, $ . 

Doft thou remember how we thee fond ? 

We banifht thee the country beyond the falt fea, 

And fett thee on fhore in the New-found land, 

And there thou and wee moft friendly fhook hand, 
And we were right glad when thou didft refufe us; ga 
For when we wold reape thou woldft accufe us ; 


Then had I noe way, but for to go on 

To Gentlemens houfes of an ancyent name ; 

Declaring my greeffes, and there I made moane, 
Telling how their forefathers had held mein fame; 95 
And at letting their farmes how always I came. 


rT. 
Ly «<r 


They fayd, Fye upon thee! we may thee curfe : 


rc 


Theire leafes continue, and we fare the worfe. 
3 


And then I was forced a begging to goe 
‘To hufbandmens houfes, who greeved right fore, Ico 
And {ware that their landlords had plagued them foe, 
That they were not able to keepe open dore, 
Nor nothing had left to give to the poore : 

Therfore to this wood I doe me repayre, 

Where hepps and hawes, it is my beft fare. 105 


Yet within this fame defert fome comfort I have 
Of Mercye, of Pittye, and of Almes-deeds ; 
Who have vowed to company me to my grave, 
We are all put to filence, and live upon weeds, 
And hence fuch cold houfe-keeping proceeds : 
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Our banifhment is its utter decay, 


The which the riche glutton will anfwer one day, 


Why then, I faid to him, me-thinks it were beft 
To goe to the Clergie ; for daylie they preach 


Eche man to love you above all the reft ; 11 
Of Mercye and Pittye and Aimes-deeds they teache. 
O, faid he, noe matter a pin what they preache, 
For their wives and theirchildren foe hange them upon, 
‘That whofoever gives almes they can give none. 


Then laid he him downe, and turned him away, 120 

And prayd me to goe, and leave him to retft, 

I told him, I haplie might yet fee the day 

For him and his fellowes to liye on the beft. 

Firft, faid he, banifhe Pride, then England were bleft, 
For then thofe wold love us, that now felltheirland, 1 25 
And then good houfe-keeping wold revive out of hand, 


If. 
PLAIN TRUTH, AND BLIND IGNORANCE 


rr) 


This excellent old ballad is preferved in the little ancient 
mifcellany intitled, ** The Garland of Goodwill.”—Icno- 
RANCE Zs here made to fpeak in the broad § omerjet/bire dia- 
leit. The Jeene we may fu; pofe to be Glaftonbury snes | 

» 2 LRUTRH, 


set 


276 


TRUTH. 


OD {peed you, 


And give you 
Cc ¢ 


ancient father, 
a good daye ; 
What is the caufe, I praye you, 

So fadly here you ftaye ? 
And that you keep fuch gazing 

On 
The which for fuperftition, 


this decayed place, 
Good princes down did raze? 


IGNORANCE. 

Chill tell thee, by my vazen, 

‘That zometimes che have knowne 
A vair and goodly abbey 

Stand here of bricke and ftone, 
And many a holy vrier, 

As ich may fay to thee, 
Within thefe goodly cloyfters 

Che did full often zee. 


TruTH. 
Then I mutt tell thee, father, 


In truthe and veritié, 


A fort of greater hypocrites 
Thou couldf not likely fee ; 


Deceiving of the fimple 
With falfe and feigned lies : 
But fuch an order truly 
Chrif never did devife. 
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10 


tom 
wa 


IGNORANCE, 
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IGNORANCE. 
Ah! ah! che zmell thee now, man 5 25 
Che know well what thou art; 
A vellow of mean learning, 
Che was not worth a vart: 
Vor when we had the old lawe, 
A merry world was then ; 30 hi if 
And every thing was plenty 
Among all zorts of men. 


TRUTH. 
Thou giveft me an an{wer, 
As did the Jewes fometimes 
Unto the prophet Jeremye, 35 
When he accus’d their crimes : 
*Twas merry, fayd the people, 
And joyfull in our rea’me, 
When we did offer fpice-cakes 
Unto the queen of heav’n, 40 


IGNORANCE. 
Chill tell thee what, good vellowe, 
Before the vriers went hence, 
A bubthell of the beft wheate 
Was zold vor vourteen pence, 
And vorty egges a penny, 4S 
That were both good and newe ; 
And this che zay my zelf have zeene, 


And yet ich am no Jewe.. 
S 3 TRUTHe 


e 
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TruTuH. 
Within the facred bible 
We find it written plaine, 
The latter days fhould troublefome 
And dangerous be, certaine ; 
That we fhould be felf-lovers, 
And charity wax colde ; 
Then ’tis not true religion 


makes thee erief to holde. 


IcnoraNce, 
Chill tell thee my opinion plaine, 
And choul that well ye knewe, 
Ich care not for the bible booke ; 


Tis too big to be true, 


CN 
@ 


Our bleffed ladyes pfalter 
Zhall for my money goe, 

Zuch pretty prayers, as there bee, 
The bible cannot zhowe. 


TrRurTsa. 
Nowe haft thou {poken trulye, 65 
For in that book indeede 
No mention of our lady, 


Or Romith faint we read : 
For by the bleffed Spirit 

That book indited was, 7 | 
And not by fimple perfons, 

As was the foolith maffe. 


3 IGNORANCE. 
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IGNORANCE. 
Cham zure they were not voolifhe 
That made the maffe, che trowe : 
Why, man, tis all in Latine, q 
And vools not Latine knowe. ° 
Were not our fathers wife men, 
And they did like it well, 
Who very much rejoyced 


wl 


To heare the zacring bell ? Zo 
TRUTH. 
But many kinges and prophets, 
As I may fay to thee, 
Have witht the light that you have, 
And could it never fee 5 
#5 


For what art thou the better 
A Latin fong to heare, 

And underftandeft nothing, 
That they fing in the quiere. 


IGNORANCE, 

© hold thy peace, che pray thee, 

The noife was pafiing trim go 
To heare the vriers zinging, 

As we did enter in: 
And then to zee the rood loft 

Zo bravely zet with zaints ;— 
But now to zee them wandring 95 

My heart with zorrow vaints. 
S 4 


a 
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TRUTH. 
The Lord did give commandment, 
No image thou fhouldft make, 
Nor that unto idolatry 
You fhould your felf betake : 
The golden calf of Ifrael 
Mofes did therefore fpoile ; 
And Baal’s priefts and temple 
Were brought to utter foile. 


IGNORANCE. 
But our lady of Walfinghame 
Was a pure and holy zaint, 
And many men in pilgrimage 
Did fhew to her complaint ; 
Yea with zweet Thomas Becket, 
And many other moe; 
The holy maid of Kent * likewife 
Did many wonders zhowe, 


Trutua, 
Such faints are well agreeing 
To your profeffion fure ; 
And to the men that made them 
So precious and fo pure; 


’ 


The one for being a traytoure, 
Met an untimely death ; 
The other eke for treafon 


Did end her hateful breath, 


* By name Eliz. Barton, executed Ap. at. 1634. Stow, Pe 57% 
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IGNORANCE, 


IGNORANCE. 

Yea, yea, it is no matter, 

Difpraife them how you wille : 
But zure they did much goodneffe ; 

Would they were with us ftille! 
We had our holy water, 

And holy bread likewife, 
And many holy reliques 

We zaw before our eyes. 


TRUTH. 
And all this while they fed you 
With vain and emptye fhowe, 
Which never Chrift commanded, 
As learned doctors knowe: 
Search then the holy {criptures, 
And thou fhalt plainly fee 
That headlong to damnation 
They alway trained thee, 


IGNORANCE. 
If it be true, good vellowe, 
As thou doft zay to mee, 
Unto my heavenly fader 
Alone then will I flee: 
Believing in the Gofpel, 
And paffion of his zon, 
And with the zubtil papiftes 
Ich have for ever done. 
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fore the year 1228, as we learn from Mat. Paris. For 


2 that j ear, it feems, there came an Armenian archbifbop 
into England, to vifit the fhrines and relique 5 pre ferwed in our 
é bi ches 3 who being entertained at the mpnaptery of of St. Albans, 
was afeed Jeveral - ueftions relating to his couittry, &Sc. 
Jong the reft amonk, who fate near Bim, inguired ** if he 
ever seen or oa rd of the famous perfon named Faofeph, 
was fo much talk lhed of, who was present at our Lord’s 
“° crucifixion and conve Med with him, and who was fill alive 
in confirmation of the Chriftian faith.” The archbifbop 
anfwered, 41 bat the fac: was true. And afterwards oite of 
bis train, who was avell huown to a fer vant of the abbot’ Sy 
2H crpreting | pis me. ers Wor as, told them in French, that 
s lord kn erfon they fpoke of very well: that he had 
dined at his sobs but a Little awhile before he left the Eaft : 
that he had been Pontius Pilate’ 5 porte ns by 7 name Car taphi- 
lus; who, when they were draggi 8 Jef out of the door of 
the ‘Judgment hall, ftruck him with bis is fifi on the back, Say- 
ng, “ Go fafier, Fefus, go fafer; why doft thou linger?” 
Lipon which Fefus looked at him eaugel a frown and Jaid, “I 
** gudecd am going, but thou foalt tarry till I come.” Soon 
after 


“— 


efter he was converted, and baptized by the name of “Fo- 
Sepo. He lives for ever, but at the end of every hundred 
years falls into an incurable illnefs, and at length into a jit 
or extafy, out of avbhich when be recovers, he returns to the 
fame fate of youth be was in when Fefus Juffered, being 
then about 30 years of age. He remembers all the circum- 
frances of the death and refurre@ion of Chrift, the faints that 
arofe with him, the compofing of the apofiles creed, their 
preaching, and difperfion; and is himfelf a very grave and 
holy perfon. This is the fubftance of Matthew Paris’s account, 
who was himfelf a monk of St. Albans, and was living at the 
gime when this Armenian archbifbop made the above relation. 

Since his time feveral impoftors have appeared at intervals 
under the name and charaéter of the NWaANDERING JEW 
avhofe feveral hiftories may be feen in Calmet’s dictionary ¢ 
the bible. See alfo the Turkifh Spy, Vol. 2. Book 3. Let. I. 
The fory that is copied in the following ballad is of one, wh 
appeared at Hamburgh in 1547, and pretended he had been a 
Feavifh fooemaker at the time of Chrifi’s crucifixion. —The 
ballad however Jeems to be of later date, It is printed from 
a black-letter copy in the Pepys collection. 


HEWN as in faire Jerufalem 
Our Saviour Chritt did live, 

And for the fins of all the worlde 

His own deare life did give ; 
The wicked Jewes with fcoffes and {cornes g 

Did dailye him moleft, 
That never till he left his life, 
Our Saviour could not reft. 
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When they had crown’d his head with thornes, 
And fcourg’d him to difgrace, 

In icornfull fort they led him forthe 
Unto his dying place ; 

Where thoufand thoufands in the ftreete 
Beheld him paffe along, 


19 


fet not one gentle heart was there, 15 


That pityed this his wrong. 


Rotl 


both old and young reviled him, 
As in the ftreete he wente, 

And noth ing found but churlith tauntes, 
By every ones confente : 

His owne deare croffe he bore himfelfe, 
A burthen far too great, 

Which made him in the {treet to fainte, 

With blood and water fweat. 


Being wearye thus, he fought for reft, 
rrt 


lo eafe his burthened foule, 

Upon a ftone ; the whicha wretch 
Did churlithly controul; 

And fayd, Awaye, thou king of Jewes, 
Thou fhalt not reft thee here : 

Pafs on ; thy execution place 


Thou feet nowe draweth neare. 


30 
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And thereupon he thruft him thence ; 
At which our Saviour fayd, 


I fure will reft, but thou fhalt walke, 35 
And have no journey flayed. 
With that this curfed fhoemaker, 
For offering Chrift this wrong, 
Left wife and children, houfe and all, 
And went from thence along. £9 
Where after he had feene the bloude 
Of Jefus Chrift thus fhed, 
And to the croffe his bodye nail’d, 
Awaye with fpeed he fled 
Without returning backe againe Ag 


Unto his dwelling place, 
And wandred up and downe the worlde, 
A runnagate moft bafe, 


No refting could he finde at all, 
No eafe, nor hearts content ; <) 
No houfe, no home, no biding place : 
But wandring forth he went 
From towne to towne in foreigne landes, 
With grieved confcience ftill, 
Repenting for the heinous guilt 55 
Of his fore-paffed ill. 
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Thus after fome fewea ages pat 


In wandring up and downe, 


LT mA eel wi Pe ee 
me much 1din cell ed to fee 
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He awe thence with woe, 


Our Saviours wordes, which he had {poke, 
To verefie and fhowe, 


I'll reft, fayd hee, but thou fhalt walke, 65 
So doth this wandring Jewe 

From place to place, but cannot reft 
For feeing countries newe ; 

Declaring ftiil the power of him, 


Whereas he comes or goes, 


79 
And of all things done in the eaft, 
Since Chrift his death , he fhowes. 
The world he hath fill compaft round 
And feene thofe nations ftrange, 
That hearing of the name of Chrift, pi 


Their idol gods doe change : 
To whom he hath told wondrous thinges 
Of time forepait, and gone, 


And to the princes of the worlde 


Declares his caufe of moane ; 
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Defiring ftill to be diffolv’d, 
And yeild his mortal breath ; 
But, if the Lord hath thus decreed, 
He fhall not yet fee death. 
For neither lookes he old nor young, $5 
But as he did thofe times, 
When Chrif did fuffer on the croffe 
For mortall finners crimes. 


H? hath paft through many a foreigne place, 
Arabia, Egypt, Africa, 92 

Grecia, Syria, and great Thrace, 
And throughout all Hungaria : 

Where Paul and Peter preached Chri, 
Thofe bleft apoftles deare ; 

There he hath told our Saviours wordes, 95 


In countries far, and neare. 


And lately in Bohemia, 

With many a German towne ; 
And now in Flanders, as tis thought, 

He wandreth up and downe : 108 
Where learned men with him conferre 

Of thofe his lingering dayes, 
And wonder much to heare him tell 


His journeyes, and his wayes. 


238 


If people give this Jew an almes, 
The moft that he will take 

Is not above a groat a time ; 
Which he, for Jefus’ fake, 

Wiil kindlye give unto the poore, 
And thereof make no {pare, 

Affirming till that Jefus Chrift 
Of him hath dailye care. 


He ne’er was feene to laughe nor fmile, 
But weepe and make great moane ; 
Lamenting ftill his miferies, 
And dayes forepaft and gone: 
If he heare any one blafpheme, 
Or take God’s name in yaine, 
He telles them that they crucifie 
Their Saviour Chrift againe. 


) 


If you had feene his death, faith he, 
As thefe mine eyes have done, 

‘Ten thoufand thoufand times would yee 
His torments think upon : 

And fuffer for his fake:all paine 
Of torments, and all woes. 

Thefe are his wordes and eke his life 
Whereas he comes or GOCE. 
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IV. fii 
eT re Hy ike ovil yotyeny, ; 


Br sak WaLTER RALEIGH, 


=—is found in a very farce mifcellany intitled ** Davifon's 
“* Poems, or a poeticall Rapfodie devided into fixe bookes... +. 
The 4th impreffion newly corrected and augmented, and put 
into a forme more. pleafing to the reader. Lond. 1621. 
120.” This poem is reported to have been written by its ce 
lebrated author the night before his execution, O&. 29. 1618. 
But this muft be a miftake, for there were at leaft two editions 
of Davifon’s poems before that time, one in 1608 *: the other 
in i611 +. So that unlefs this poem was au after-infertion in 
the 4th edit. it muft have been written long before the death 
of Sir Walter : perhaps it was compofed Joon after bis conn 
demnation in 1603. 


€¢ 


OE, foule, the bodies gueft, 
Upon a thankeleffe arrant ; 
Feare not to touch the bett, 
The truth fhall be thy warrant : 
Goce, fince I needs muft dye, 5 


areetlech =v WRENS 9 worsens oe —— 


And give the world the lye, 
Vou. II. ptane ¥ Goe 


* Catalog. of T. Rawlinfon 17. . 
t Cat. of Sion coll, library. This is either lof ar miflaid. 
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Goe tell the court, it glowes 
And fhines like rotten wood ; 

Goe tell the church it fhowes 

rood, and doth no good: fe) 

If church, and court reply, 
Then give them both the lye. 

Till potentates they live 
Ating by others actions, 

Not lov’d unleffe they give, 1S 
Not ftrong but by their factions : 
If potentates reply, 

Give potentates the lye. 


Tell men of high condition, 
That rule affairs of ftate, 20 
Their purpofe is ambition, 
Their practife onely hate ; 
And if they once reply, 


Then give them all the lye. 


Cc 
rs) 


Tell them that brave it moft, 


i) 


Wa 


They beg for more by f{pending, 
Who in their greateft coft 

Seek nothing but commending ; 
And if they make reply, 
Spare not to give the lye. 


it is but motion 5 


And with them not reply, 


on 
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— 
eget 
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For thou muft give tl 


Tell beauty, how the blafteth ; 
Tell favour, how fhe falters ; 
And as they fhall reply, 


Give each of them the lye. 


Tell wit, how much it wrangles 


In tickle points of nicenelle ; 


Tell wifedome, fhe entangles 


iene in over-wifenefle ; 


e 


nd if Busy do reply, 


t give them both the lye. 
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Tell fortune of her blindneffe ; 55 
Tell nature of decay ; 
Tell friendthip of unkindneffe ; 
‘Tell juitice of delay : 
And if they dare reply, 
Then give them all the lye. 6o 


Tell arts, they have no foundneffe, 
But vary by efteeming ; 
Tell {chooles, they want profoundneffe, 
And ftand too much on feeming : 
If arts, and fchooles reply, 6s 
Give arts, and fchooles the lye. : 


Tell faith, it’s fled the citie ; 
Tell how the countrey erreth ; 
Tell, manhood fhakes off pitie ; 
Tell, vertue leaft preferreth : 79 
And, if they doe reply, 
Spare not to give the lye. 


So, when thou haft, as I 
Commanded thee, done blabbing, 


Although to give the lye 


“A 
ws 


Deferves no lefs than ftabbing, 


a 


Yet ftab at thee, who will, 
No ftab the foule can kill. 
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Vv. 
LORD THOMAS AND FAIR ANNET, 


A ScoTtTisH BALLAD, 


— feems to becompofed (not without improvements ) out of two 
ancient Englifb ones, printed in the former volume. See book I. 
ballad XIV. and book II. ballad IV. If this had been 
the original, the authors of thofe two ballads would hardly 
have adopted tuo fuch different ftories : befides this contains 
enlargements not to be found in either of the others. It is given 
avith fome corrections, from a MS, copy tranfmitied from 


Scotland. 


ORD Thomas and fair Annet 
Sate a? day on a hill ; 
Whan night was cum, and fun was fett, 
They had not talkt their fill. 


Lord Thomas faid a word in jeft, § 
Fair Annet took it ill: 

A?! T will nevir wed a wife 
Againft my ain friends will. 
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And he has till his fifter gane: 
Now fitter rede ye mee; 

O fall I marrie the nut-browne bride, 35 
And fet fair Annet free ? 


Ife rede ye tak fair Annet, Thomas, 
And let the browne bride alane ; i 
Left ye fould figh and fay, Alace! i 
» 


771 - , * 1 + 
What is this we brought hame ? 4@ 


No, I will tak my mithers countel, 
And marrie me owt o” hand; 
And I will tak the nut-browne bride ; 


Fair Annet may leive the land. 


Up then rofe fair Annets father 45 
Twa hours or it wer day, 

And he is gane into the bower, 
Wherein fair Annet lay. 


Rife up, rife up, fair Annet, he fays, 
Put on your ficken fheene ; 50 
Let us gae to St. Maries kirke 
And fee that rich weddeen. 
My maides, gae to my drefling roome, 
And drefs to me my hair ; 
Whair-eir yee laid a plait before, 6S 
See yee lay ten times mair. 


xi A Vi V 
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My maids, gae to my drefling room, 
And drefs to me my {mock ; 
The one half is 0’ the holland fine, 
The other o’ needle-work, 60 


The horfe fair Annet rade upon, 
He amblit like the wind, 

Wv filler he was fhod before, 
Wir’ burning gowd behind. 


Four and twanty filler bells 65 
Wer a’ tyed till his mane, 

And yae tift o’ the norland wind, 
They tinkled ane by ane. 

Four and twanty gay oude knichts 
Rade by fair Annets fide, vA) 


And four and twanty fair ladies, 
As gin fhe had bin a bride, 


And whan fhe cam to Maries kirk, 
She fat on Maries ftean ; 

The cleading that fair Annet had on 7% 
It fkinkled in their een. 


And whan fhe cam into the kirk 
She fhimmer’d like the fun, 
ry 


The belt that was about her waif, 
Was a’ wi’ pearles bedone, 
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She fat her by the nut-browne bride, haa 
And her een they wer fae clear, A 

Lord Thomas he clean forgat the bride, 
Whan fair Annet drew near. 


He had a rofe into his hand, 85 
He gae it kiffes three, 

And reaching by the nut-browne bride, iH 
Laid it on fair Annets knee. 


Up than fpak the nut-browne bride, 

She {pak wi’ meikle fpite ; go 
And whair gat ye that rofe-water, 

That does mak yee fae white ? 


O I did get the rofe-water, 
Whair ye wull neir get nane, 

For I did get that very rofe-water 95 
Into my mithers wame. 


The bride fhe drew a long bodkin, 
Frae out her gay head gear, 
And ftrake fair Annet unto the heart, 
That word {pak nevir mair. 100 


Lord Thomas he faw fair Annet wex pale, 
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And marvelit what mote bee : 


Sap 


But whan he faw her dear hearts blude, 


aap 
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A’ wood-wroth wexed hee. 
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Phillida, adieu love 


For evermore ike } t 
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For my fair Phillida 
Our bridal bed was made : 10 
But ’ftead of filkes fo gay, 
She in her fhroud is laid. 
Ding, &c. 


Her pid a fhall be attended 
By maides in fair array, 


Pristy 


+] 
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obfequies are ended, aS 
And fhe is wrapt in clay. 
Ding, &c. 


Her herfe it fhall be carrie 
By youths, that do excell : 
And when that fhe is buried 
J thus vill ring her knell, 20 
Ding, &c. 


A garland fhall be framed 
By art and natures fkill, 
Of fundry-colour’d flowers, 


In token of good-will : 


Ding, &c. 
And fundry-colour’d ribbands at 
On it I will beftow ; 
But chiefly black and yellowe * 
With her to grave fhall go. 
Ding, &c. 


® See above, pag. 175- 
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I'll decke her tomb with flowers, itt 
The rareft ever feen, 30 Hi 
And with my tears, as fhowers, 
I’ll keepe them frefh and green. 
Ding, &c. 


Inftead of faireft colours, 
Set forth with curious art, ‘ 
Her image fhall be painted 
On my diftreffed heart. 
Ding, &c. 


Gs 
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¢ And thereon fhall be graven 
Her epitaph {fo faire, 
«¢ Pere lies the lovelieft maiden, 
ce That e’er gave fhepheard care.’ 49 
Ding, &c. 


In fable will I mourne ; 
Blacke fhall be all my weede, 
Ay me! lam forlorne, 
Now Phillida is dead. 
Ding dong, ding dong, ding dong, 45 
My Phillida is dead ! 
Vl flick a branch of willow 


At my fair Phillis’ head, 
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D THE ABBOT OF CANTERBURY. 


non popular ballad of Kine JoHN AND THE 
1s to have been at ridged and modernized about 


ibe time Fames I. from one much older, intitled, <* K1ne@ 
‘ N AND THE BISHOP OF CANTERBURY.” The Edj- 
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The following is ch biefly pr ranted Soe an ancient black-letter 
copy, ** To the tune of Derry down.” 


N ancient ftory Ie tell you anon 
a 4 Of a notable prince, that was called king John ; 
And he ruled England with maine and with might, 
For he did great wrong, and maintein’d little right. 
And 
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And Ile tell you aftory, a ftory fo merrye, : 
Concerning the Abbot of Canterbirye ; 

How for his houfe-keeping, and high renowne, 

They rode pofte for him to fair London towne. 


An hundred men, the king did heare fay, 
The abbot kept in his houfe every day ; 1D 
And fifty golde chaynes, without any doubt, 


+ 


In velvet coates waited the abbot about, 


How now, father abbot, I heare it of thee, 
Thou keepeft a farre better houfe than mee, 
And for thy houfe-keeping and high renowne, 15 


I feare thou work’f treafon < againtt my crowne, 


“ She ds td te ee See 

My liege, quo’ the abbot, I would it were knowne, 
oO 1 PR Pe oN es t 

I never fpend nothing, but what is my owne ; 


And I truft, your orace will doe me no deere, 


For fpending of my owne true-gotten geere. 26 


res re fost be dela 
Yes, yes, father abbot, thy fault it is highe, 


And now for the fame thou needeit muit dye, 


> PN eee hee eee EEN 8 oes sa an ole oe 
IZ except ia canit anfwer me queliions three, 


ee ae 
Thy head th all be {mitten from thy bodie. 
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And firft, quo’ the king, when I’m in this fteac, o'r 


Oh feats avs an RG a? se Pek We hoat hte, 223 
With my crowne of goide io faireon my head, 
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Thou muf tell me to one penny what | am worthe. 
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Secondlye, tell me, without any doubt, 

How foone I may ride the whole world about ; 30 
And at the third queftion thou muft not fhrink, 

But tell me here truly what I do think. 

O, thefe are hard queftions for my fhallow witt, 

Nor I cannot anfwer your grace, as yet ; 

But if you will give me but three weekes fpace, 35 
Ile do my endeavour to anfwer your grace. 

Now three weeks fpace to thee will I give, 

And that is the longeft time thou hait to live ; 

For if thou doft not anfwer my queftions three, 

Thy lands and thy livings are forfeit to mee, 40 


Away rode the abbot all fad at that word, 
And he rode to Cambridge, and Oxenford; 
But never a doétor there was fo wife, 


‘That could with his learning an anfwer devife. 


Then home rode the abbot of comfort fo cold, AS 
And he meit his fhepheard a going to fold : 

How ncw, my lord abbot, you’re welcome home ; 
What newes do you bring us from good king John? 


sad newes, fad newes, fhepheard,J mutt give ; 


Pr 


That I have but three days more to live: xe) 


rif I do not anfwere him queftions three, 
oe head will be finitten from my bodie. 


bi 
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The firft is to tell him there in that ftead, 
With his crowne of golde fo fair on his head, 
Among all his liege-men fo noble of birth, 
To within one penny of what he is worthe. 


'The feconde, to tell him, without any doubt, 
How foone he may ride this whole world about : 
_ And at the thirde queftion I muft not fhrinke, 
But tell him there truly what he does thinke. 


Now cheare up, fire abbot, did you never hear yet, 
‘That a fool may learn a wife man witt ? 

Lend me horfe, and ferving men, and your apparel, 
And I’ll ride to London to anfwere your quarrel. 


Nay frowneé not, if it hath bin told unto mee, 

I am like your lordthip, as ever may bee : 

And if you will but lend me your gowne;, 

There is none fhall knowe us at fair Londen towne, 


Now horfes, and ferving-men thou fhalt have, 
With fumptuous array moft gallant and brave 5 
With crozier, and miter, and rochet, and cope; 


Fit to appeare ’fore our fader the pope. 


_ Now welcome, fire abbot, the king did fay, 
Tis well thou’rt come back to keepe thy day 3 
For an if thou canftanfwer my queftions three, 
Thy life and thy living both faved thall bee. 
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And firft, when thou feeft me here in this ftead, 
With my crown of golde fo fair on my head, 
Among all my liege-men fo noble of birthe, 


Tell me to one penny what I am worth. 80 


Saviour was fold 
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For thirty penc 
Amonge the falfe Jewes, as I have bin told ; 


And twenty nine 1s the worth of thee, 


For I thinke, thou art one penny worfer than hee. 


on ie : 
Phe king he laughed, and fwore by St. Bittel*, 85 
I did not think I had been worth fo littel ! 

-— Now fecondly tell me, without any doubt, 


ti ic : i a: 
How foone I may ride this whole world about. 


You muf rife with the fun, and ride with the fame, 


Until the next morning he rifeth againe ; : 


Ne) 
37 


And then your grace need not make any doubt, 


Cc 
é 
O 


But in twenty four ho ours you "ll ride it about. 


Fhe king he laughed, and fwore by St. Jone, 

1 did not think, it could be gone fo foone! 

—Now from the third queftion thou muft not fhrinke, 
But tell me here truly. what I do thinke. 96 


Yea, that fhall I do, and make your grace merry : 
You thinke I’m the abbot of Canterbiry ; 


But 


ecning probably St. Botolph. 
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But I’m his poor fhepheard, as plain you may fee, 
That am come to beg pardon for him and for mee. 100 


The king he laughed, and {wore by the maffe, 
Ile make thee lord abbot this Gaye in his place ! 
Now naye, my liege, be not in fuch f{peede, 


For alacke I ¢an neither write, ne reade, 


Four nobles 2 weeke, then I will give thee, 19g 
For this merry jeft thou haft fhowne unto mee; 
And tell the old abbot when thou comeft home, 
Thou haft brought him a pardon ‘from good kin 


« 
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VIIt. 
VERSES BY K. JAMES I. 


As in the former book we gave two fonnets of 2. Eliza- 
beth, we were willing to afford the reader a foort Jpecimen of 
the poetical talents of her fucceffor Fames I. 
ther fele&ted this, as it foows his majefiy’s dexterity at punning 
and is mentioned in no catalogue of his works. It properly 
confifts of long alexandrines, aud is preferved in 66 A choice 
collection of Scots poems,” 8vo. part LI, Edinburgh, 1709. 

“< K. Fames (Says the editor of that book) having returned 
“* to Sterling the 18th of Fuly, 1617, on the morrow deiones 
€< with his prefence fome philcfophick difputations; and gave 
‘<< the following charaéers of the performers.” 
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S Adam was the firft of men, 
A whence all beginning takt: 
So Adam{fon was prefident, 
and firft man in this aét. 
The thefes Fairlie did defend, 5 
which, though they lies contein, 
Yet were fair lies, and he the fame 
right fairlie did maintein. 
The feild firft entred Mafter Sands, 
and there he made me fee, 19 
That not all fands-are barren fands, 
but that fome fertile bee. 
Then Matter Young moft fubtilie, 


the thefes did impugne, 


And kythed old in Ariftotle, 1s 
althogh his name be Young. 


To him fucceeded Mafter Reid, 

who, though Reid be his name, 
Neids neither for his difpute blufs 

nor of his fpeech think fhame. 2@ 
Laft entred Mafter King the lifts, 


and difput like a king, 


How reafon reigning, as a queene, 
fhuld anger under-bring. 
o 
To their deferved praife have I 25 
thus playd upon their names, 
And wil’s their colledge hence be cal’d 
the colledge of king JAMEs, 


IX. THE 


ACNVD BAEBLAD 


IX, 
THE HEIR OF LINNE. ‘ 


It is owing to anvoverfight that this old ballad is not 
placed higher in the volume. It is given from a copy in the 
editor’s folio MS ; some breaches and defects in which, ren- 
dered the infertion of a fers Supplemental flanzas neceffary. 
Thefe it is hoped the reader will pardon. 5 

From the Scottifh phrafes here and there difcernable in this 
poem, it foould feem to have been originally compofed beyond 
the Tweed. 

The Heir of Linne feems not to have Leen a Lord of Par- 


liament, but a Latrp, whofe title went along with his 
eftate. 


PART THE FiRsT. 


ITHE and liften, gentlemen, 
To fing a fong I will beginne : 
It is of alord of faire Scotland, 


Which was the unthrifty heire of Linne. 


His father was a right good lord, 5 
His mother a lady of high degree ; 

But they, alas! were dead, him froe, 
And he lov’d keeping companie. 
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To {pend the daye with merry cheare, 
To drinke and revell every night, 

To card and dice from’eve to morne, 


It was, I ween, his hearts delighte, 


To ride, to runne, to rant; to roare, 
To alwaye {pend and never fpare, 

I wott, an’ it were, the king himfelfe, 
Of gold and fee he mote be bare. 


Soe fares the unthrifty lord of Linne 


th 


Tull all his gold is gone and fpent 3 
And he mun fell his landes fo broad, 
His houfe, and landes, and all his rent. 


His father had a keen ftewarde, 

And John o’ the Scales was called hee: 
But John is become a gentel-man, 

And John has gott both gold and fee. 


Sayes, Welcome, welcome, lord of Linne, 
Let nought difturb thy merry cheere, 

Iff thou wilt fell thy landes foe broad, 
Good ftore of gold Ile give thee heere. 


My gold is gone, my money is fpent; 
My ay de nowe take it unto thee, 


Give me the golde, good John o’ the Scales, 


And thine for aye my Jande fhall bee. 


2 


2 
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Then John he did him to record draw, 
And John he gave him a gods-pennie* ; 

But for every pounde that John agreed, 35 
The lande, I wis, was well worth three, 


He told him the gold upon the board, 
He was right glad his land to winne : 
The land is mine, the gold is thine, 
And now Ile be the lord of Linne. 40 


Thus he hath fold his land foe broad, 

Both hill and holt; and moore and fenne, 
All but a poore and lonefome lodge, 

That ftood farr off in a lonely glenne. 


For foe he to his father hight : 45 
My fonne when I am gonne, fayd hee, 

Then thou wilt fpend thy lande fo broad, 
And thou wilt fpend thy gold fo free. 


But fweare me nowe upon the roode, 

That lonefome lodge thou’lt never {pend ; 50 
For when all the world doth frown on thee, 

Thou there fhalt find a faithful friend. 


The heire of Linne is full of golde : 
And come with me, my friends, fayd hee, 


IR 
Wi 


Let’s drinke, and rant, and merry make, 
And he that fpares, ne’er mote he thee. 
Vot. II. U 4 They 


* i, e. earneft-money : from the French Denier 4 Dieu, 
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They ranted, drank, and merry made; 
Till all his gold it waxed thinne a 
And then his friendes they flunk away 3 

They left the unthrifty heite of Linne. _ 66 


He had never a penny left in his pure, 
Never a penny left but three, 

The tone was brafs, arid the tone was lead, 
And tother it was white monéy. 


Nowe well-away, fayd the heiré of Linneé; 6s 
Nowe well-away, and woe is mee, 

For when J was the lord of Linne, 
I never wanted gold or fee. 


But many a truftie friend have I, 

And whiy fhold I feel dole or care ? 76 
Tle borrow of them all by turnes, 

Soe need I not be never bare. 


But one, I wis, was not at home, 
Another had payd his gold away ; 

Another call’d him thriftlefs loone, 9 4 
And bade him fharpely wend his way. 


Now well-away, {fayd the heite of Linne, 
Now well-away, and woe is me ! 


For when I had my landes fo broad, 
On me they hv’d right merrilee, 
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To beg my bread from door to door 
I wis, it were a brenning fhame: 
‘To rob and fteal it were a finne : | 
To worke my limbs I cannot frame, | 


Now Ile away to lonefome lodge, 85 co 
For there my father bade me wend : i i | 

When all the world fhould frown on mee, vi. 
I there fhold find a trufty friend. 


PaRT THE SECOND. 


W AY then hyed the heire of Linne 
O’er hill and holt, and moor and fenne, 
Untill he came to lonefome lodge, 
That ftood fo lowe in a lonely glenne. 


wr 


He looked up, he looked downe, 
In hope fome comfort for to winne, 
But bare and lothly were the walles : 
Here’s forry cheare, quo’ the heire of Linne. 


The little windowe dim and darke 

Was hung with ivy, brere and yewe ; 10 
No fhimmering funn here ever fhone ; 
No halefome breeze here ever blew. 
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Wo chair, ne table he mote {pye, 
No chearful hearth, ne welcome bed, 


Nought fave a rope with renning noofe, 
That dangling hung up o’er his head. 


And over it in broad lettérs, 
Thefe words were written fo plain to fee : 


«« Ah! gracelefle wretch, haft fpent thine all, 


«* And brought thy/felfe to penurie ? 


«« All this my boding mind mifgave, 
«¢ IT therefore left this trufty friend : 
*« Let it now fheeld thy foule difgrace, 
<« And all thy fhame and forrows end.” 


Sorely fhent wi’ this rebuke, 
Sorely fhent was the heire of Linne, 
His heart, I wis, was neare-to braft 
With guilt and forrowe, fhame and finne, 


Never a word fpake the heire of Linne, 
Never a word he fpake but three : 
‘« This is a trufty friend indeed, 


<< And is right velcome unto mee.” 


Then round his necke the corde he drewe, 
And iprung aloft with his bodie: 
When lo! the cieling burft in twaine, 


And to the ground came tumbling hee. 


20 


30 


35 


Aftonyed 
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Aftonyed lay the heire of Linne, 
Ne knewe if he were live or dead, | 
At length he looked, and fawe a bille, | 
And in it a key of gold fo redd. 4 


He took the bill, and lookt it on, if 
Strait good comfort found he there : 

It told him of a hole in the wall, 4 
In which there ftood three chetts in. fere, 


=p. 
wu 


Two were full of the beaten golde, 
The third.was full of white money, 
And over them in broad letters 
Thefe words were written fo plaine to fee. 


¢ Once more, my fonne, I fette thee clerey 

<¢ Amend thy life and follies patt 5 50 
«« For but thou amend thee of thy life, 

ss That rope muft be thy end at laf? 


And let it bee, fayd the heire of Linne ; 
And let it be, but if I amend *: 

For here I will make mine avow, 58 
This reade-{ fhall guide me to the end. 


Away then went the heire of Linne; 
Away he went with a merry cheare : 
4 wis, he neither ftint ne ftayd, 
Till John o’ the Scales houfe he came neare. 60 
And 
ANG 


i,¢, unlefsl amend. Tire. advice, counfel, 
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And when he came to John o’ the Scales, 
Up at the fpecre then looked hee ; 

There fate three lords at the bordes end, 
Were drinking of the wine fo free, 


And then befpake the héire of Linne * 66 
To John o” the Scales then louted hee : 

I pray thee now, good John o’ the Scales, 
One forty pence for to lend mee. 


Away, away, thou thriftlefs loone, 
Away, away, this may not bee: 

For Chrifts curfe on my head, he fayd, 
If ever I truft thee one pennie. 


Then befpake the heire of Linne, 
To John 0’ the Scales wife then fpake hee : 
Madam 


adame, fome almes on me beftowe, 
I pray for {weet faint Charitie. 


“] 
ture 


VS 


A 


patie ee 
Away, away, thou thriftlefs loone, 


iwear thou getteft ho almes of mee ; 


or if we fhold hang any lofel heere, 


The firft we wold begin with thee, Se 


Then befpake a good felléwe, 
Which fat at John o’ the Scales his bord ; 
Sayd, Turn againe, thou heire of Linne, 


Some time thou waft a well good lerd:: 
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Some time a good fellow thou hait been, 85 
And fparedft not thy gold and fee, 

Therefore Ile lend thee forty pence, 
And other forty if need bee. 


And ever, I pray thee, John o’ the Scales, 

To let him fit in thy companee: go 
For well I wot thou hadft his land, 

And a good bargain it was to thee. 


Up then fpake him John o’ the Scales, 
~All wood he anfwer’d him againe : 
Now Chrifts curfe on my head, hee fayd, 
But I did lofe by that bargaine. 


QO 


And here I proffer thee, heire of Linne, 
Before thefe lords fo faire and free, 
Thou fhalt have it backe again better cheape, 
By a hundred markes, than I had it of thee. 100 


I drawe you to record, lords, he faid. 
With that he gave him a gods pennee : 

Now by my fay, fayd the heire of Linne, 
And here, good John, is thy money, 


And he pull’d forth three bagges of gold, 103 


And layd them down upon the bord : 
All woe begone was John o’ the Scales, 
Soe fhent he cold fay never a word. 
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He told hin forth the good red gold, 
He told it forth with mickle dinne. 
The gold is thine, the land js mime, 


And now Im againe the lord of Linne, 


Sayes, Have thou here, thou good felléwe, 
Forty pence thou didf lend me: 

Now I am againe the lord of Linne, 11§ 

And forty pounds I will give thee, 

Now welladay ! fayth Joan o? the Scales : 
Now welladay ! and woe is my life! 

Yefterday I was lady of Linne, 


Now Ime but John o? the Scales his wife. 120 


Now fare thee well, fayd the heire of Linne $ 
Farewell, good John o” the Scales, faid hee: 


When next I want to fell my land, 
Good John ©” the Scales Ile come to thee, 


XII. 
THEOLD AND YOUNG COURTIER, 


This excellent old Jong, the fubje@ of which is a compari 
Jon between the manners of the old gentry, as full fubfipting in 
the times of Elizabeth, and the modern refinements affected by 
their fons in the reigns of her Jucceffors, 7s given from an ane 
cient black-letter copy in tbe Pepys’ colleion, compared with 
another printed among fome mifcellaneous « poems and fougs” 
vu a book intitled, ** Le Prince @amour?? 1660, Sve, 
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N old fong made by an aged old pate, 
Of an old worfhipful gentleman, who had a greate 


eftate, 
That kept a brave old houfe at a bountiful rate, 
And an old porter to relieve the poor at his gate 5 
Like an old courtier of the queen’s, 
And the queen’s old courtier. 
With an old lady, whofe anger one word aflwages 5 . 


b | 
d fervants their wages, 


Hee every quarter paid his o! 
And never knew what beiong 


g’d to coachmen, footmen, 
; nor pages, 
But kepttwenty old fellows with bluecoats and badges ; 


Like an old courtier, &c. 


With an old ftudy fill’d fall of learned old books, 

With an old reverend chaplain, you might know him by 
his looks, 

With an old buttery hatch worn quite off the hooks, 

Andanold kitchen, that maintain’d halfadozen old cooks; 


Like an old courtier, é&c. 


With an old hall, hung about with pikes, guns, and 
bows, 
With old fwords, and bucklers, that had born many 
fhrewd blows, 
And an old frize coat, to cover his wor ls trunk hofe, 
Anda cup of old fherry, to comfort his copper nofe; 
Like an old courtier, 8c. 


With 
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With a good old fafhion, when Chriftmaffe was come, 

Tocall in all his oldn eighbours with bagpipe, and drum, 

With good chear enough to furnifh every old room, 

And old liquor able to make a cat fpeak, and man dumb, 
Like an old courtier, &c, 


Withan old falconer, hunt{man, and akennel of hounds, 
‘That never hawked, nor hunted, but in his own grounds, 
\V 


Vho, like a wife ma an, kept himfelf within his own 
bo unds, 


And when he dyed gave every child a thoufand good 
pounds ; 


Like an old courtier, &c, 


But to his eldeft fon his houfe and land he affien’d, 


Charging him in his will to keep the old bountifvull mind, 
To be good to his old tenants, and to his 


kind : 


But in the enfuing ditty you fhall hear how he was in- 
clin’d ; 


{ik 


Ake a young courtier of the king’s, 


And the Lives young courtier, 


neighbours be 


Like a flourifhing young gallant, newly come to his land, 
Who keeps a brace of painted madams at his command, 
And takes up a thoufand pound upon his fathers land, 


And gets drunk in a tavern, till he Can neither go nor 


ftand 3 


Like a young courtier, &c. ; 
With 
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With a new-fangled lady, that is dainty, ni¢e, and {pare, 
Who never knew what belong’d to good houfe-keeping, 
or Care, 
Who buyes gaudy-color’d fans to play with wanton air, 
~ And feven or eight different dreflings of other womens 
hair ; 
Like a young courtier, &c. 


With a new-fafhion’d hall, built where the old one {tood, 

Hung round withnew pictures, that doe the poor no good, 

With a fine marble chimney, wherein burns neither coal 
nor wood, 

And a new f{mooth fhovelboard, whereon no victuals neer 
ftood ; 


Like a young courtier, &c. 


With a new ftudy, ftuft full of pamphlets, and plays, 
And a new chaplain, that {wears fafter than he prays, 
With a new buttery hatch, that opens once in four of 
five days, 
And anew French cook, to devife fine kickfhaws, and toys 3 
Like a young courtier, &c. 


With a new fafhion, when Chriftmas is drawing on, 
Ona new journey to London ftraight we all muft begone;s 
And leave none to keep houfe, but our new porter John, 
Who relieves the poor with a thump on the back with a 
{tone ; 
Like a young courtier, bc 
Vou. II, x With 
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With a new gentleman-ufher, whofe carriage is compleat, 
With anew coachman, footmen, and pages to carry up 
the meat, ’ 
With a waiting-gentlewoman, whofe dreffing is very neat, 


Who when her lady has din’d, !ets the fervants not.eat ; 
P > 


Like a young eourtier, &c. 


With new titles of honour bought with his father’s old 
gold, 
For which fundry of his anceftors old manors are fold ; 
And this is the courfe moft of our new gallants hold, 
Which makes that good houfe-keeping is now grown fo 
cold, 
Among the young courtiers of the king, 


Or the king’s young courtiers. 


XI. 
SIR JOHN SUCKLING’s CAMPAIGNE. 


When the Scottifh covenanters rofe up in arms, and advanced 
to the Englifh borders in 1639, many of the courtiers compli- 
mented the king by raifing forces at their own expence. Among 
the/e none were more diflinguifbed than the gallant Sir Fobn 
Suckling, who raifed a troop of horfe, fo richly accoutred, 
that it coft him 12,0001. The like expenfive equipment of 
other parts of the army, made the king remark, that“ the 
6¢ Scots 
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* Scots would fight froutly, if it were but for the Englifh- 

‘© men’s fine cloaths.” | Lloyd’s. memoirs. } When they came 10 
aflion, the ruoged Scots proved more than a nator, For sues 
feewy Englifh : many of whom behaved remarkably ill, and 
among the reft this fplendid troop of Sir Joon Suckling’ s. 

This humorous lampoon, Juppofed to have been written by Sir 
Joba Mennis, a wit of those times, page in a mall poetica al 
mifcellany intitled, ** Mufarum delicie: or the mufes recrea- 

“* tion, conteining Jeveral pieces of poetigque avit. 2d edition. 

“= By Sir 7. M. [ Sir Fohn Mennis| and Fa. 8. | fames 

Smith.) Lond. 1650. 12m0.” See Wood's Athene. Il. 
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S* John he got him an ambling nag, 
To Scotland for to ride-a, 

With a hundred horfe more, all his own he fwore, 
To guard him on every fide-a. 


No Errant-knight ever went to fight 5 
With halfe fo gay a bravado, 
Jad you feen but his look, you’ld have fwornmon a book, 
Hee’ld have conquer’d a whole armado, 


The ladies ran all to the windowes to fee 

So gallant and warlike a fight-a, £9 
And as he pafs’d by, they began to cry, 

Sir John, why will you go fight-a ? 


But he, like a cruel knight, fpurr’d on ; 
His heart would not relent-a, 

For, till he came there, what had he to feay ? 15 
Or why fhould he repent- a? 

A 2 The 
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Of him and all his troop-a : 
The borderers they, as they met him on the way, 
For joy did hollow, and whoop-a. ear 


None lik’d him fo well, as his own colonell, 
Who took him for John de Weart-a; 
But when there were fhows of gunning and blows, 


My gallant was nothing fo peart-a. 
é oO 


For when the Scots army came within fight, 25 
And all prepar’d to fight-a, 
He ran to his tent, they afk’d what he meant, 


He fwore he muft needs goe fh*te-a. 


The colonell fent for him back agen, 


To quarter him in the vanea, 39 


But Sir John did {wear, he would not come there, 


To be kill’d the very firft man-a. 


Co cure his fear, he was fent to the reare, 
Some ten miles back, and more-a, 
Where Sir John did play at trip and away, 35 


And ne’er faw the enemy more-a. 


But now there is, peace,, he’s return’d to increafe 
His money, which lately he fpent-a, M 
But his loft honour muft lye ftill in the duft ; 


At Barwick away it went-a 40 


XVI. TO: 
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XTV. 
TO ALTHEA FROM PRISON. 


This excellent fonnet which poffeffed a high degree of fame 
among the old cavaliers, was «written by colonel Richard 
Lovelace during his confinement in the gate-houfe Weftminfier : 
to which he was committed by the houfe of commons, in April 
1642, for prefenting a petition from the county of Kent, re- 
gquefting them to reffore the king to his rights, and to Jettle 
the government. See Wood’s Athene. Vol. II. p. 228 3 where 
may be fen at large the affecting ftory of this elegant writer, 
who after having been diftinguifbed for every gallant and 
polite accomplijbment, the pattern of bis own fex, and the dar- 
ling of the ladies, died in the loweft wretchedue/s, obfcurity, 
and want, in 1658. 

This Jong is printed from a volume of his poems intitled, 
<¢ Lucafta, 1649. 12mo.” collated with a copy in the editor's 
folio MS. 


HEN love with unconfined wings 
Hovers within my gates, 

And my divine Althea brings - 

To whifper at my grates, 
When I lye tangled in her haire, 5 

And fetter’d with her eye, 
The birds that wanton in the aire, 

Know no fuch libertye. 


x4 When 
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<. aero TUS : cect 
+ ~ederesteth nivale om 


When flowing cups run fwiftly round 
With no allaying Thames, 

Our careleffe heads with rofes crown’d, 
Our hearts with doyal flames ; 

When thirfty griefe in wine we fteepe, 
When healths and draughts goe free, 

Fifhes, that tipple in the deepe, 
Know no fuch libertie. 


When, ‘linnet-like, confined I 
With fhriller note fhall fing 
The mercye, fweetnefs, majeftye, 
And glories of my king, 
When I fhall voyee aloud how good 
He is, how great fhould be, 
Th’ enlarged windes, that curle the flood, 
Know no fuch libertie. 


Stone walls doe not a prifon make, 
Nor iron barres a cage, 
Mindes, innocent, and quiet, take 


That for an hermitage : 


If I have freedom in my love, 
| And in my foule am free, 
Angels alone, that foare above, 
Enjoy fuch libertie. 


Ver. ro. with woe-allaying themes. MS. 
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XV. THE 


XV. 
THE DOWNFALL OF CHARING-CROSS. 


Charing-crofs, as it flood before the civil wars, was one 
of thofe beautiful Gothic obelifes erected to conjugal affection 
by Edward I, who built fuch a one cuherever the berfe of 
his beloved Eleanor refted in its way from Lincolafbire to Weft- 
minfier. But neither its ornamental fituation, the beauty of 
its frudiure, nor the noble defign of its erettion (which did 
honour to humanity) could preferve it from the mercilefs zeal 
of the times: For in 164.. it was demolifbed by order 
of the Houfe of Commons, as popifh and Juperftitious. This 
occafioned the following not-unhwnorous Jarcafn, which bas 
been often printed among the popular Jonnets of thofe times. 

The plot referred to in ver. 17, was that entered into by 
Mr. Waller the poet, and others, with a view to reduce the 
city and tower to the fervice of the king; for which two of 
them, Nath. Tomkins, and Rich. Chaloner, Juffered death 
Fuly 5. 1643. Vid. Ath, Ox. Ll, 24. 


Ndone, undone the lawyers are, 
They wander about the towne, 
Nor can find the way to Weftminfter, 
Now Charing-crofs is downe : 
At the end of the Strand, they make a ftand, 
Swearing they are ata lofs, 
And chaffing fay, that’s not the way, 
They muft go by Charing-crofs, 
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The parliament to vote it down 
Conceived it very fitting, i) 
For fear it fhould fall, and kill them all, 
In the houfe, as they were fitting, 
They were told god-wot, it had a plot, 
Which made them fo hard-hearted, 
To give command, it fhould not ftand, 15 
But be taken down aud carted, 


Men talk of plots, this might have been worfe 
For any thing I know, 
Than that Tomkins, and Chaloner 
Were hane’d for long agoe, 20 
Our parliament did that prevent, 
And wifely them defended, 
For plots they will difcover ftill, 
Before they were intended, 


But neither man, woman, nor child, 2 
Will fay, I’m confident, 

They ever heard it fpeak one word, 
Againft the parliament, 


wy 


An informer fwore, it letters bore, 
Or elfe it had been freed, 

In troth Ill take my bible oath, 

It could neither write, nor read. 


433 
9 


AND BALLADS. 


The committee faid, that verily 
To popery it was bent ; 
For ought I know, it might be fo, 35 
For to church it never went, 
What with excife, and fuch device, 
The kingdom doth begin 
To think you'll leave them ne’er a crofs, 
Without doors nor within. 40 


Methinks the common-council fhou’d 
Of it have taken pity, 
>Caufe, good old crofs, it always ftood, 
So firmly to the city. 
Since croffes you fo much difdain, 45 
Faith, if I were as you, 
For fear the king fhould rule again, 
I'd pull down Tiburn toa, 


XVI. LOYALTY 
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XVI. 


LOYALTY CONFINED. 


This excellent old Jong is preferved ie David Lloya’s 
Memoires of thofe that Suffered in the caufe of Charles I. 
Lond. 1668. fal. p, 96. He fpeaks of it as the compofition of 
a2 worthy perjonage, who Suffered deeply in thofe times, and 
was frill living with no other reward than the confcience of 


cs 


having /uffered. The author’s name he has not mentioned.— 


Some miftakes in Lloyd's copy are correéted by tavo others, one 
zn MS. the other in Weftninfter Drollery, or acheice colleFion 


2 


of Sg . jongs and poems, 167 I. 12710. 


Be on, proud billows ; Boreas blow; 
j Swell, curled waves, high as Jove’s roof ; 
Your incivility doth thow, 
That innocence is tempeft proof ; 
Though furly Nereus frown, my thoughts arecalm ; 5 


y 
Then ftrike, Afli€tion, for thy wounds are balm, 


That which the world mifcalls a jail, 
A private clofet is to me: 
Whilft a good confcience is my bail, 
And innocence my liberty : 10 
Locks, bars, and folitude together met, 
Make me no prifoner, but an anchcret, 


4 I, whil@ 


AND BALLADS. 


I, whilft I witht to be retir’d, 
Into this private room was turn’d ; 
As if their wifdoms had confpir’d 
The falamander fhould be burn’d 
Or like thofe fophifts, that would drown a fifh, 
I am conftrain’d to fuffer what I with. 


The cynick loves his poverty $ 
The pelican her wildernefs ; 
And ’tis the Indian’s pride to be 
Naked on frozen Caucafus : 
Contentment cannot fmart, ftoicks we fee 
Make torments eafie to their apathy. 


Thefe manacles upon my arm 
I, as my miftrefs’ favours, wear 3 
And for to keep my ancles warm, 
J have fome iron fhackles there : 
Thefe walls are but my garrifon ; this cell, 
Which men call jail, doth prove my citadel. 


I’m in the cabinet lockt up, 
Like fome high-prized margarite, 
Or, like the great mogul or pope, 
Am cloyfter’d up from publick fight : 
Retirement is a piece of majeity, 
And thus, proud fultan, I’m as great as thee, 
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Fiere fin for want of food muft ftarve, 
Where tempting objects are not feen ; 
And thefe ftrong walls do only ferve 
To keep vice out, and keep me in: 49 
Malice of late’s grown charitable fure, 


I’m not committed, but I’m kept fecure. 


So he that flruck at Jafon’s life, 


‘Thinking t’ have made his purpofe fure, 


By a malicious friendly knife 45 
Did only wound him to acure : 
Malice, I fee, wants wit ; for what is meant 
Mifchief, oftimes proves favour by th’ event. 
When once my prince affliction hath, 
Profperity doth treafon feem ; 50 
And to make {mooth fo rough a path, 


I can learn patience from him: 
‘e meee i ee if . : |e ar 
Now not to fuffer fhews no loyal heart, 


Wirihanw leona 
WY Ji! 


1 kings want eafe fubjedts muft bear a part. 


What though I cannot fee my king $5 
Neither in perfon or in coin, 
Yet contemplation is a thing, 
That renders what I have not, mine: 
My king from me what adamant can part, 
Whom I do wear engraven on my heart? 60 


AND BALLADS. 


Have you not feen the nightingale, 
A prifoner like, coopt in a cage, 
How doth fhe chaunt her wonted tale 
In that her narrow hermitage 
Even then her charming melody doth prove, 65 
That all her bars are trees, her cage a grove. 


Lam that bird, whom they combine 
Thus to deprive of liberty 5 
But though they do my corps confine, 
Yet maugre hate, my foul is free: 
And though immur’d, yet can I chirp, and fing 
Difgrace to rebels, glory to my king. 


My foul is free, as ambient air, 
Although my bafer part’s immew’d, 
Whilft loyal thoughts do ftill repair 
T? accompany my folitude : 
Although rebellion do my body binde, 
My king alone can captivate my minde. 


| 
writ 


XVII. 
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“* This prince, like, his father, did not confine himfelf to 


profe: Bifbop Burnet has Siven us a pathetic elegy Jaid 


** to be written by Charles in Cariforook caftle Ezz 1648, } 
“* The poetry is moft uncouth and unharmonious, but there are 
a¢ 


ftrong thoughts in it, /ome good fenfe, and a ftrain of ma- 
© jepic piety.” Mr. Walpole’s royal and noble authors. vol. I. 


It is in his “© Memotrs of the dukes of Hamilton.” p- 379- 
that Burnet hath preserved this elegy, which he tells us he 
had froma gentleman, who waited on the king at the time 
awhen it was written, and copied it out from the original. It 
zt is there intitled * MATFESTY IN MISERY - OR AN 
““ IMPLORATION TO THE KING OF KINGS.” 


Hume hath remarked of thefe fanzas, <* that the truth of 


*< the fentiment, rather than the elegance of the expreffion, 
““ venders them very pathetic.” See his hift. 1763. Ald. 
é¢ 


vol. 5. p. 437 442. which is no bad comment upon them, 
—Thefe are the only verfes known of Charles’s composure. 
They ao not properly fall within rhe plan of this work, but 
ave make the fame plea for their infertion, as we did for thofe 
of his two immediate predeceffors. 


Reat monarch of the world, from whofe power fprings 
The potency and power of kings, 
Record the royal woe my fuffering fings ; 


And 


AN BAL L*A’ D'S, 


And teach my tongue, that ever did confine 
Its faculties in truth’s feraphick line, 
To track the treafons of thy foes and mine. 


Nature and law, by thy divine decree, 
(The only root of righteous royaltie) 
With this dim diadem inveited me : 


With it; the facred fcepter, purple robe, 
The holy unétion, and the royal globe: 
Yet am I levell’d with the life of Job. 


The fierceft furies, that do daily tread 
Upon my grief; my gray difcrowned head, 
Are thofe that owe my bounty for their bread. 


They raife a war, and chriften it THE CauUsE, 
While facrilegious hands have beit applaufe, 
Plunder and murder are the kingdom’s laws ; 


Tyranny bears the title of taxation, 
Revenge and robbery are reformation, 


Oppreflion gains the name of fequeftration, 


My loyal fubjeéts, who in this bad feafon 
Attend me (by the law of God and reafon), 
They dare impeach, and punith for high treafon. 


Ta 
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Next at the clergy do their furies frown, 25 
Pious epifcopacy muft go down, 
‘They will deftroy the crofier and the crown. 


Churchmen are chain’d, and fchifmaticks are freed, 
Mechanicks preach, and holy fathers bleed, 


The crown is crucified with the creed. 30 


The church of England doth all faGtions fofter, 
The pulpit is ufurpt by each impoftor, 


Lxtempore excludes the Pater- nofier. 


The Prefbyter, and Independent feed 

Springs with.broad blades. T ke religi 

» prings with broad blades. To make religion bleed 35 
Herod and Pontius Pilate are agreed. 

The corner ftone’s mifplac’d by every pavier : 

With fuch a bloody method and behaviour 


Their anceftors did crucifie our Saviour, 


My royal confort, from whofe fruitful womb 40 
So many princes legally have come, 


Ts fore’d in pilgrimage to feek a tomb. 
Great Britain’s heir is forced into France, 
Whilft on his father’s head his foes advance : 


) 


Poor child! he weeps out his inheritance. 45 


AND BALLADS. 


With my own power my.mayjefty they wound, 


In the king’s name the king himfelf’s uncrown’d : 
So doth the duft deftroy the. diamond, 


With propofitions daily they enchant 
My people’s ears, fuch as do reafon daunt, gO 
And the Almighty will not let.me grant. 


They promife to erect my royal ftem, 
'To make me great, t’? advance my diadem, 
If I will firft fall down, and worfhip them ! 


But for refufal they devour my thrones, § 
Diftrefs my children, and deftroy my bones ; 
I fear they'll force me to make bread of ftones. 


VA 


My life they prize at fuch a flender rate, 
That in-my abfence they draw bills of hate, : 
To prove the king a traytor to the ftate. 60 


Felons obtain more privilege than I, 
They are allow’d to anfwer ere they die ; 
*Tis death for me to afk the reafon, why. 


«Bat, facred Saviour, with thy words I woo 
Thee to forgive, and not be bitter to 


Such, as thou know’ft do not know what they co. 


SO a te 
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For fince they from their lord are fo disjointed, 
As tocontemn thofe edicts he appointed, 

How can they prize the power of his anointed ? 


Augment my patience, nullifie my hate, 70 
‘Preferve my iffue, and infpire my mate, 
Yet though we perifh, BLESS THIS CHURCH and STATS. 


XVIII. 
THE SALE or REBELLIOUS HOUSHOLD-STUFF 


This farcaftic exultation of triumphant loyalty, is printed 
from an old black-letter copy in the Pepys’ collection, corrected 
by another preferved in ** A choice colleftion of 120 loyal Jong’, 
Fc.” 1684. 1270.—To the tune of Old Simon the king. 


| Peas hath broken up houfe, 
And hath left me old lumber to fell ; 
Come hither, and take your choice, 
V’ll promife to ufe you well : 
Will you buy the old fpeaker’s chair? f 
Which was warm and eafie to fit in, 
And oft hath been clean’d I declare, 
When as it was fouler than fitting. 


Says old Simon the king, &c. 
will 


AND BALLADS. 


Will you buy any bacon-flitches, 
The fatteft, that ever were {pent ? 
They’re the fides of the old committees, 
Fed up in the long’ parliament. 
Here’s a pair of bellows, and tongs, 
And for a fmall matter I'll fell ye’um ; 
They are made of the prefbyters lungs, 
To blow up the coals of rebellion. 
Says old Simon, &c. 


I had thought to have given them once 
To fome black-fmith for his forge ; 
But now I have confidered on’t, 
They are confecrate to the church : 
So I’ll give them unto fome quire, 
They will make the big organs roar, 
And the little pipes to f{queeke higher, 
Than ever they could before. 
Says old Simon, &c. 


Here’s a couple of ftools for fale, 
One’s fquare, and t’other is round ; 
Betwixt them both the tail 
Of the Rump fell unto the ground, 
Will you buy the ftates council-table, 


Which was made of the good wain Scot ? 


The frame was a tottering Babel 
To uphold the Independent plot. 
Says old Simon, &c, 
Y 2 
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ere’s the beefom of Reformation, 
Which fhould have made clean the floor, 
But it {wept the wealth out of the nation, 

And left us dirt good ftore. 40 
Will you buy the ftates fpinning-wheel, 

Which {pun for the ropers trade ? 
But better it had ftood ftill, 
For now it-has fpun a fair thread. 

Says old Simon, &c. 45 


Here’s a very good clyfter-pipe, 
Which was made of a butcher’s ftump, 
And often-times it hath been whip’d, 
After curing the colds of the rump. 
Here’s a lump of Pilgrims-Salve, 50 
Which once was a juftice of peace, 
Who Noll and the Devil did ferve; 
But now it is come to this. 
Says old Simon, &c. 


Here’s a roll of the ftates tobacco, 


55 
If any good fellow will take it ; 
No Virginia had e’er fuch a fmack-o, 
And [’il tell you how they did make it: 
Tis th’ Engagement, and Covenant cookt 
Up with the Abjuration oath ; 60 


And many of them, that have took’t, 
Complain it was foul in the mouth. 


Says old Simon, &c, 
3 


AND BALLADS. 


Yet the afhes may happily ferve 
To cure the fcab of the nation, 6 
Whene’er ’t has an itch to fwerve 
To Rebellion by Innovation. 
A lanthorn here is to be bought, 
The like was fcarce ever gotten, 
For many plots it has found out 79 
Before they ever were thought on. 
Says old Simon, &c. 


Will you buy the rump’s ereat faddle, 
With which it jocky’d the nation ? 

And here is the bitt, and the bridle, 75 
Andcurb of Diffimulation. 

And here’s the trunk-hofe of the rump, 
And their fair diffembling cloak, 


Pp 4! ey eodiev en Meals eves 
And a Prefbyterian jump, 


With an Independent fmock. 80 


= TAGs c pe 
Says old Simon, &c, 


Will you buy a confcience oft turn’d, 
Which ferv’d the high-court of juftice, 


And ftretch’d until Engl seul it moarn’d ? 


5] nm: o 


But hell wili buy that if the wortt is. $5 


f 


Here’s Joan Cromwell’s kitching-ftuff tub, 


s oars Co ls Ges Pee ne 
Wherein is the fat of the Rumpers, 
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Ver. %6. This was a cant name given to. Cromwell's wiferby 
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With which old Noll’s horns the did rub, 
When he was got drunk with falfe bumpers. 
Says old Simon, &e. 90 


Here’s the purfe of the publique faith ; 
Here’s the model of the Sequeftration, 
When the old wives upon their good troth, 
Lent thimbles.to ruine the nation. 
Here’s Dick Cromwell’s Protectorfhip, 95 
And here are Lambert’s commiflions, 
And here is Hugh Peters his {crip 
Cramm/’d with the tumultuous Petitions, 
Says old Simon, &c. 


And here are old Noll’s brewing veffels, 106 
And here are his dray, and his flings ; 
Here are Hewfon’s awl, and his briftles ; 
With diverfe other odd things : 
And what is the price doth belong 
To all thefe matters before ye? 105 
Y’ll fell them all for an old fong, 


And {fo I do end my ftory. 
Says old Simon, &c. 


XIX. OLD 


Ver. 94. See Grey's Hudibras Pt. x. Cant. 2. ver. 570. &e. 

Ver. 100. 102. Cromwell had in bis younger years followed the 
brewing trade at Huntingdon. Col. Hew/on is faid to have been 
originally a cobler. 


AND BALLADS. 


XIX. 


OLD TOM OF BEDLAM. 


Mapvb SONG THE FIRST. 


lt ts worth attention, that the Englifo have more fongs 
and ballads on the fubje of madne/s, than any of their 
neighbours. Whether it is that we are more liable to this 
calamity than, other nations, or avhether our native gloomine/s 
hath peculiarly recommended Jubjetts of this caft to our wri- 
ters, the fact is inconteftible, as any one may bs Satisfied, 
awho will compare the printed collections of French, Italian 
Songs, Fc. with thofe in our language. 

Out of a much larger quantity, we have Selected half a 
dozen MAD soncs for thefe volumes. The three firft are 
originals in their refpective hinds : the merit of the three laf? 
is chiefly that of imitation. They were avritten at confider- 
able intervals of time, but we have here grouped them toge- 
gether, that the reader may the better examine their compa- 
rative merits. He may confider them as Jo many trials of 
frill in a very peculiar fubje@, as the conteft of Jo many ri- 
wals to fhoot in the bow of Ulyfes. The two firfe were pro- 
bably written about the beginning of the laff century ; the 
third about the middle of it; the fourth towards the end; 
and the two laf? within this present century. 

This is given from the editor's folia MS. compared with 
two or three old printed copies. 
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ORTH from my fad and darkfome cell, 
Or from the deepe abyffe of hell, 
Mad Tom is come into the world againe 
To fee if he can cure his diftempered braine. 


Feares and cares opprefle my foule : 
Harke, howe the angrye furyes houle ! 
Pluto laughes, and Proferpine is gladd 
‘To fee poore naked Tom of Bédlam madd. 


Through the world I wander night and day 
To feeke my ftrageling fenfes, 
n an angrye moode I mett old Time, 
With his pentarchye of tenfes : 
When me he fpyed, 
Away he hyed, 
For time will ftay for no man : 
In vaine with cryes 
rent the fkyes, 


For pity 1s not common. 


Cold and comfortlefs I lye : 
Helpe, oh helpe! or elfe I dye! 


tarke ! I heare Apollo’s teame, 
2 fe 

oO 

Chait Diana bends her bowe, 


74 


ins to whiftle ; 


Phe boare begins to briftle. 


16 
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Come, Vulcan, with tools and with tackles, 
To knocke off my troublefome thackles ; 
Bid Charles make ready his waine 


To fetch me my fenfes againe. 


Laft aight I heard the dog-ftar bark ; 
Mars met’Venuis in the darke ; 
Limping Vulcan het an iron barr, 
And furiouflye made at the god of war : 


Mars with his weapon laid about, 
But Vulcan’s temples had the gout, 
For his broad horns did fo hang in his light, 


He could not fee to aim his blowes aright : 


Mercurve the nimble pott of heaven, 
eer +4] 0 ie he jarrell’s 
Stood itili to iee the quarrel! 5 

Gorrel-bellyed Bacchus, gyant-like, 


Beftryd a ttrone-beere barrell. 
é res } 


To mee he dranke, 
I did him thanke, 
But I could get no cyder 5 
He dranke whole butts 
Till he buff his gutts, 
But mine were ne’er the wyder. 


Poore naked Tom is very drve: 
A little drinke for charitye ” 
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Harke, 
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Harke, I hear Ateons horne ! 
The huntfmen whoop and hallowe : 
Ringwood, Royfter, Bowman, Jowler, 
All the chafe do followe. 


The man in the moone drinkes clarret, 
Eates powder’d beefe, turnip, and carret, 
But a cup of old Malaga facke 

Will fire the bufhe at his backe, 


XX. 


of bis pocms, 12mo. 1672, compared with am 


copy in the editor’s folio MS. 


M I mad, O noble Feftus, 
A When zeal and godly knowledge 
Have put me in hope 
To deal with the pope, 
As wellas the beft in the college? 


Miters, copes, and rochets ; 


Come hear me pray nine times a day, 
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And fill ypur heads with crotchets. 


56 


LRECDAS TRA Cree PURITAN, 


Map sonc rHE SECOND, 


—was written about the beginning of the feventeenth century 
by the witty Lifhop Corbet, and is printed from the 3d edition 


ore ancient 


5 


Boldly I preach, hate a crofs, hate a furplice, 


AND BALLADS. 


In the houfe of pure Emanuel * 10 
I had my education, 
Where my friends furmife 
I dazel’d my eyes 
With the fight of revelation. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 


They bound me like a bedlam, 15 
They lafh’d my four poor quarters 5 
Whilft this I endure, 
Faith makes me fure 
To be one of Foxes martyrs. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 
Thefe injuries I fuffer 20 
Through antichrift’s perfwafion : 
Take off this chain, 
Neither Rome nor Spain 
Can refift my ftrong invafion. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 


N 
Wa 


Of the beafts ten horns (God blefs us !) 
I have knock’d off three already 5 
If they let me alone 
I’ll leave none : 
But they fay I am too heady. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 


When 


® Em-nuel college Cambridge was originally a feminary 


vitans. 
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When I fack’d the feven-hill’d city, 


I met the great red dragon; 
I kepthim aloof 
With the armour of proof, 
Though here I have never a rag on. 
Boldly I preach, &c, 


With a fiery fword and target, 


Bw 
Wa 


‘There fought I with this montter : 
But the fons of pride 
My zeal deride, 
And all my deeds mifconfter. 
Boldly I preach, &c, 


Yun hors’d the Whore of Babel, 
With the lance of infpiration ; 
I made her ftink, 
And fpill the drink 
In her cup of abomination, 
Boldly I preach, &c. 


49 


I have feen two in a vifion 
With a flying book * between them. 
T have been in defpair 


45 


Five times a year, 
And cur’d by reading Greenham +, 
Boldly I preach, &c. 


I obfery’d 
* Alluding to fome vifionary expofition of Zech. ch. v. Ver. I. 
+t See Greenham’s WOrks, fal. x 60 5. particularly the trac ine 
vitled, © Afweet comfort for an afiéed confcience.” 


Ge 


AND BALLADS. 


I obferv’d in Perkins tables * 50 } 
The black line of damnation ; ‘| 
Thofe crooked veins 
So ftuck in my brains, 
That I fear’d my reprobation. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 


In the holy tongue of Canaan 
I plac’d my chiefeft pleafure : 
Till I prick’d my foot 
With an Hebrew root, 
That I bled beyond all meafure. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 


ta 
Wa 
<. 
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I appear’d before the archbifhop f+; 
And all the high commiffion ; 
I gave him no grace, 
But told him to his face 
That he favour’d fuperftition. 
Boldly I preach, hate a crofs, hate a furplice, 
Miters, copes, and rotchets : 
Come hear me pray nine times a day, 
And fill your heads with crotchets. 


XXT. THE 


* See Perkins's works, fol. 1616. wol.1. p. 11 5 where is a large 
~ > a = : & 
half-fheet folded, containing “ A furvey, or table declaring the or- 


hen 


. a v . iy x » Be 
“6 der of the caufes of falvation, and damnation, Bc.” Tbe | 
pedigr €é of aarination being diftinguifhed OY a broad blac c LER o RAE a} 
ne. 4 Laud. . 
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XXI. 


eed Te LUNATIC LOVER, 
Map 


SONG THE THIRD, 


—— 7s given from an old printed copy in the Britifo Mufeum, 
Compared with another in 


the Pepys collection : both in black 
letter. 


( et king of the ghofts, make hatte, 
And bring hither all your train ; 


See how the pale moon does watte, 
And juft now isin the waine. 

Come, you night-hags, with all your charms, 
And revelling witches away, 

And hug me clofe in your arms ; 
To you my refpects Pl] pay. 


I'll court you, and think you fair, 
Since love does diftraét my brain : 
Pll go, and I’ll wed the night-mare, 
And kits her, and kifs her again: 
But if the prove peevifh and proud, 
Then, a pife on her love! let her gO 


24 
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[ll feck me a winding fhroud, 
And down to the fhades below. 


A lunacy fad I endure, 
Since reafon departs away 5 
I call to thofe hags for a cure, 
As knowing not what I fay: 
The beauty, whom I do adore, 
Now flights me with fcorn and difdain ; 
I never fhall fee her more : 


Ah! how fhall I bear my pain! 


I ramble, and range about 
To find out my charming faint 5 
While fhe at my grief does flout, 
And {miles at my loud complaint : 
Diftraétion I fee is my doom, 
Of this Iam now too fure 5 
A rival is got in my room, 
While torments I do endure. 


Strange fancies do fill my head, 
While wandering in defpair, 
I am to the defarts lead, 
Expecting to find her there. 
Methinks in a fpangled cloud 
I fee her enthroned on high, 
Then to her I crie aloud, 
And labour to reach the fky. 
2 
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aoe 
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Ws 


40 
When 


ia Sess salons ae Si tee reli 
eh cess geen ae 


35? 


When thus I have rav’d a while, 


elf in vain, 
I lye on the barren foil, 


And wearyed myt 


And bitterly do com plain : 
Till flumber hath quieted me, 

In forrow I figh and weep ; 
The clouds are my canopy 

To cover me while I fleep. 


I dream that my charming fair 
Is then in my rival’s bed, 
Whofe treffles of golden hair 


Are on the fair pillow befpread : 


Then this doth my paflion inflame, 


I ftart, and no longer can lie: 
Ah! Sylvia, art thou not to blame 
To ruin a lover? I cry, 


Grim king of the ghofts, be true, 
And hurry me hence away, 
My languifhing life to you 
A tribute I freely pay : 
To the elyfian fhades I pott 
In hopes to be freed from care, 
Where many a bleeding ghoft 
Is hovering in the air, 
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XXH. 
THE LADY DISTRACTED WITH LOVE, 


Mav SoncGc THE FOURTH, 


——was originally fung in one of Tom D’uRFEY’s come 
dies of Don Quixote a&ed in 1694 and 1696; and probably 
composed by himfelf. In the feveral fanzas, the author re- 
presents his pretty mad woman as \. fullenly mad: 2. mirth- 
fully mad: 3. melancholy mad: 4. fantaftically mad: and 
5. fiark mad. Both this, and Num. XXIV. are printed from 
D'urfey’s «© Pills to purge Melancholy.” 1719. vol. I. 


[; ROM rofie bowers, where fleeps the god of love, 
4 ——- Hither, ye little wanton cupids, fly ; 


‘Teach me in foft melodious ftrains to move 
With tender paffion my heart’s darling joy : 


Ah ! let the foul of mufick tune my voice, 5 
To win dear Strephon, who my foul enjoys. 
Or, if more influencing 
Is to be brifk and airy, 
With a ftep and a bound, 
With a frifk from the eround, 10 


Pll trip like any fairy : 


es AS 


A a a OAS 


} fn te } Ps See Sab ae 
5 Onc Ida dancinoe 


—_ 


Were three celeftial bodies: 


. a face, 
f 1 a thane! anh a Cea 
And a thape, and a grace, 1g 
Df ee eae he ee ee ER 
I’]l charm, like beauty’s goddefs, 
d oOo 


Ah! ’tis in vain ! ’tis all, ’tis all in vain ! 


4 Death and defpair muft end the fatal pain : 


Cold, cold defpair, difguis’d like fnow and rain, 


Falls on my breaft ; bleak winds in tempefts blow ; 20 


;| wviest be | Oe - mur 1 OPO lye 
Aly veins all fhiver, and my hngers glow 5 
; : 
My pulfe beats a dead march for lof repofe, 
Awa + at se +r} Sone (ah ~ fAnA hearts tas 
‘And to a folid lump of ice my poor fond heart is froze. 


)r fay, ye powers, my peace to crown, 


'felf, and drown 2 


ta 


Among the foaming billows ? 


Tnereafing al] w3¢+!l ery Ved 
ncreafing all with tears I fhed, 
5 


On beds of ooze, and chryftal pillows 


1 & Nese saksnie Nia eee ie 
Lay down, lay down my lovefick head ? 


ety oy BLN s lees ote ot ne eee Be Nae 
INO, no, 1’)! {trait run mad, mac, mad, 20 
r A ‘4 ete |) ee wa 
Anatioon my heart Will Warm 5 
| d 
tX7 1. fof. 2a Ae eee 
Wnen once t jennie 1s ned, 1S med, 
Tt ‘ent fxwreYr harm 
LOVE no power to cnarm. 
Wild thro® the woods1/k fama ieee: 
y i ) t ¥ Wo bh ik ALY 5 as) 5 


ee ee 
iV tbiads 


1 times d’lpd¥ 
id times I’ll aye 
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XXIII. 
THER DISTRACTED LOVER, 
Mav Sonc THE FIFTH. 


From the Hive, a collection of fongs. 4 vols. 1724. 12mo 


where TUDY be ¥, found iWwo or three other MAD SONGS Hot admit 


ted into this collection. 
Go to the Elyfian fhade, 
Where forrow ne’er fhall wound me ; 
Where nothing fhall my reft invade, 
But joy fhall ftill furround me. 


7 4°73 


I fly from Celia’s cold difdain, 5 


From her difdain I fly ; 
She is the caufe of all my pain, 


3¢ 


For her alone I die. 


Her eyes are brig 
When ‘he but half his radiant courfe has run, 


>) 
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[here I have wept till I could weep no more, 

And curft mine eyes, when they have wept their ftore, 
hen, like the clouds, that rob the azure main, 

I’ve drain’d the flood to weep it back again. 2@ 


Pity my pains, 


e gentle fwains ! 


I fcorch, I burn, I flame, I glow! 


Where yelling, and howling, 


oO C 


rumbling, and growling 


-e the ear with horrid woe. 38 


d beap 


) pleafure, and a cure: 
Not all the hells, 


Where Pluto dwells, 35 
Can give fuch pain as I endure. 


To fome peaceful plain convey me, 
On a mofley carpet lay me, 
Fan me with ambrofial breeze, 


Let me die, and fo have eafe! 4@ 
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XXIV. | 
THE FRANTIC LADY, 


Mav Sonc THE SIxTH. 


This, as well as Num. XXII, was originally Jung in one of 
D?urFEY’S comeates of Don Quixote. A cis cumpa ance which 
qgs not known when p » 343 was printed off. 


Burn, my brain conf{umes to afhes ! 

Each eye-ball too like lightning flathes! 
Within my breaft there glows a folid fire, 
Which in a thoufand ages can’t expire ! 


wae bey the winds’ great ruler! 5 


ee foltty ae 


Pour them all on my foul, 


t wi ill hifs like a COa al, 


1 el tfeall = 
From love’s awful throne a curft angel I fell ; 


And mourn now my fate, 

tr71.° 7 vy c ‘4 
vest Ly a did create : 15 | 
SAeR pp. pee eae eZ Dak tah 4 
F ool, fool, hat confider’d not w hen I Was Weil} if 
f 5 yea | 
’ pitt, Adieu! By 
ye i) 2d \. % | 
y 
{ 
<i 
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i Adieu ! ye vain tranfporting joys ! 
os - ~ . i i é 
Of ye vain fantaftic toys ! —___. 
Li) Py fase d on wt Reg bs 7 
Chat drefs this face—this body—to allure } 


= ie ~ 
© OOD 


ring me dagoers, 


‘ILLI BURLERO 


Cy T, ” ae I7TnMoY ay ‘44 ‘ 
Tne following rhymes, flight a 


Nes, Or not a 
oO 


it revolution in 16088. Let us hear a 


7 
. QF Tpat T7 


Wer 


ELMS (a 


ry treatment of 


AND. BALL, ADS. 359 


pectations and their fears. The violencies of his admini- 


firation may be feen in any of ihe hiftories of thofe times : 
particularly in bifbop King’s ** State of the protefiants in 


«¢ Treland.” 1691, 4f0. 
LILLIBURLERO is faid to have been the watch-word 


ufed among the Irifh papifis in their maffacre of the prote/- 


tants in 1OA1- 


O! broder Teague, doft hear de decree ? 
Lilli burlero builen a-la. 
Dat we fhall have a new deputie, 
Lilli burlero bullen a-la. 
Lero lero, lilli burlero, lero lero, bullen a-la, 5 


Lero lero, lilli burlero, lero lero, bullen a-la. 


Ho! by thaint Tyburn, it is de Talbote : 
Lilli, &c. 
Andi he will cut all de Englifh troate. 


Lilli; &e. 10 
Dough by my fhoul de Englith do praat, 
Lilli, &C. 
De law’s on dare fide, and Creifh kn 
Lilli, &c. 


k 
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e 


ay e Anu Gna ee St Sen at 
We’ll hang Maona Cnarta, ana dem in a rope. 
5 : f 
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n] | jr © 
For de good Talbot is made a lord, 
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s coming aboard : 


Lill 
a 


Dat dey will } ave no proteftant heir. 2° 


Lilli, &c. 


a 


AMT Lo ansae hfe pee rats 2 : 
Ho! by my fhoul ’tis a proteftant wind. 


+5 eas 30 
Den dend ee ol ia el ts aan 1 te Wy i 
But fee de T’yrconnel is now come afhore, 


A l Lyn line Was te 
And he dat will not go to de mafs, 


La ) 
Wn 


NOW, now de hereticks 


© 
& 
— 
a" 


Lalli, &C. AO 


by Cherith 


and fhaint Patrick, de nation’s our own. 


Dare 


AON DB ASL ALAA TE 


Dare was an old prophefy found in a bog 
Lilli, &c. 
Ireland fhall be rul’d by an afs, and a dog.” 
Lilli, &c. 


And now dis prophefy is come to pafs, 
Lilli, &c. 

For Talbot’s de dog, and Ja** 
Lilli, &c. 


s 1s de afs. 


XXVI. 


Tee ee RA eS OR CY AR ROW, 


IN IMITATION OF THE ANCIENT SCOTS MANNE 


xe +790 ar A 
— was writen by William Hamilton of Bangour, e/q; 
died March 25, 1754. aged & nar kes 4s prin ted fr Om a 


. tT. 
gant edition of his Poems publifved at Edinbur ‘gb, 1760 
wo i 


NY Soe ae ae eS 2 
a bs UI i onny oonny brice, 
fa 7 |S SAREE See AN pst ieee Dee Pk pe 
2 Bukk ye, bufk ye, my winiome marrow, 


i] By y See te 
Butk ye, bufk ye, my bonny bonny bride, 
; : 


And think nae mair on the Braes of Yarrow. 


Ps ip Ee ae 
that winfome marrow ? 
> > os ba Bad x a Fr yy 2 Se iE fat {3 + 
A. I gat her where I dare na weil be ieen, 
MT ares 
XY arrow. 
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Weep not, weep not, my bonny bonny bride, 
Weep not, weep not, my winfome marrow, 10 
Nor let thy heart lament to leive 


Puing the birks on the Braes of Yarrow. 


B. Why does fhe weep, thy bonny bonny bride ? 
Why does fhe weep thy winfome marrow ? 
And why dare ye nae mair weil be feen 15 


Puing the birks on the Braes of Yarrow? 


WV 


4. Lang maun fhe weep, lang maun fhe, maun fhe weep, 
Lang maun fhe weep with dule and forrow, 


And lang maun I nae mair weil be feen 
Puing the birks on the Braes of Yarrow. 29 
For the has tint her luver, luver dear, 
Her luver dear, the caufe of forrow, 
And I hae flain the comlieft fwain 
‘That eir pu’d birks on the Braes of Yarrow. 
Why rins thy ftream, O Yarrow, Yarrow, reid? 2e 
Why on thy braes heard the voice of forrow ? 
And why you melancholious weids 


AND BALLADS. 363 


Wath, O wath his wounds, his wounds in tears, 
His wounds in tears with dule and forrow, 

1 

i 


And wrap his lir nbs in mourning weids, 35 


And lay him on the Braes of Yarrow. 
en build, then build, ye fifters, fifters fad 
Ye fitters fad, his tomb with forrow, 
And weep around in waeful wife 
His ssid it on the Braes of Yarrow. 40 


Curfe ye, curfe ye, his ufelefs, ufelefs thield 


My arm that wrought the deed of forrow, 
The fatal fpear that pierc c’d his breaft, 


4 


His comely bled 5 on the Braes of Yarrow. 


Ww 


Did I not warn thee, not to, not to luve? 4 


And warn from fig! ht ? but to my forrow 


And 
Too rathly bauld a ftronger arm 
Thou met’it, and and fel’t on the Braes of Yarrow. 
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Set eps Boy 2 
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O Yarrow fie! 


For the 


The boy took out his milk-white milk-white fleed, 
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Unheedful of my dule and forrow ; 


But ere the toofall of the night 


He lay a corps on the Braes of Yarrow. 


Much I rejoye’d that waeful waeful day ; 


I fare, my. voice the woods returning : 
S> g 


But lang ere night the {pear was flown, 
That flew my luve, and left me mourning. 


What can my barbarous barbarous father do, 


But with his cruel rage purfue me: 


My luver’s blood is on thy fpear, 


How can’ft thou, barbarous man, then woe me? 


My happy fifters may be, may be proud 


9 


With cruel, and ungentle fcoffin 


? 


3 


> 


d 


May bid me feek on Yarrow’s Braes 
y 


NY, a Sen ete Lek = b(t P 9 
My luver nailed in his comin. 


View 


LY 5 
/ 


AC Ned ee = ga ql esas pet gies a ed: 
Anda trrive with tnreatnine wo! 


1 ” Pn | Alcs Py Be eee 
My luver’s blood is on thy fpear, 


A 


i) WY a at Pa ; eget 
brother Douglas may upbraid, upbraid, 
(ia) @ £ tL 


sto muve me: 


= oe avd +h ae asl ‘ L 
How canft thou ever bid me luve thee ? 
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But who the expected hufband hufband is ? 
His hands, methinks, are bath’d in flaughter, 
! 


(a OE REA. A rhail< £ e&’ 
An me! what ghaftly {pectre’s yon, 


Comes in his pale fhroud, bleeding after ? 


Eb ] ray La we here ary |} 1% ny v4 
Pale as he is, here lay him, lay him down, 1oc 
1 RE. ] 1 
O lay his cold head on my pillow ; 
: Take aff, take aff thefe bridal weids, 


And crowns 1y careful head with willow. 


Pale tho’ thou art; yet beft, yet beft beluv’d, 
O could my warmth to life reftore thee ! I1Q 


AT 1 : c 
tat loxr AY ed F Ire He re tne 
INO YOUTN Jay ever there Derore tnee. 


Pale, pale indeed, O luvely 
Forgive, forgive fo foul a flaughter, 

17 2s 1 7. 

t 


And lye all night between my breitfts, 1ic 


R Kin maeatte hbies Lh licierane noe hare Lea 
INO youth ihali ever lye there ‘after. 


A, Return, return, O mournful, mournful bride, 


Return and d iry thy ufelefs Bai 


mr} eos a4 
UL ny iuver needs nought of thy : fis chs, 
d ao 


He lyes acorps in the Braes of Yarrow. 120 


AXVIT. ADMIRAL 
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XXVII. 
ADMIRAL HOSIER’s GHOST, | 


eas written by the ingenious author of LEONIDAS, on 
the taking of Porto Bello from the Spani jards by Admiral 
Vernon, Now. 22.1739. —T he cafe of Hofier, which is here fo 
pathetically reprefented, avas briefly this. Tn Ap 4oril, 1726, 


that commander was Sent with a firong fleet into “ti be Spanife 
We eft- -Indies, to block up the ga lleons in the ports of that 


country, or foould they prefume to come ou ty to feixe and carry 
them into England : he according! Ly a ar rived at the Baffimentos 

ar Porto Bello, but ike refiricted by his orders from obey- 
ing the dictates of bis courage, lay ina&iive on hat fration 
until he became the jeft of the § Spaniards: he afterwards re- 
moved to Carthagena, and cor atinued crurzing im Oe Big : 
till far the greater part of his men perifbed deplore ably by the 
difeafes of that unk healthy climate. This brave may ie rei Ng 
his beft officers and men thus da ily fept away, his foi 
pofed to suediieal defirudion, and himfelf 1 made the STi 
the enemy y is faid to have died t of a broken heart, Sé 
let’s hift 

The f ips wing fong is commonly accompe 


‘ bea eS 
Rah LITLE Ore ee 
RLEA Wilt A OClCOnaA 


Part, or Anfwver, which being of oe t, anbap, ia 
rently written by another band, hath been: ds F | 
bates | 

§ { 

ul 

r Tt | 

A On the gently fwelline flood, 

At midnight with ftreamers flyir a 

hiiy f 4 y nha tf navy fr nee oF 

Our triumphant navy rode 5 | 

There "| 


“ 
» 


OCS EE 


ANCIENT SONGS 


There while Vernon fate all-clorious 5 


Drank fuccefs to Eneland’s fleet - 


11 on7 44 
On a fudden ya: founding, 


Flideous yells, and fhrieks were heard ; Ic 


; ‘Then each he art with fear confounding, 
A fad troop of ghofts a ppear’d, 


A Tt * tage . os = 6 aie > 
Allin dreary hammocks fhrouded, 
Which for wind ile eee 
VV nicnror w InNainge-iheets they wore, 
And with looks by os Peios c: 15 


Froy ning on that h e fhore, 


On them pon the moon’s wan luftre, 


When the fhade of Hofier brave 


he 
£ 
oO 


Fin was feen to mufter 


RiGne from their watrv orave- 
SNL I iii Uf il watry grave 4 20 


O’er the glimmering wave he hy’d him, 


Where the Burford * rear’d her fail, 
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Tho’ in Porto-Bello’s ruin 
You now triumph free from fears, 
When you think on our undoing, 
You will mix your joy with tears, 


See thefe mournful fpeétres fweeping 
Ghaftly o’er this hated wave, 

Whofe wan cheeks are ftain’d with weeping $ 
Thefe were Englifh captains brave; 

Mark thofe numbers pale and horrid, 
Thofe were once my failors bold, 

Lo, each hangs his drooping forehead, 
While his difmal tale is told. 


I, by twenty fail attended, 
Did this Spanifh town affright s 
Nothing then its wealth defended 
But my orders not to fight : 
Oh! that in this rolling ocean 
I had caft them with difdain, 
And obey’d my heart’s warm motidn 
To have quell’d the pride of Spain} 


For refiftance I could fear none, 
But with twenty fhips had done 
What thou, brave and happy Vernon; 
Haft atchiev’d with fix alone. 


Aa 
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Then the baftimentos never 
Had our foul difhonour feen, 

Nor the fea the fad receiver 55 
Of this gallant train had been. 


Thus 


, like thee, proud Spain difmaying, 
And her galleons leading home, 
4 Though condemn’d for difobeying 
I had met a traitor’s doom, 60 
To have fallen, my country crying 
He has play’d an Englifh part, 
Had been better far than dying 
Of a griev’d and broken heart. 


Unrepining at thy glory, 65 
Thy fuccefsful arms we hail ; 
But remember our fad ftory, 
And let Hofier’s wrongs prevail. 
Sent in this foul clime to languifh 
Think what thoufands fell in vain, 70 
Watted with difeafe and anguith, 
Not in glorious battle flain. 


Hence with all my train attending 


From their oozy tombs below, 
Thro’ the hoary foam afcending, 75 
Tere I feed my conftant woe : 
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Here the baftimentos viewing; 
We recal our fhameful doom, 
And our plaintive cries renewing, 

Wander thro’ the midnight gloom. 8O | 


O’er thefe waves for ever mourning | 


sie tana ane eee 


Shall we roam depriv’d of reft, 
If to Britain’s fhores returning 


st, 
oes 


You negle& my juft requett ; 
After this proud foe fubduing, 
When your patriot friends you fee, 


a) 
tsa 


Think on vengeance for my ruin, 
And for England fham’d in me, 


THE END OF BOOK THE THIRD. 
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A GLOSSARY 


OF THE OBSOLETE AND SCOTTISH WORDS IN 


VOLUME THE SECOND. 


Sach words, as the reader cannot find here, he is defired to 
look for in the Gloffaries to the other volumes. 


Aud 


| Deid of nicht. $. 2.93. 
in dead of night. 
Aboven ous. above us. 
Advoutry, advouterous. adul- 
tery, adulterous. 
Ahte. ought. 
Al. p. 5. albeit. although. 
Alemaigne. f. Germany. 
Alyes. p. 27. probably corrupted 
for algates, always. 
Ancient. a flag, banner. 
Angel. a gold coin worth 105. 
Ant. and. 
Apliht. p. 10. al aplyht. quite 
complete. 
Argabuthe. Larquebuffe, an old- 
Sa/fbioned kind of mufket. 
Afe. as. 
Attowre. s. out over. 
Azein, agein. againfi. 


B. 


Bairded. s. bearded. 
Bale, evil, mifchief, mifery. 


Balow. s. a nurfery term, hufb! 
lullaby! &c. 

Banning. curfing. (in p. 196. 
at was baninge zz MS.) 

Battes. heavy flicks, clubs. 

Bayard. a noted blind horfe in 
the old romances. 

Be. s. by. Bethat. by that time. 

Bearn, bairn. s. child: alfa, 
human creature. 

Bed. p. 9. bade. 

Bede. p. 17. offer, engage. 

Befall. p. 65. befallen. 

Befotr. s. before, 

Belive, immediately, prefently. 

Ben. p. 11. be, are. 

Bene. p. 12. bean, an exprefion 
of contempt. 

Beoth. be, are. 

Ber the prys.p.7.barethe prizes 

Befprent. be/prinkled. 

Betted. p. 263. abode. 

Bewraies. difcovers, betrays. 

Bet. better. Bett. did beat. 

Bi mi leauté, by my loyalty, ha- 
nefly. 

Birk, s. birch-tree. 

Blent. 


Blent. p. 134. ceafed. 

Blink. s. a glimpfe of light : the 
fudden light of a candle feen 
in the night at a diftance. 

Boift, boifteris. s. boa/t, boafters. 

Bonny, s. handfome, comely. 

Boote. gain, advantage. 

Bot. s. but. p. 174. befdes, 
moreover. 

Bot. s. without. Bot dreid. 
without dread, i. e. certainly. 

Bougils. s. bugle horns. 

Bowne. ready. 

Braes of Yarrow, s. the hilly 
banks of the river Yarrow. 

Brade, braid. s. broad. 

Braifly. s. bravely. 

Brayd. s. arofe, haftened. 

Brayd attowre the bent. s. baff- 
ed over the field. 

Brede. breadth. So Chauc. 

Brimme. publick, univerfally 
known. 

Brok her with winne. enjoy her 
with pleajure. 

Brouch., az ornamental trinket. 

Buen, bueth. been, be, are. 

Buik. s. book. 

Burgens. buds, young boots. 

Buk ye. s. drefi ye. 

But. without. but let. without 
hindrance. 

But give. s. but if, unle/s. 

Bute. s. boot, advantage, good. 

Byre. a cow-houfe. 


GO: 


Caliver. a kind of mufket. 

Can curtefye. know, underfland 
good manners. 

Cannes. p. 21. wooden cups, 
bowls . 
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Cantabanqui. Ital. ballad -fing- 
ers, fingers on benches. 

Cantles, pieces, corners. 

Capul. a poor horfe. 

Carpe. to /peak, recite: alfo, ta 
cenfure. 

Carping. reciting. 

Chayme. f. 60. Cain. 

Che. (Somerfet dialed.) I. 

Cheis. s. chu/e. 

Cheefe. f. 20. the upper part of 
the feutcheon in heraldry. 

Chill. (Som. dial.) Iwill. 

Choul! (ditto.) Iwwould. 

Chylded. brought forth, was 
delivered. 

Clattered. beat fo as to rattle, 

Cleading. s. cloathing. 

Clenking. clinking, jinghng. 

Clepe. call. 

Cohorted. incited, exhorted. 

Cokeney. p. 24. jome di/b now 
unknown. See Chaucer. 

Cold roft. (a phrase) nothing to 
the purpofe. 

Com. p. 8. came. 

Comen of kinde. p. 19. come of 
a good breed. 

Con, can. ‘gan, began. Iteim, 
Con {pringe. aphrafe, fprung. 
Con fare, weit, paffed. 

Coote. p.24.4. (blazon the) coat 

Colt. coaft, fide. 

Cotydyallye. daily, every day. 

Covetife. covetoufne/s. 

Could bear. a phra/e for bare. 
Could creip. s. crept. Could 
fay. faid.Could weip.s wept. 

Could his good. p. 249. Knew 
what was good for him; Or 

 perbaps, Could live upon bis 
OWN. 

Couthen, 


Aa 3 


Re db CE ci i 


: | 
Ge Ma 
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Couthen. p.'9. knew. 

Crott. az inelofure near a ho: ufe. 

Croiz. cro/s. 

Crouneth. p. 8. crown ye. 

Cr bmp ng g crooked ; or perhaps 

with crooked kn lotty horns. 

Cule. s. cool. 

Cummer. s . golip, friend, fr. 
Commere, compere. 

Cure. care, heed, regard. 


Da 


Dale. s. deal. p. 68. but give I 
dal re unle/s I de al, 

ees hs damned. 

Darh. p. perbaps for Thar, 


= 1 mY y. 
Dart the trie. Ss. hit the tree. 
Bee ae al min 1utiv é of De at ols 


perhaps the fam eas Dobkin, 
1 ‘ 

nger halt. cone bolacts : 
Deare day. charming, plea afant 


Ded eis do. p. 30. deed is done. 
D eerlye dig! ht. richly fitter d out. 
Deimt. 8. de emt d, efteem d, 

Deir. s. dear. . Item: hurt ?, trou 


| 

Deme, deemed, judge, doomed. 
Dent. ~. 17. a di nt, blow 
Deol. dole, grief. 


Dere, deere. dear: alfo, burt. 

Derked. darkene 

Dern. s. fecret. p. 68. TP dern. 
in fecret. 

DEry. : 


deve . die, 


SAR Y. 


prepared, fitted out, done, 
made. 
Dyht. p. 10.#0 difpofe, order. 
Dill, fill, calm, mitigate. 
Dol. fee Deol, Dule. 
Doughtineffe of dent. flur dinefs 
of blows. 
Drake. p- 19- 
Drie. s. fuffer. 
Drowe. drew. 
Dryng. drink. 
Dude. did. 
Dule. s. duel, dol. dole, grief, 
Dyce. s. dice, chequer work. 
Dyne. s. p. 90. dinner. 


E. 
Eard. s. earth, 
Eikd. s.p. 70. added, enlarged. 
Eis PEN —fantafical. 
Ene .s, eyn. eyes. Ene. s. even. 
Enfue. follow. 
Entendement. f. underflanding. 
Ententifly, to the entent, pure 

pofely. 

Er, ere. before. Ere. ear. 
Ettled. aimed, 


F, 


Fader : Fatheris. s. father ; ; fa- 


ther’s. 

Fadge. s. a thick loaf of bread: 
jigurativ vely, any coarfe heap 
of fit uf. 


Fair of feir. s. of afair and 
healthful look, Ramey. Ra- 
ther, far off “Cree jr om) fe Wis 

Falfing. . dealing in falfbood. 


Pane p. 21. inftruments for 
AHOWING Corn. 


Fae » pafs, travel. 
Fare, 


Fare. the price of a pafjage : p. 
78. abufively, fhot, reckoning. 

Fauzt; faucht. s. fought. Item 
fight. 

Feil. s. p. 71. have failed. 

Fell. p. 15. furious. p. 21. fain. 

Fend, defend. 

Fere. fear. Item companion, 
wife. 

Ferliet. s. wondered. 

Ferly. wonder; alfo, ewonder- 
ful. 

Fey. s. predefiinated to death, 
or fome misfortune: under a 
fatality. 

Fie. s. beafts, cattle. 

Firth, Firth. s. a wood. 


Fitt. divifion, part. See the end 


of this Glofjary- 


Fleyke, p. 129. a large kind of 


burdle. 
Flowan. s. flowing. 


Fond. contrive: alfo, endea- 


vour, try. 


Force. p. 154. no force. 10 


matter. 
Forced. regarded, heeded. 


Forefend. avert, binder. 
> 


For fought. p. 21. through fight - 
ing: or perhaps for-fought, 


over-fought. 


Forwatcht. over-wwatched, kept 


awake. 


Fors. p. 12. [dono fors. I don’t 


Care. 


Forlt. p. 62. heeded, regarded. 
Fowkin. acant word for afart. 


Fox’t. drunk. 


Frae thay begin. fp. 68. from 
their beginning : from the time 


they begin. 


Freers, fryars. /’iars, monks. 


Freake, freke, freyke. man, bu- 


man creature. 


Gls) ee aera ALT EC MEER Te 
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Freyke. p. 130. humour, indulge 
Sreakif bly, capricioufly. 

Freyned. ajfked. 

Frie. s. fre. free. 


G. 


Ga, gals. S. 20, goes. . 
Gadlings. gadders, idle fellows. 
Galliard. a fprightly kind of 
dance. 
Gayed. made gay (their cloaths } 
Gear, gair.s. goods, effects, fiuff- 
Geere will fway. p. 188. this 
matter will turn out: affair 
terminate. 
Gederede ys holt. gathered lis 
boft. 
Gef, geve. give, 
Geft. p. 266. ad, feat, flory, 
hiftory. (it is Jett in MS.) 
Gie, gien, s. give, given. 
Gillore. (Iri/b.) plenty. 
Gimp, jimp. s. neat, flender. 
Girt. s. pierced. Throughgit. 
p- 64. pierced through. 
Give. s. gif. 7. 
laive f. fword. . 
Glie.s. glee. merriment, j2)- 
Glift. s. gliffered. 


Gode, godnefs. good, goodness. 


God before. p. 75. @ form of 


bleffing. 
Good. p..75. fe. @ good deal. 
Gorget. the drefs of the neck. 
Gowan. s. the common yellow 
crowfoot, or goldcup. 
Graithed (gowden), s. was Ca 
parifoned with cold. 
Gree. f. prize, victory. 


Gret. p. 9.great. p. 8.gricver 
Sorry. 


Aa%4 Gi ippel. 


3 
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Grippel. griping, tenacious, 
miferly. 
Grownes. grounds,p.247(rhyth.. 
at gratia. (Vid. Sowne.) 
Growte. Ix Northampton/bire, is 
a kind of fmall-beer, extra@- 
ed from the malt, after the 
Sirength has been drawn off. 
In Devon, it is akind of feet 
ale medicated with eggs, faid 
to be a Danifh li quor. 

Grype. a griffiz. ' 

Gurd. p. 18. girded, lafbed,&c. 

Gybe. jeft, joke. 

Gyles. s. guiles. 

Gyn. engine, contrivance. 

Gyfe, s, gui e, form, fa/bion. 


ick 


Ha. have. ha. s. hall. 

Habbe, afe he brew. . 4. have, 
as he brews. 

Haggis. s. a fheep’s flomach, 


Siuf'd with a pudding made 
of mince-meat, Fe. 


Hail, hale, s. whole, altogether. 

Halt. holdeth. 

Hame, hamward. home, home- 
ward. 

rue. 3. perf. plur. 

. . fwerdes. p. 4. their .. 


y 


fwwords 


Je 


ae 
flarnitine 


. harnefs, armour. 

vy ) ¥ f ~ = Sa 7 y 

Harrowed. harrafed, difturbed. 

Hav. have. 

i ES ny I, 

Haves (of) p. 16. effets, fub- 
fiance, rICDES. e uot 

Hawkin. 2, e. Hobkin, diminu- 
tive of Robert : unlefs it may 
rather be thought Jynonymous 
to Halkin, dimin. of Harry. 


se TAS y 3 
He. p. 21. bie, baften, 
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Hede p. 17, hied. p. 8, he'd, he 
would. p. 35. heed. 

Hed. head. 

Heare, here, p. 62. hair. 

Heil. s. hele. Acalth, 

Hecht to lay thee law. s. pro- 
mifed engaged to lay thee low, 

Heicht. s, height. 

Heiding-hill, s, the ‘heading 
[?. e. beheading] bill. The 
place of execution was anci- 
ently an artificial hillock. 

Helen, deal. 

Helpeth. help ye. 

Hem. them. 

Henne. hence. 

Hent, hente. held, laid hold of s 
alfo, received. 

Her. £. 17.23. 28. their. 

Here. p. 5. their. p. 58. hear, 
p: 37. hair. 

derkneth. hearken ye. 

Hert, hart ; hertis. heart; hearts. 

Hes. s. has, 

Het. hot. 

Hether. s. heath, a low fhrub, 
that grows upon the moors, 
Ge. fo luxuriantly, asto choak 
the grafs 5 to prevent which 
the inhabitants fet whole acres 
of it on fire, the rapidity of 
which gave the poet that apt 
and noble fimile inp. 99. 

or fieep bill, 

Hevede, hevedelt, Lad, hadeft, 

Heveriche, hevenriche. Aeg- 
venly, 


Heyze. high, Heyd. s. bied. 


Heuch,. s. @ rock 


Hicht, a-hicht. s. on height. 

Hie dames to wail. s. . 97s 
high [or, great) ladies ‘too 
wail; Or, haften ladies ta 
wail, Fe, 

Hicht, 


Hight. promifed, engaged: alfa, 
named. 

Hilt. taken off, flead. Sax. hy}- 
oan. 

Hinch-boys. pages of honour, 
men that went on foot attend- 
ing en perfons in office. 

Hinny. s. honey. 

Hit. zt. hit be write. p. 8. zt be 
written. 

Holden. hold. 

Holtis hair. s. boar bills. 

Holy-roode, oly crofs. 

Honden wrynge. bands 

Hop- halt.é Wied dh Hg and 
halting, 

Houzle. give the facrament. 

Howeres, howers. Sours. 

Huerte. eart. 

Hye, hyett. igh, bigheft. 

Hynd attowre. s. behind, OVE; 
or about. 

Hys. bis; alfa, is. 

Hyt, hytt. zt. 

Hyznes, highne/s. 


I. 


Janglers. talkative perfous, tell- 
tales. 

I-lore, lof. I-ftrike. firicken. 

T-trowe. {I believe, | verily. 

I-wiffe. [I know,] verily. 

Ich. J. Ich biqueth. L bequeath. 

Jenkins diminutive of Fobn. 

Uk: this ilk. s. tame. 

Iike. p. 18. every ilke. every 
one. 

Inowe. enough. 

Into. S. in. 

Jo. s. pweet-heart, friend. 

Joo, p. 20. foould probably be 
loo, 7. é. Saloo! 


A GLOSSA 


Y. 377 


Is. p. 4. bis. 
Ife. s. “a feall. 
Itsneir.s. p. ot. It fhall ne'er. 


Jupe. s. p. 97. an ae gar- 
ment. t are a pe etticoa 


Keipand. s. epi 


Kemp &S. es 
Kend. s. kz 


Revie s. p..67. If this is 
66 eas AN ’ then in the next Vere 
ei fhould ! prot bably VEU * bauld 

Or perbaps keynd 
rupt for kem’d, combed, 
Jed d buts or ken’ d, RAOUL y 


proved - 
Kid, kithed. 
fr We 
Ki ind, kinde. nature. a 1S. ‘To 


made known, 


i> 
carpe is our kind. zt 25 matu- 
ral for us to tlk oft 
Kith ai ae kin, acquaint face ana 
hin ae Lc 
Kye. «ize ? COWS « 


Kyrtel, kirtle. petticoat. 
Ky Be apt ear 3 alfo, make ap 

pe d V5 fl JEU» declare. 
Ky theded p. 308. appeared. 

Le 
Layd unto her. p. 243.imputed 
i0 her . 

Lafie. lefs. 
pela Ch: alfo, laid. 
Leck. p. 63. phra/e of cintempl. 
Deis S. loyal, honofts true. 
Leiman, leman. /ower, mufirefs, 
Leir. s. lere. /earue 


Lenger. 
4 


wart vnee A Ser is ~~ 


aba 


per. LOM ET. 
5 
anreth 4 a dath P 
Lengeth in. p. 264. refideth in. 
Y 
T lotts: hopes ] 
Lett, Jatte. W77der. Pe 2. fe CM 
ANS We 
‘ av Cis 
/ 


Lever. rather. 
1 . 
Leves and bowes. #. 36. leaves 


Ghd OOUZDS. 
_ 5 1 7 Ee, SP 
Le ich, le ugh, s. laughed. 

1 7 7 

Leyke, like. p-iay.p. 140, 2 66. 
Lie. s: lee. P- TOL. fl ld, plain. 
ee ‘ F y > he 
Llece-Men. VAabS, (UDJECES. 
ae Sh Cee ere 
a.1puny. CAML 
Lire. p. 270. fle/h, complexion 


Lodlye. lathfome. 
* J af 

TA EN, PRS oy 

AL00O. AAi00: 

Lore. leffon, doctrine, learning. 

: | ; 

Lore. /off. 

YT Am ‘mg “fAabaeas * mpaeneeeiatole na 

Lorrel. a forry, worthle/s per- 

{p72 

MM ox Last d3ttia 

Lolei. dztfo. 

: 1°77 1 > ie ee 

Loudand ftill. phr. at all times. 

Lought ; lowe. laughed. 

Lowns. s. p. 94. blazes. 
‘oe f? s 

Lowte, lout. bore, /foop. 


_ } 
q aot 


y } ST / 7 
a At es 11 yyy e fro 
Zudge, iula, \ ) 


i r 
LilVie Oe UU ive 


I 


Luiks. s. /oeks. 
$ a Pate a pe wes, a 
Lyard. nimble. p. 19. probably 


ER ns “dp warn At 
bie HAN UV j 
F s 7? ve 
wa £bip ald whore. 
i722 (PC OLA FOTHATICES. 


5 is 

Lys, les. 

3 an os La 

Lythe, p. 163. & 

Lyven na more. ive no more, 
j 


& 
~ 
. 


#0 loiger. 


5 Tr ‘ ~ 7 ao I. pac ¥ 
Mart. s. warred, burt, damag- 


é q 2 
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Mane, maining. 8. oan, moans 
ing. 

Manzonel. an engine ufed for 
difc barging great flones before 
the invention of gunpowder. 

Margarite. a pearl. lat. 

Bie iy p- 4. Spite of. p- 68. 

l-cwill (Lincur). 

M a g.men. Me con.men gane 

Me-thuncheth. methinks. 

Meane. moderate, middle-fzed. 

Meit. s. meet. fit, proper. 

Meid.s. p. 97. mood. 

Meife. s. foften, reduce, mitt 
gate. p. 100. 

Mell. honey. Lat. Mel. 

Menfe the faucht.s. meafure the 
battle. To give to menfe, zs, 
to give above the meafure. 
‘Twelve and one tothe menfe, 
ts common with children in 
their play. p P- 96. 

Menzie.s.meaney. retinue, com- 
pany. 

Meliager. f. meffenger. 

Mirke. s. dark, black. 

eet Ss. meri. He 

Mi ifkaryed. mifcarriec 

Mifter. s. to need. 

Mo, moe. more. 

Moiening. by means of. fr. 

Mome. a dull, flupid perfon. 

Mone. #007. 

More, mure. s+ moor, marfhy 
ground. 

Mores. hills.-p. 4. mores ant 
the fenne. 4: d. bill and dale. 

Morne. /. 68. the morn. 07 the 
morrow: in the morning. 

Mornyng. p. 44. mourning. 

Mote I thee. might I thrive. 

Mowe, 


Mowe. may. 
Muchele boft, 
great boaft. 
Maude. s. mood. 

Mulne. mill. 
Murne, murnt, murning. 
mourn, mourned, mourning. 


Myzt ; myzty. might 5 mighty. 


mickle boaft, 
Se 


N. 


Natheles. zeverthele/s. 

Neat. oxen, cows, large cattle. 
Neatherd. a keeper of catile. 
Neatrefle. a female ditto. 

Neir. s. ner,nere. ze’er, 2ever. 
Nere. p. 264. me were ; were it 


not fore 
Neft ; nye ne Ls AE oie 
eroats, or 6s. “3d. 


Nom. p. 8..to0k. Nome. ame. 

Non. zone.' None. xooz. 

Nonce. purpofe. for the nonce, 

for the occafion. 

Norlan. s. zorthern. 

Norfe. s. Norway. 

Nou. ow. 

Nout: nocht. s. zought: alfo, 
not. Nout. fp. 10. feems for 
‘ ne mought.’ 

Nowsght. zought. 

Nowls. xoddles, heads. 


O. 


Ocht. s, ought. 

Oferlyng. fuperior, paramount ; 
oppofed to underling. 

On, p. 44. one, an. 

On-lofte. p. 18. aloft. 

Or. ere, before. 

Orifons. s. prayers, f. oraifons. 
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Ou, oure. p. 7. you, your. ibid. 

our. 
Out alas ! exclamation of grief. | 
Owene: awen, ain. s. owa. | 
] 


vs 


Pardé, perdie. verily, f. par 
dieu. ) 
Pees, pefe. peace. | 
Pele. a baker’s peel. 
pada of tenfes. five ten- 
Jes- 
Pevchiai ine. fj par ‘chment . 
Per fay. s. verily, f. par foy. 
Perkin. ernst: Ve if Peter. 


Perfit. s. pearced. pierced. 

Petye pity. 

Peyn. pain. 

Pibrochs. s. Highland war- 
tunes. 

Pilch. p. 20. a vefment made of 


Dalveae 
whore. 

Powlls. polh, heads. 

Preft. f. ready. 

Priefe. p. 78. prove. 

Prove. p. 41. proof. 

Prude. ie sa 

Puing. sy pullin 

Purchafed. p. 12. “procured. 

Purvayed. provided, 


Q. 


. guitted. 
Quain et 222. CUNNING. Po 239s 
p- . fantaftical. 

Quel. ~. 130. cruel, murderous. 
Quillets, 


= 


. o Ved 
Quillets. guzbdles, 1. quidlibet. 
Quyle. s. while. 

Quyt. s. guite. 


Rae. a ree. 
Raik.'s. to go apace 


Yaw. £0 aft tz a row. 


: tL771 » 


Rede, redde. . 9. read. 
? f 2 
Rede, read. f. 30.advil/?.advice. 
5] + 2 moe 
Redrefle. p. 64. care, labour. 
Refe, reve, reeve. baihff. 
Reid. s. advife 


Remeid. s. remedy. 


ff 


‘Refcous. re/cues. 


Reve. p. 19. bereave, deprive. 
y e P - 
Revers. s. robbers, pirates, ro- 


TENS » 


Rive. p. 268. rife, abounding. 
Rood loft, the place iz the church 
where the ina ges Wer fet up. 
Rudd. ruddine/fs 3 COMPLEXION, 
Rude. s. rood. crofs 
Ruell-bones. ~p. 18. bones di- 


7 ASL ING. Wee ae, See 
werfly coloured.f. riolé. query. 


> s : } zt L 
Rugged. P 23 DuUMECR “Wit 
UVLOlLeHCE. 
4 4 7. 7) " fine 
Rufhy.s. ~. 71. /bould be rathy 
ear. rulby A : se 
gar, rufby fiug 3 ground « 


VEVEd With Frufles. 
R wth q ify 4.700 
Kuthe. p. 41. pity. p. 203. woe. 
Rywe. rz 


be 


ee BE PE) ee a 
Sait. s. fave. Savely. fafely, 


Saifede. fezzed. 

Day, p. 27. affjay, attempt, 
Scant. fcarce, 
chaw. s. /how. 


Schene. S. fheen: Shining ; It. 


A AS. 
Schiples. s. /biple/t. 
Scho. s. fe, 


I 

Sclat. flate: p. 12. little table- 

book of flates to write upon. 

Scot. tax, revenue. p- 5.ayear's 

tax of the kingdom. 

Se 5 fene; feying. fee; feen ; [ee- 

ng. 

See, fees. s. fea, feas. 

Sely, feely. filly, fimple, 
Selven. felf. 

Selver, filler. s. Alver. 

Sen. s. fince. 

Senvy. muftard-feed. f. fenvie 
Seve. p. 268. feven. 

Sey yow. p. 11. fay to, tellyou. 
Seyd. s. faw. 

Shave,p.62. befhave.been fhaven 
Sheeve, a great flice or luncheon 

of bread. p. 238. 

Shimmer’d. glittered. 

Shirt of male. coat of mail. 
Sho. s. fhe. 

Shope. p. 261. betook me, fhaped 

my courfe. 

Shorte. s. /Lorten. 

Shrive. confefs. Item, hear con- 
Seffion. 

Shynand. s. /biming. 

Shurting. recreation, diverfion, 
paftime. Vid. Gaw. Dougl. 
Glofs. 

hunted. /aunned. 
ich, fic. s. fuch. Sich. s. figh. 

side. 8. p. 270. long. 

indle, s. feldom. 


_ 


TP 


rr 


Ch 


Sitteth 


Sitteth. fit ye. 

Six-mens fong. p. 24. a fong for 
fix woices *. 

Skaith, fcath. harm, mifchief. 

Skalk. p. 129. 
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Stoup of weir. s. pillar of war. 
Strike. p. 12. ftricken. 

Stra, ftrae. s. ffraw. 

Suthe, fwith. /oov, quickly. 


Suore bi ys chyn. fworn by bis 


Skinker. one that ferves drink. chin. 
Skinkled. s. glittered. Sware. fwearing, oath. 
Skomfit. difcomfit. Swa, fa. fo. 
Skot. hot, reckoning. Swarvde, fwarved. climbed. 
Slattered. flit, broke into fplinters. Swaird. the grafly furface of ihe 
Sle, flea, fley, flo. flay. ground. 
Sonde. a prefent. Swearde, fwerd. fword. 
Sone. foon. p. 9. for. pe + fut. Swevens. dreams. 
Sonn. p. 265. fun. Swipping. p. 21. frriking faft. 
Soth, footh. truth; alfo, true. Swipples. p. 21. 
Soothly. truly. Swinkers. labourers. 
Souling. p. 238. vidualling. Swyving. whoring. 
Sowle is fiill ufed in the north Syke. figh. 
for anything eaten with bread. Syn. fince. Syne. s. then. 
A.S. Surle. Surol. Foh.21.5. Syfhemell. p. 60. hmael. 
Sowne. found. p. 46. (rhythmi Syth, fince. 
gr.) T. 
Spec. fpak, fpack. s. fpake. 
Spence, expence. 
Spilt. s. fpozlt. 
Spole. /houlder.f. efpaule.p.190. Targe target, foreld. 
it feems to mean ** armpit.” Te. to. te make. p. 3. 19 make. 
Stalwart. rout. Te he! interjection of laughing. 
Startopes. bufkins worn by ruf- Tent. s. heed. 
tics, laced down before. Terry. perhaps dinzinutive of 
Stead, ftede. place. Theodore. 
Steir. s. tir. Tha. p. 22. them. Thah.thouge. 
Stel. feel. fteilly s. freely. 


Take. pf. 25. taken. 
Taken. s. p. 100. foker, firns 


ad 


hare, theire, ther, thore. fberé. 
Stound.time. a ftound, a-while. ‘The. thee. 


* So Shakefpear ufes, THREE-MAN SONG-MEN in his Winter’s 
Tale. A.3.{c. 3. to denote men that could fing catches compofed 
for three voices. Of thefe fort are Weelkes’s madrigals men- 
tioned above in p. 170. A learned friend doubts whether the 
original phrafe was not SIX-MUNS SONG, &c. MUN fignifies 
Mouth in all the northern dialects, and is full fo ufed in the north 
of England. But Shakefp. has THREE-MAN BEETLE. i, €. 4 
beetle or rammer worked by three men. 2 Hen. 4. A. 2. fe. 3. 
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The God. fats foros contra 


ed for Thehe.7.d . highGod, 
Thi. p. 268. they. 
Thi fone. p- 9. thy fon. 
Thilke. this. 
Thir towmonds. s. t/ hefe tewelase 
th; 


anonths, 

im 7 

Tho. thez. 22, thofe ; 
VI ] 4 

Thole 


cee Holee le Suffer 5 suffered, 
‘Thoutft. thou fhalt, or Siouldeft. 


| Thrang. 8s. throne. 

‘hrawis. s. LhYOeS. 
Thritti thoufent. thir ty thoufand, 
Thri le. Ss. thre. three. 
Thrif. thrive. 
, 1 1 1 
Thruch, throuch 
Thud. p. roo. noile of a fall. 

4 

Hf ibbe. oteiint , eT a; Lith a: 


bev 4K 


tL 
-S. + trough. 


1A aN P 
LY 7 07 Bidde, 


17 
ai Hi 

e { 

J ies: 


i pur ? bt 
Tild wp vn. 266 


Till. See ae 


WHET. query. 


pitched. qu. 


py mea. diminutive of < 
‘Tint: 5. loft. 
‘Too-fall. s. twilis 
Traitery e. treason. 
Trie. s. tre. £/ 
Trichard. treacherous. 
cheur. 
Trifthen. trick, de 
Trough, trouti - trot. 
Trow. think. Ue. 
Trumped. 2.x 
ed. trample oe 
Tr uimps. p. 27. 
Tuke gude ke ip. s. kept a clo fe 
eye upon her. 
Turnes a crab. fe. at the j 
roaf. a crab. 
Twirtle twik. s. p- 93. tho- 
roughly twufied: ‘© try ifted,” 
or §* swirled twit.” f.tortille, 


Limothy J) o 


7 
Ky 
ihe 


f. tri- 


“h aps t tram p- 


e 
e 


SSARY., 


ve 


Vair. Somerfet/. dialeg. fair. 
Valziant. s. valiant, 


Vazem. Som. perhaps, faith, 
Uch. each, 

Vive. p. 262. Som. five. 
Unbethought, bethought. 


Uncertain. s, p- 67. de ubtful. or 
hexh 


perhaps, in certain, i. e. for 
certain. 
Unmufit. s. ya difturbed, un- 
confounded. perb, unmuvit. 
Unfonfie. s. unlucky, unfortu- 
nate. 

Vriers. Som, rier Sop. 277. (tt 
is Vicars iz PCC.) 

Uthers. s. others. 


Ww. 


Wa.s.p.88. way. pd. 172.wWall. 

Waine. WaLLOn. 

Wallowit. s. faded, withered, 

Wame. s. womb. 

Wan neir. s. drew near. 

Wanrute. s. uneafy. 

War ant wys. wary and Wifes 

Ward. s. watch , fentinel, 

Wrarke. s. aakt 

Warld. s. world. 

Waryd., s. accurfed. 

Wate. s. weete, wete, wit, 
witte, wot, wote, wotte. 
know, 

Weaie, weel, weil, wele, s. aay 

Weet. s. wet. 

Weid. s. wede, weed. cloaths, 
clothing. 

We it. s. p. 92. with if. 

Weldynge, ruling, ' 

Weind. 


Weind.s.wende, went, weende. 
eweened, thought. 
Wene; wenete ween 3 weeneft. 
Wend, wenden. go. 
Wende. went. p. 9. wendeth. 
goeth. 
Wer. were. 
Wereth. Pp: 263. defendeth. 
Werre: weir. s. war. Waris. 
$. wars. 
Wes. was. 
Weftlin. s. weficrz. 
Wheder. #. ue. Bor. 
Whelyng. wheeling. 
Whig. four avbey, or butter- 
milk. 
Wildings. wild apples 
Wirkewillier. work morewifely : 
Wifpes and kixes. p. 23. why- 
pes and kexes. 
Wis; wilt. know ; knew. 
Withouten. ewthout. 
W obfter. s. webiter. weaver. 
Wode-ward. p. 37. towards the 
wood. 
Woe worth. woe be to [thee. | 
Won. wont, ufage. 
W onder. p. 2.70% won 
N ote, wot. kz0w. i wote. VE 
Worthi ptully ¢ frended. ~.249.9 
worfbipful friends. 
Wreake. purfue reve 
Wreuch. s. wretche dnefs. 
Wrouzt. wrought. 
Wynnen. win, gail 
Wiffle. p. 8. dire 4. govern, 
take care of. AwS. pipypian : 
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rinted off, veafons have offered, 
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A-GLOSS AR ¥. 


7 
that fea word FIT, original! 


Y. 


Y.I. Y fynge. I fing. 


oO 

Yae. s. each. 

Y beare; Y-boren. beare 3 borne. 
fo ¥-founde. found. Y -mad. 
made. Y-wonne. Won. 

= -core. chofen. 

Y-wis. [Lk Ri 20 | verily. 

-zote. molten, melted. 

Yalpm oe any 

¥ cholde, oe 1 should, if. 

Yearded. p.2 

Yede, yode, went. 

Yfere. together. 

Vee ae 

oY Lond. 

Yn. houje, home. 

Vs. p. 10.15. p. 4. bis. fp. S.ih Oth 


+ 


Ke i 


tte 


Zacring bell. Som. Sacring bell. 
a little bell rung to give nOo- 
tice of the elevation of the 
boft. (It is Zeeving in PCC.) 
VT cs « zeene Som ee: [Cli 


4/C0 tite 


igi e fF 


384, POST-SCRIPT: 


Jignified “ a poetic frain, verfe,” or * poem” s for in thefe 
Jenfes it is ufed by the Anglo-Saxon Writers. Thus K. ZE lfred 
in his Boetius, having given a verfion of lib. 3. metr. Ee 
adds, Dare pipdom tha thar pitce apungen hepoe, p. 65. 2.6. 
<¢ When wifdom had Jung thefe [Fitts] verfes.” And in 
the Proem. to the fame book Fon on piece, °° Put into friTr] 
“<< were.” Soin Cedmon, p. 45. Feond on ricce, feems to 
mean ** compofed a Jong,” or ** poem.” 

Spenfer has ufed the fame word to denote * a ftrain of 
** mufic:” Jee his poem, Corin Clouts come home again, 
awhere he Jays, The Shepherd of the ocean [ Sir Walt. Raleigh} 

Provoked me to play fome pleafant rir, 

And when he heard the mufick which I made 

He found himfelf full greatlye pleas’d at it, &c. 

Various inftances will be found in the next volume. See the Glofs. 
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